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- Anonymus 
In Praiſe of the enſuing Deſign 


FF you'd know what ings is Wit, © * 
Open the Book, and read in it,  _ + 
ia Line you'l find ic writ. | 


rf; all-bur one ſubſtantiat Jeſt, 
Bach part a$rees fo wich the reſt; -Y 
Fat none can lay this Line's the beſt. <0 


Y 78 in Man the Parts Agree, ER 
©: 
"WB ſuch a different Unitie  .. 

$ make up one c  Diverſic itie.. 
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Pocket-Libraty, 


Divided into ſeveral Volimas, 
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The Firſt of which contains the 


Rare Adventures 
DON. KAINOPHIL us, 


From his Cradle to his L 512. Year.” 


STIR 


—_— 


The lo: DISCOVERIES in ; fach 4 ee never made; 
by any Bambler before. 
The whole W OR Kintermixt with ESS A YS, 
HISTORICAL, MORAL and DIVINE ; 
and all other kinds of Learning. 


—__—_—c - — —— 


Done into Englth by a Lover of Trabels: 


= n—— —  —— yw_— oo dt tows 


_—_—_— 2, o___———_———— — — { ——— 


4 - Rec made by the WITS bf both Univerſt ries. | 


All may have 
(7 f they dare tr wy ) 4 gives Liſe or Grave. 2 Ch. Por. 
LONDON, 


, Printed for Richard Newcome, 
Price Bowne 15.64. | 
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Poctical Explanation 


"OF THE 


| FRONTISPIECE. 


A Frer his firſt Kinnbles, which I need fot to tell ye, 
And his Gicking ard ſprawling in his own Mothers Belly, 


. Firſt mark how the Bantling to al outward appearing - | 
| When he firſt came to Life was as dead as a Yerring, 
'Z Then he's born in a Coath, ( for a-Cart was nor handy ) 
2 Ware an ol'd Woman fercht him agen wi good Brandy 


1 Here with Cock-orſ and Boots his Nurſe is forth-coming, 

\F Of his ſuture Atchievements the proſperous Omen ; 

 F The prophetical $biptor preſenting the Baby | . 
'# With a Staff that's his own, and a Sword too it may be, 


'S From the fine Town of Grafham,the beſt in the Shire on'r, 
IT Thrice famous and glorious if you ever did hear on'rs 

Here he Rambles to London, where his Fithers inten is 

( He might askhis Sons leave tho? ) to chain him a Prentice. 


b Here he flps. for the fame,(what wou'd come on'c I tojd him) AL 
p | Nor the Man nor the Mafl er rogether cou” him; | | 
, Here obſerve the wiſe Child in his Juvenif e Bambles, 


Addreſſing himſelf for Bread and Cheeſe to the Brambles. 
A3 | . 5. Here 


. A Poefical Explanation 
s- Here finding the Commons were unkind to a Stranger, 
He like Whittington rarn'd, and rook wit in his Anger f- 
" Where he vamps about Town for Ceſzr, and Strada, 
| The Horn-book, Morocco, John Wunnpan, Grana44. 


6. Bur now for the Ramble of Rambles contriving, =! 
_ For he's. our of his Time, and he Ranbles a Wiveing;y," + ® 
Nine Laſſes run ſquzaking, ch6 there noching to fear is, |} 
Let'em go where they: will now he has caught his dear Iris 


9. Here he's for New-@ngland deparring, half-dying,, | 

/ From his Fotbey ſoff Iris,) all ſob5ing and dyiop, 
- | 1) He takes his fair leave, nor did ſacakingly dodge her, 
With a dear Well-beloved Sirnam'd Mr. Roger,” 
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"hf 3. Behold here at Deal how boiftrous the Sea is, 
But he comforts.the Rower with Ceſarem vehis. ©. | Y 
Hold up thy Head Fobn ! thd. wich danger furrounded'Y* . ih 
Who e're heard of a King or a Bookſeiter drounded ? | 


9. Here he kecks for'r, but O! how the Seamtin did it tickle, þ 
While he all over-flows the Cabin and Biticle :- Y F 
Whilſt Tricons and Dolphins ſwam Wanci1zty by *em, { | 

| Who by his ſwett quaerizg miſtook him'for Arion, 


ro. Next behold the poor Ship how 'tis roſ6'd in a Blanket, 
Thd afraid more than hurt, good Fortune be thanked). 

Where the Author aſſures ye, if his Notes don't deceive hin 
\..' The Seamen wvcr2at Pzayers, hqvege Faich to hrlen : 
-* zr, Herethe lother Ship's loſt, and a fatal Embargo, - 
Is Jaid by &&ng Neptun on the Bookſeller's Cargo, ..- 

Here h 'd our of's Wirs by a. Veſſel of Sally, Q! | 

* What Tris done, had he gone to th' Srelle bl 
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2. Lo! Nas © in his Dream be fie Pati) rl 
| Like his Nameſake the Tinker, thar rambled before him, 
Surrounding the World in ſpite of che Journal, - 

| As the Sun has tyo Motions, th' annual and, diureal. 


( ſaw there» 
3- From the Deck now he's vaniſht, whom bur juſt now you. 


There he ſtands on the Globe, the (elf ſame Mr. Author. 
Tother whiſpers him Tales you may know for the buying, 
But where there's ſuch whiſp'ring, fo ever "ware Lying ! 
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3 4. When long the wide Dcean he had been tumbled IS 
F Here he comes to the peaceable Haven of Boſton ; 

Where his Lice run away, and what: more you'd admire, is 
| He got clean withour help of his houſewifely Iris, 
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| ( mind him, 
g- Here he Rambles to the Wigwams a horie-back, d'ye 
Z Sopoodly with the Flower of Boſton behind him ; 
'# But his Honeſty guards him from amorous Treaſon, 
And if Iris be jealous, I'm ſure ſhe has no Reaſon. 


16, His Complentents here witha Ring are exceeding, 
Youmuſt know that both of 'em ſtood much on their breeding, 
' Here he kiſs'd the fair Queen with a ſober affeftion, 
Each of 'em admiring each others Complexion. 


4: 
3 K 
LS: t 


3] *I Here the beſt of the Bari are treating the Author 
With ſo glorious a Difttier, 'rwon'd make your month water 3 
Where he handles his Arms as wellas the ſterneſt, 

And made 'em to know that his Guts were in garneft. 


F 18. Here all his Pmericani Rambles compleating, 

* Upon Gorernoirs-If:ni as whole Hog he'is cating 3 
And a luſty Hog *rwas, thid perhaps *'twou'd not ſhow fo 
. Tothe L 3 Hands bigh of our learn'd Virtuouſo *. 


"s In the Hiſtory of 0xford-ſhire, by Dr. Plot. 
A 4 


19. Here 


PO ba ft 3561 


— z C CT. 
19. Here My Ace with tie Sue to the'Sca -fide, 
By his fide jopgs the Boatſwain, and the Whiftle by his fide 
Nor think this dill Bamble does the Frozt{pirce cainber, 

For it Ro muſt come'iv too, to: make! tip the timber.” | 


20: : Mery Boſton adit! part yon muſt;* <h6-'r1s pirry, L 
Buthe's made for manking, and all the (Uozld is his C ity 
Sce how on the Shore they hoop and they holfow, = 
_ Nor for Joy that he's gone, vur for Gtiek they can't follow 


21. For: Rotterdam Toa! if with Wind and with weather 
It been't waſht away before he get thither : 
" Here he Rambles with Firkins, 'and Doublers, and Trouſes'| 
And Kectles and Pots to the tops of the Houſes. 


22, Here to Cutlen he comes, as at Cillen the Trade ls, S 
S1luring the Kings, and rhe Painceſ' g and *Ladys; 
But arong the three Kings of the fair one he's a follower, 
For lite will to like — quork the Devil ro the Collier. 


23, Here he brings bome 4 Skip Call of Kindack and Kiſſes, 
Penelope ; take rhine own faithful Ules 3, ;. 
F _  , Andbcholdhim, which the Cream of his, hope and defir re. is, 
F ' Caſting Anchor 1th” arms of his beautiful Fris, 


24. Whenthe Earth he had view'd,andidefcrib'd roa wonder, 
When hee'd Runbled all overthere avlaft heicrecyiunder ; 
Lye ſtill where thou'art Johw! fot the quiet oth' Nation, 
Nor canſt thou ſpeak. more wi hou flat Bo Conjuration,. 
: * $t. - Vo nds the av pufndqygnk. '* RoGT. | 
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| Panegyrick Verſes, 


' By the WITS of both Univerſities. 
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By bo H. Meſtis ” his Fellow y) "I 
| ck all in Oxford 
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= " be heh fames of went Bottle 
ermentation rais'd inNoddle ; 
| Whos "Skis rogops of airy Notions | 
 Danc'd in my Brain #4071 af harair; : 
e 


| Judgment that usd'to the rudder, 
Was quite amaz'd'Pth? horrid pudder ; : 
50 that the Ship was ſteer'd by chance _ 
As Chaos wasby' Atoms _— + 


 _ My Soul ( asall wiſe Me 


[ # 33 , nh 


n aver ) 


- Was Here and There andeveryWhere ; 


| A'Shurrtecork-which you might then ſce 
Toſsd by the Bartledore of Fancy, 

—— And ſpinging wildlyher? and ther” 
Danc'd Jizgs and Galliards in the Air. 
Thus while my thoughts were on the Ramble, 

I ſcribbled down this long preamble ; 

And fuſtian fancy eaſily ambling, 

Did thus defcant-in Praiſe-of Rambling : 

© Nothing Pt? World is ſteady found, ( Cowley. 
&«& But an eternal Dance goes round. 

And jarring ſeeds of Nature be 

Still conſtant.in#nconſtancy,” 1 - | 

The Sun ( 28 a1 Men know his Courſe is) | 
Rides round the World with Coach and Horſes, 
And like a wicked Fornicator, ' 
Leav's his true Bed the warm Zquator, 

| And let old Foe ſay what be can Sir, 

Rambles to Capricorn and Cody) oa 
The fixt Starrs too (tho? Erra Pattr ) 

. Swears they ne're mov'd, nor will hereafter, 
Yet ha'.been found by Optic Engines 

To've rambled backward a whole Sign ſince. 
' Then: for the Planets ( Heav'ns ſave em! ) 
No mortal Man knows where to have *em ; 

They move by* Excentric's Epicicles, 

And outchange at {core Madam Fickles. 

Nay more, the rambling roguey Gyphes -, _- 
 Amaze the World by We Etioles.. £1. 
Cauſe Battels, Famines, Death, Diſeaſes, - 

And what e're Miſchief Gadbury pleaſes.: . 
But tho' theſe.rove and live at.randam, 
Ye'r Comets ſtill go much beyond.'em. 
A Comet 1s a ramvling Blade _ 


_ 


That ſcours thro” Heav'n in Mlawradeo yy. {A 
Sills me- 


&- £ - 
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$ometimes in antick/dreſs he appears, ©, 
S And frizhts the:Angels from'their Spheres --- 
= Sometimes ſtuck round-with Linaks'and Torches - 
Z To ſubjunary Worlds he: marches! 7 
Z And ſyly entring of a ſudden, ' vo bh 
ZE Scares lilly boors fromweating Pidden; ) , 
2 Then before Flamftead with his Glaſſes - 
Can tell ye wher'abouts his place is, 
Whip, Sir, he*s gone 110 th” Anti-podes- | 
Where deeper Heads *think his adodeis: {* Same 


wo 


' i Writhin the bound of Heavens ighWall® ("510 9 Rog 


. ” >» - RUSH? 
Is kept a conftant Carnival, 7 v4», AllSactety 


= And there e're fmee the Worlds Creation © 
= Kambling has been the Recreation : 2X 
Thus whats the Harmony o'th' Sphears, 4 
( Which deafens ev'ry Morteals Ears) © 
But Muſick made umn Screnading,-o 7 
| And thrumm'd Guittors in Maſquerading. 

Then as for Thunder; pray what is't elſe, 
But noiſe of Rival Angels Piſtols ?*5/: ©! 
\When one in dark doth tother juſtle, 
And ſhakes the Welkin in the Buſtle ? 
So when the Starrs ( that ſerve for Torches 
To guide the Gods in rambling Marches ) 
Grow dim and-twinkle {( as you know 
Our earthly Flambeau's often do ) 
The cunning Lizk-boy whirls it round him 
To make the Light be more abounding, 
Or knocks it full againſt ſome Planer, 
For want of Poſt or Portcrs Bannet ; 
Hence a vaſt Sphere of fiery drops, 
Fly all abont as thick as Hops ; 
And ſome o' theſe which downward go 
Do paſs for Metecrs here below ; 
Cheat Ruſticks ignorant and fearful, - 
And make 'em think they ſee a Star fall: 
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Tf BHANPN PEICH-USPTIPO 
Thus far for Heaven, pray, now lets ſee 
What. Rambles in'this World there be : 
And firſt, our Modern Virtuoſs, 
Who with new Prablems daily poſc ye ; 
Say, that this very earthly Ball, 
Towns, Ces, "Rivers, 'Men'and all, 
Runs round the World with all usim1t, 
And rambles ſixty Miles 4 minute. © 
The Elementstheir places change, 
And into Forreign Regions range, 
They'ramble'ſo confus'dly.round, 
They're no where Simple to be found : 
Fire does from highelt Concave go, 
And lurks in Flints and Stones below ; 
Aly enters Earths vaſt hollow Caverns, 
And there like Bullies drunk in Taverns, 
Roars, Swaggers, SCOUrs, ———— 


And here the Author was moſt graciouſly pleas'd 2 
to Ramble to. ſomewhat elſe. | | 


Another 


++ |} . 


Another 


POEM. 


In Praiſe of 


| Rambling 
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By R. G. Maſter of Arts, late of Tri- 
 nity-C os. 1N C T— 


=] | (): ! That ſome Rambling uſe wou'd now aff, ft, 
And with her power ful Rage inflame my Breaffs | 

= That my looſe Lines, Pike uncurb'd ſtreams might 

== 7: Contendaricn of your Book and You ; 

2X Yor Book and You which ſhall rogether run 

"3 Like coupled Beagles, or the Light and Sun ; 

32 Tour Bonk that noble part of you which ſhall 

© ge 19 come ſurvive your Funeral, 


' And be preſ: ery'd with pleaſureand YONOw? * = 
Whilj! there?s a Rambling Pedler an the 7: . __ | 
Gy plies ſhall cant the Glorys of your F<: 
And ſins your Praiſes in the Bouzin g.Ken 

 Figg for thoſe lazy ſedentary Men 
Who never ſtir beyond thetr noifome Des: 

Who ne're drew other Air into their Noſe 3 
Than whar the Wind fromtheir ornGChinncy yiows 1 

Who by dull Reading hinktheyiKnowlk cc cam, Li 

And know no more than what rhtir Maps explain, 

Thence they preſume in Coffee-houſe they're able 

To paint the Siege,of Buda on'd Table, 

There ftands the Torn, and there the brave Baſſaw, 

Hs Janizaries 10 the breach aoes araw . | 

Here the [Imperial Forces Tze, aud there CY 


S 


Valiant Lorrain end Saxony appear + © + 
Here 'rwas the Engliſh ſought /o wondrous well, 
And therc the Cirys brave Commander fell ; 


And'ſo exattly will they ſtate the Caſe, 

Ar if they'd ſeen the Attion and the Place. 

When ( God knows ) all that they of either kyow 

Is meerly what they ro4be.Gazet, owe,  . MR 
Give me the MAN that without let or tay ' -> 

O're all the World trernally doe1tray, © | # 

Terra cel Fogo or Incognita. . KB 

Who without fear or wit his Folieiey takes, (Lakes, 

Thro' Fenns and Boggs, rough Seas and burning 


Aount ains and Deſerts, frigid, torrid Zones, +, 
Heaven, Earth, and Hell, like famous Captain Jones; 
Leaving npſear cht no corner, nook, or creviſe, __ 
Out-acts, out-rambles. Quixote; Guy or. Bev ;- 
nd by bis own Awborky cancel... 
' Tales far more ſtrange and more incredible, _ _ 


And has the Knack, when. all bis Labour's done, : 
To cram *em in a Book and make 'em known, _.. 


q 


Rumag'd Alcoves, and all their Beds 


Y Fearleſs Ajjays to ſhow Moone mg A it | 


"X For a ſtupendious bold Itinerant.” me? PN 


Wherefore did Nature firſt create Mankind : ah 
E Cr for what other rack were we deſign, © 
F 20t ro Ramble up and down to view- 
Her mighty Works, and wonder at 'emit00'? 
Hence 'twas when Adam like a ff upid drone 


7 L Thought ro inhabit Paradiſe covet 


| An Angel ftreight a flaming Whip applyd, 


F ro laſh the'Lazy Humour from bis Hide; 


| From bis lou'd Eaſe vhe idle Wight he re | 
| And fore'd him ti: 'rpund the World'rorove ;; 
| His ſtrapping Bride whe abroad did triidge it, 
Like ſtroling TINKER: #3#h bis Dog and Budger: : 


- 


XF And bis js. w pbravely durft” * © 
A | Sin on when he had ſe ws Father Curſt, ' © 


( An everlaſting Vagabond was grown ) 
And Rambled »p and down to-maks it known ; 3 
Publiſht bis Deeds in every place he came, "© 
As you my FRIEND. are doing tow the ſame. * 
What were thoſe celebrated Names of old, 
Of which loud Fame has ſuch firange Storys wm 2 
Nay, what is Madam Fame her very ſelf '' 
But a meer Gypſie, and a Raibling' EY 7\ " no 
Czar and <4: By Alexander, roo,” 
What were they all but Rambling Sparks like yo '” 
The kent has the ſame Mea wc r £00k, 
' of gr Gallick Rambles a "+0 

ay, what was the ftern Thnaderent on ; high 
Nas an Ertatick, Rambling Deity ? 
Thro' each Celeſtial Cbamber did he ſtrole, 
And Ranſackt every Corner, every Hole, We” 
Rambling ro quench his F James from place to place, 
Lind ſtocks bis Heaven with a NEG, | 


£1 il all rh immortal F emales mere wit Chil 


4. / f 


What 3 Was by SON obe Cat Alcides £00, 

But a meer Rambler, { e-the wendring. Few ? 
About the World the mighty Lubbard ſirol'd, 
In dull complyance to the hea = Scold, 
Till Rambling i the dark hi; way he boft, / | 

And almoſt knocks his Brains ous. gainſt a Post : 
Which now to maks amends and raiſe his Fac, 
 Poſrerity has honour'd wich bis Name. 

Nothing in Nature's fixt and ſtedfaſt found, 
But all things rim an endleſs Circuit round. - 
Heaven and Earth, the Sun, and Moon, and S tars, 
IWhat are they elſe but R3 mbling Travellers ? 
And that bright Cup which does ſo. gaily ſhine, . 
- Diduſe to Ramble at their Feaſts drome ; | 

'Till Jove didit in that high place\beſrow, 

To light poor drunken $a. + 5.6 Gere below, 


Then On brave * John, ro. nd thy great inrents, 


[Wer 'd by ſuch glorions Precedents ; ; Jas 
That Unborn Ages may thy Works appland, ba 
And ſpread thy Praiſes like thy-Baoks abroad ;, it 
'Till all Mankind by thy Example won, FF 
( Like Staring-Kine, when with the Gad-fl fly re} 
Around the World from Poſe to Pillar run, 

And by this ſtrange Fantaltick Reformation, ts 2 
RAMBLING become the ouly ky in Faſhion. \... w 


* This - POEM was dire&ted. tome is emer wh 
NN rn tes 55s Ow 1686; 


A RAMBLER. 


Anagr am 


_ (hythe Author, Y* © 
RARE BLAMe. © 


Hy ſtubborn Anagram, Friend ! ſcorns to ſubmut 
To all the hrrle Rules of Sence and Wit © 
tpregnable while to it ſelf 'ris true, 
e muſt divide before we can ſubdue. 
onſence in Gobhers will the Reader choak, 
ſhich eaſily'(lips down when chaw'd and broke 3 
or let falſe Criticks thy falſe ſpelling Btam, 
r know 'cis all for th' ſake of thy Bare Anagram. 


{ Bare 1s thy Fortune, Bare ſhall be rhy Fame, 

hd mbbling Envy thee anjuſtly Blame z 

et chem that Blame thee, mend thee if they dare 3 
not — 1ngeniouſly confeſs — 'nis Bare. 


\ Bur if ſome Faults the reſt ſeem ro diſgrace, 

s there's a Mole we know, in Venus Face, ) | 
| Fleſh muſt own, that even rhole faulrs are Rare, - 
or any Fleſh alive can Llajne 'em there, 


Thoſe of thy Trade who now imploy themſelves 
i honeſt, noble Frt of Duſting Shelves 3 


16 rhey mock ctice *, andftiout thee, not a. Pin for their 
( Blame do thou care, 


I  rhou gerft Mony by't, — and ſure that's wondrous Bare. 


* Ay Bight Mr. Poet : 
( Let -bim Laugh that Wins. ) 
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My much Eſteemed Friend, 1 
John Evander, 
 Aurnor of this BOOK, | 
" "EN TITULED,. T 


A Voyage round the WORL 


vV Elcome! dear Friendro me and England t00 
Welcome ! as ever 1 bave been.ro you! 

* Uliſles like at laft return'd agen ; \ 

Tho' more than he, thou. Manners knowſt and Men, ) 

Altho' but Two-Years theu, be rambled Ten. 4 

What's the ſmall Mediterranean he was toft on, 

To the main Sea ? whar's Ithaca ro Boſton ? | 

There necds 'tis true no Buſh for ſuch rare Wine, 

There needs no Band for a good Face, ( like thine ) 

Yet will 1 throw my little Venture in, 

My Drop izto thy goodly Kilderkin ;, 

And if my Verſe Eternity can give, 

( 4s ſure old Songs make Robin Hood #0 live ) 


_—_— 


| SEW 5 M , 
 *le is ſaid of #hſſes, Luo mores hominum multoryn wid 
. © mber, Horat. de Arte Poetica, | * 4 


» 


h rain my Muſe prep Coolciences e're we part 
ler thy Rambles have their due deſert. 

$ Candiſh and Drake, rub off ! avaunt ! be gone ! 
rreater Traveller now?; approaching on : 


1 u for one' Way At Once aid well 'tts true, | 
B&: bis Inventions far more ſtrange and new, þ 


IF once be forward goes and backwards too ! 
-i//+ bis dull Body's for New-England bound, 
- Soul (#7 Dreams) trots all the Werld around ; 
"B« Cunning Men and Conjurers ufe this bed 
"Wo ſtill as Stocks have Sea and Land ſurve 
"Wor think he writes more than he ſaw, tho 9.4, 
e Authors to refre | kts Memorie z | 
ad Travfllers have you know Authoritie. 
Fame and thee As who dares doubt, ſpeak.erue, 
o mortal Wight cowd ever him ont do; | | 
owandring Chriſtian 3 No, nor wandring Jew, 
:ſputius, Madoc, Cortes, Captain Smith, 
ithgow, or whom Achates travel'd with, 
hoever round the Earths vaſt Circle ran; 
z0ryat or Cabot, Hanno or Magellan 1 
Horſe or Foot. or Ship, how ere they? ve gone, 5 
ether Datch Vander, or Caſtilian Qan, F 
Tone ſure, noe aver-went thee yer, Friend Joha ! 
$:4d ſee bow on the Black*nd ſhore attend; 
Ry !ooſeing Bark 4 ſbole of weeping Friends - 
FV ceping, or what's far worſe, the [ad ſurprize, 
1nd Grief for thy Departure oze their Eyes, 
He that can Cry or roar finds ſome relief, 
But norbing kylls like rhe dry litent grief. 
Bur who can tell the mutual Sighs and Tears ! 
lasbandly, manly Graws, and gentle Witely Fees s, 
[wizt thee ard Iris at that fatal Tide 
Vhich did the nor of Heaven it ſelf divide ? 
Jþ ! that I were an Husbagd { for an hour ) 


or wh 6411 WP gelcribe Lowe "ew power : n T 
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How'ſweet his Moments flow how free from firife, 
IVhen bleft like thee Evander in a Wife. 
But yet if dearer ſt#H, Friends fl! mult part, 
T hey go — but leave behind each others Heart. 
No all the Love that Rambling cou'd inſpire, 
Not all his visorous warmth and youthful Fire, 
Cou d thaw Evander's Soul when ſhe was gone, 
How ſhowd the Wax but free'z, without the Sun ? 
So Orpheus when his Lady downward fell, 
H*bhen his \weet Spouſe nas left bebind ( not well,) | 
So ſcreecht and on his Harp he play'd by turns, 
So Orpheus then, /o »ow Evander mourns, 


Now Neptune”s foaming ſurges rave and ball, 
While thou great Friend forſak?ſt our greater We ; 
Here mayit ftand, ( jult in the ſelf-lame place ) 
Here may it ſtand "till thon bat run thy race, 
With Bleſſings you forſake't, altho it be 
Ungratetal-4fle ! unkind, untrue to thee. 


A Place there's where vaſt Sea-monſters keep, 
In the blew Boſom of the-dreadful Deep'; © 
Where watry Waves and boiſterous Biilows fight, 
'Till they (almoſt) Rrike firein a Tempeſtuous Night; 
Where ſurly Nerens ſcomls and Neptune frowns, 

In Sailors Engliſh and plain Proſe The Downs. 
Here aid the Furies and the Fates combine 
To ruine all owr Hopes, dear Friend, and thine ; 

For hadſt thox periſht there without trangg race, 
America had never ſeen thy Face. bs 26 
Now Tempefts terrible around thee roll, 

And wou'd bave daunted any's but thy Soul. 
The boiſterous ſurges toſs thy Bark on hjgh, 
And nith another Argo mawl the Skye. 

Eternal Rambler ! whither art thou driven ? 

Since Earthrs not wide enongh, thowl travel Heaven 


Panegyrick Uerſes 4 
f thou below ſo many Lanas explore, | 9D. 


ife 
Sure thoult above diſcover many more, 
'WWeccrets co all bat one unknown before : 
86 ur vey'd a8 firſt by Mahomet on the back 
3I'f his good rrulty Palfrey — Alborack. 
nd when Dear Friend ! ſo near to blits you be, 
*Mcemember ris! and Remember me! 
BS ome hope — ————— . 
Their earthly Learning they in Heav 'n ſhall ſhare, 
But ſure Friendſhip and Love will (nter there. 
But ah ! thou empty teazing Name! Farewell, 
bat charms the Ship, and down it ſinks ro Hell : 
And wilt thou then thy third laſt Ramble make, 
To the dark confines of the Stygean Lake ! | Pa 
Bert Earth and Heaven enough, thar thowmmnſt £0 - ; 
To view the Kingaoms of the World below'$4. + 
Both of thy Pockets and thy ſelf rake care," vg * - | 
For ſholes of Bookſellers will ſcrape acquaint arieethere;, 
8 4nd who daves think this Ramble thy diſvrace, | 
Since good Aneas firit ſurvey'd the place, | 
But was the Bough of Gold by which he fell, 
Gold which now opens Heaven, as then ir open'd 
Tis true, for 'twas a Poet writ his Life, (Hell. 
And call'd him honeſt too, and ſaid he lov'd his Wife. 
Come up for ſhame ! ſure thou ſo long dvſt tay, 
Thou call ſt at Pargatory by the way ; 
Where for ſome little Lye in way of Trade, © 
There's an Embargo on thy Veſſel laid. ab) 
He hears! He hears ! the ſhortcft cut he came, * 
For ſee! the Maſt-peeps up at Amiterdam : © 
| The Reys with-cronds of Jews and Datch-men wel, 
And all together ak, What News from Hell ? 
Ah booriſh Land ! or Rambler thou haſt croft, 
And by his Abſence who knows what thou'ſt loſt, 
Fixt on thy unfixt ſhores be might have deign'd ro ftand) 
Nor needed Rambling from a Rambling Land. © 


He's 


Panegy2ick Uerles, 
He's gone! He's gone ! all thy entreaties fail, 
Nor can thy Tears, nor can thy Pray'rs prevall. " 
_ TaCollen next and the three Kings he comes, | 
To kiſs their Hands, or Arms, or Nails, or Thumbs. 
Theſe Eaſtern Monarchs ever will be brave, s 
' For ſee what vaſt Serattijo's here they have ! 
Where UrS'ia reigns nh ber miraculous aids, * | 
The Eleven ( would you thinkt ?) thouſand Maids. | 
But Brittain ſure was rude and ſavage then, | 
And Maid: (as Stags from Hunters)run from men. 
T bro Woods.thro Brakes thro Fields they took their way, 
Nor eyen for good Company wou'd they ſtay. 


'  Northink, Dear Friend, I ramble #ow from you, 
My Suojitt Rambles, and I but purſue, © 
And here where all the World invoke the aids 
Of the three Rambling Kings and Rambliag Maids, 
I doubt Evander with the reſt did ſtray, 
4 And bep a little help as well as they, | 
Me Beg a Tall Miracle his Letters to convey : 


For in my Dream I ſaw methought 
A nimble Virgin ſpring aloft, 
And with gay expanded Wings, 
. c ., :Drelſt in all her Traviing Things, 
*.* _ Riding-hood of Beaten-gold, + 
Muff of Cloud to keep out cold ; 
On Cowl-ſtaff of a Falling-ſtar, 
I {aw him mount. and ſhine from far ; 
Like Robin-red-breaſt claps her Wings, 
Then conghs, then crows, then thus ſhe kngs: 
" But what ſhe ſaid, I dare not tell, 
Becauſe the World's' an Infidel. - 


, Forgive, Dear Friend, this title Extaſte! | 
Ab! who car be compas'd that ehinks amy 
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Who can Pindaric's lofry flights refuſe, 

When thou doſt laſh the fiery fomeing Muſe ; 

= 1'le rein her in, and try if we can be HY 

6 WF 4: grave, as ſober, and as wiſe as thee. 
$8 
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Go on! and into what e*re Country hurld, 
My Muſe ſhall lackey after round the World. 
IVe'll chace the All-ſarronnding Sun abour, 

And mend the Maps, where Bleau and Janſon's out. 

Terra Incognita ſhall fly before us,  * 

And all the Savages bebind adore Ms. 

On Hills of Ice, as high -«s Tenariff, 

" Wintering, we*ll moor our Weather-heaten Skiff ; 
| Through Naſlau's Streights well row unkyown of old, 

Aud Nova Zembla ( in Proſe- Authors ) cold, 

There find the Paſſages, and through 'em trade, 

For ſure for common things nor thee nor 1 were 

We'll croſs the back of Jello (if we can) (made; 

And thrid ad ſound the Streiphts of Anian, 

And Ramble round,and round,and round,& then, 

Ramble like Drake, 'till we come home agen. 


L. L. Studient in Oxford. 
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AUTHORS NAME RB 
' When Anagramartized is 


 Hid unto N one. 


The Explanation. 


Et other Ramblers hide their Heads in holes, 
And ſtock [A!ſaria with ſtill ſpawning ſholes; 
Room for the Man that ſtil his Face has ſhown : 
Owls love the Night ! The Sun's hid unto none. 
| . C fing, 
What ti6 the Clonds appear, and Winds are hut- 
What th6 Apolo's Candle wants ſome ſnuffing ; 
Yet ſoon in greater ſplendor he'l be ſhown, 
Tho? Yeyl'd to fome, He's quite hid unto none, 


Can he be ſaid to fly, who but retires 

To warm the Under-World with equal Fires ; 
Our Sx,muſt to the Antipodes be ſhown, 

Or elſe were not indeed Hid unto noze. 


Come then bright Sun! quick let thy Moments paſs, 
And twiſt thy Glories in a Burning-Glaſs, 
1 9 Print it John ! let thy Works be ſhown, 
And all yill {lay thy worth's — Hid unto none. 


A. TY. Batchelor of Arts, 
$ An 
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Made upon a (New ) Report that DON. 
KAINOPHILUS was nat, caſt away 
at Sea, ( as was confidently affirmed) 


but was: ſtill on bis RAMBLES.. 


Ere Ly:s — (Lye, for he ſtill ſtands and goes) 
A Traveller, Reader ! once like thee 
With Eyes and Nole, 
Ten Fingers and ten Toes 
And as be is, ſo nut thou be. 


In Love np to the Ears 
He Rambled hence away ; 
Bat O Prophetick Fears? _ 
E're this Time hunared Years, 
In ſpite of all our Smiles and Tears, 
He'l be as gy in Oo 
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The 


The melodious HUMBLE BEE, to the 
ingenious and laborious Author of theſe | 


- ___ Mellifluous Rambles. 
A PINDARIC. 


Hem the ſoft Eliſran Groves, 
The ſtingleſs Hive of deathlefs Loves; ; 
Where rich Hony-Fountains flow, | 
And evertaſiing Roſes grow 3 I 
Where amidſt the Jefſmine Trees, 
Witch a whiſp'ring gentle Breez 
. Zepbyr ſtrokes the Velvet Leaves, 
Softly he ſtrokes, nor of one ſweet bereavess 
_ iT come, drawn by thy Fames melodious ſound, 
Which like the Braſs-pan Meſich rattles all around, 
| Above, and under ground. 
uz! Buz! Buz! in thy Ear I will go, 
Like Nakir and Damilcar 1! whitk avour thy Head: 
k_ Tll Watch thee and Ward thee from Friend and from Foe 
And fly the Rounds about thy Truckle-bed. 
Nor ask of me 
.* Dear Bother Bee 
Whence all this kindneſs comes ? 
'Tis Sympathie ! *ris Sympathie? ? 
In gathering Hony both agree, 
; And both pick up whatever ſweets we ſee, 
Tit my Trank, and thou with thy laborious Thumbs; 
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The MAYOR and ALDER- | 


MEN of”. EUTAXIA, 


A Placelately Sore, in hakline Las: 
titude with New- Atlantis and Re ) 


To the Ingenious Author. . 4.8 Iy 


F al{ the World thou girdled haſt about, O 
Amongſt 'em all, why,Friend! were we lefr out? © 
IsS't—caule thy Conſcience nothing lets thee write, 
Bat th' Obſervations of thy proper light? - 

No— for had all but theſe been thrown aſide, 
Sure halfthy fragrant Flowershad hung their Heads 
Or did the envious Mar upon the Ball, (and dy'd. 
NegleCting us, pretend he had told thee all? ? 
Had Fame forgot our juſt Rewards to tell, 
For ſuch as have, like Thee, deſerv'd ſo We 
W hat ! not one Syllable of us didſt hear ? y 
Nar of the towring Caſile in the Air? 3 
Nor of the Schools, nor of the Seaxe-honfathere} ? 
Didſt thog not kear, or didE thou not approve. 
Our wilſe#our natural way of making Eyve ? 
— Nor yet, irghgte ! ſhall ev'n thy flights prevail: 


| ven do our Duty, tho in thine thoufall : 


"ll dedicate thee'in our Ya 
And own thy Merit makes thee more than Mens. : 
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An EPITAPH-: defgn'd for the Tomb: 
_ fone of Do# Kuinophilus in Torſa Chan 
”*- cel;thePlacealocred tor his laſt Ramble F, 


Eve A1FW ! weep as if the Caſe were thine ! 
Here Reader lies 4 ſecond Saladine : 

More than one Shirt 'tis true ſome Mortals have, 

But few or none poſſeſs more than one Grave. 


Of all the Earth his rambling. Foot-ſteps preſet, y 


Whether awake or in his Dreams unreſt, 

He has now but juſt enough to cover o're his 
( brealt. 

Weep then his Kindred and his IWife by turns ! *.* 

Weep 'til} you've fill d a hundred « ai Ay Urns, fe 

For here another Alexander tes, * 

When no more Worlds cou'd ſee ! he a 


"_F 4 | ( here, and dyes. ? 
\ +. U.S. Batchelor of Arts." 
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* According as *tis deſcrib'd in che Frontiſpi iece, where 
#you'll find his laft Ramble a Grave, an the Author 
creeping into't. 


To's the READER, 


Jaſtead of the ERRATA. *© 


The he tha hath bis Faults, the a & too, 
-L Men ate here do-err, and fo do You. 
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'Te laugh Mr. Reader ? why ee much 

good may't do ye ; I know what yon 

are going to ſay, as well as if I were 
r the Belly of ye: bur don't thigk UV] humour ye 
ſomuch as to name your O06jetHions, for I intend 
to anſwer 'em without ever troubling the World ,vF—E 
with knowing what they are. - _. 
Be it therefore known to all men by theſe pre- 
ſents, that I Don Fohn Hard-name (you'll hezr more %*? 
on't if you have patience to read further) Citizen 
and,&c.of London, being now arriv'd tothepreciſe 
430th, Year of my Lite,that time when the garrics of 
Fancy being workt off, the 7udgment begins to 
Burpiſh, and a Man comes to years of Diſcretion, 
if ever_ be. will be ſo: — Wandring one Even- 
ing thro? a Cypreſs Grove — (I won't be poſitive,it 
might be Zaz/e, but t'other ſounds better )revol- _ 
ving in my rambling Brain the Varietyes of Hu- 3. 
man Afairs, happen'd i' the Drove of Thourhts, %: 
that ſwarm*d up and down my Nod2le to refte&t 
on my own ſelf (Sir, Your Humble Servant ) and 
what ſtrange checquered Fortunes had filled the 
Lines of my Horoſcope; I followed . my ſelf tn Y 

"buſy Imagination from my Cradle to my Grave, 1 

all my Riſes and Falls, my Ups and Downs, and! 
beres and theres and every where's, and we - © 4 
COT ed WE | Wahoie _ 


"oy 


F þ 

AAS \ ; 
-% > 

bo IX } 
- iS, - 

IY 


- 

6 
& 

3 Y 
? 

E 
*% 
_ 
*. 


A168 41/1454 6 5 (1) | is 


kole ſincerely proteſt unto thee, O judicious, 


ve atle, conrteous Reader, that after the ſevere/t 
Inveſtigation both of Hifory and Experience, I c.in 
' no where find my £aralle, and am apt now to 
believe: what I thought too much my Friends 


have ſometimes bin pleas'd to Complement me | 


with,thatil was indeed ar Original. 


My Naie is ( or ſhall be ) XKAINOPHILUS, | 
my Birth-plare of Abode and Fortunts,—you aren't | 


like to,know, unleſs you'll read this Book and 
almoſt,a dozen more, for 'tisimpoſlible to com- 
; prize tuch great things in a little compals, 20d 
tho?he World has heard of Homer in a Nutſhel, 
yetno Man alive ever {aw Toſtatus on a Siuver 
peiiny. But 1n ſhort, if ever Fernand, Mendez, 
"Wo, had ſtrange luck, who actually Ramblcd 


| EL over 999 Kingdoms, FO Empires, 66 Common- 


Wealths, was 100 rimes C aft away,40 times Stript,; 
50 times Whipt, 21 times old for a Slavey 
$50 times Condemn'd to Death, and a 1000 res 
Killed, Murthered,and ſtark cold and dead — in the 


Imagination I ſay of his Enemies ; I fayagain, if * 


he deſerved Recommendation and Admiration, 
making the World fare agen with his Swper-gor- 
gonick_ wonders, if Modeſty would give me leave, 
{could fay—much more,dol ſo. Who have, -— 

But again I won't foreſtall ye, tho' really the 
matter preſſes, and my pregnant Brain labours 
with ſa many painful pans to be-obſtetricated, 
that I verily fear I ſhall bu7/ before 1 come to 
Uiſgorge it thro' my fruitful Quill,to avoid which 


I'll Ramble on as faſt as'1 can icamper thro'. this 


Porch, which yet. muſt tell ye, if ©Cwere a Ae 
Tong, wond'n't be bigger than the Houſe at the end- 
ont.. 


- 


.;-To. thepoint, — from this Cypreſs.Crovt I was 
EL | telling 
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telling you of, 'I Rambled into my Life, from my 
Lite into a brown Straady. What, thought I wr: 
my ſelf very foberly, if 1 oi this 
World now ,this ungrateful World witha Hifie- 
ry of this ſtrange Life of mine; — Hang't — 1t dos 
nt deſerve it. Yet I may do it for my own fake, 
not theirs: But then they'll envy me, virtue muſt” 
expet# no other ; Bat they'll Laugh at me, why 
can't I laugh at them agen ? But they'll frown and 
ſcowl,and look ugly, Piſh,piſh,— tbe fit them for! 
that,if I don*t,— may I be pofted in ſtead of my 
Book : — Beſides there may be ſome certain Per- - 
| guifiter, Conſtderations,and ſo forth, fometimes 
the World has bin jft to things of Value, Coriars. 
works, Tom Thumb, ſeven Champtons, Pilgrims Pro- 
greſs, — ſome good, ſome had, fome take, ſome 
not,and mine has a chance for'r. | 


+» | » 
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It is Decreed, nor ſhall thy Frowns O Critick, 
Prevent my Work——— 


So to't I went Hammer and Tongs,as the Vulgar 
ſay, and after long and laborious /:tkino, out 
came this Beauttfal Birch, that's juit a hop, ſtride - 
and jump before you, none I'lle affore ye of the 
ſhortslived, #laboured$pieces, which like the 
Ephemeris ( Ah poor Ephemeris ) is got in Morning, 
born at Noon, and dead by Night ; but a thing,ay ; 
and fnch a thing as has a quod nec Fouts ira mee ig 
7s Writ in the Forehead on't: —As neither ſhall 
be deſtroyed by Lightning, Tobacco-piper, nor 
Thunder'd at with Sulphurious blaſts beneath; But 
labour'd and poliſh'd the - works of fiwearing 


o * 


crougnts; and many a dr«dzing hour, tho! "tis * 


confelt a pleaſant Drudgety. 
Comprehending orinvelop 
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ing withit its Spath- - 
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ous Circumference, no leſs than all the. vi/ble and. Mb, 


- happineſs, or rather Crime of moſt other Ram 


* Obſervations and Adventures to Writing, 10 


intelleftual World. Al parts of: this tirzzle Uni. Wh 
verſe, Rambled over in a Moment: Reader, even MW 


: by thee, . if thou baſt a Soul bike mire. ( 


Do but look on the 7ile-page, here's that will WW: 


challenge all Little Brittain and Duck- Lane : Nay, | 


take in the Toppers of Pauls-Church-Yard too, i 
one and all, tho' they were as high as the Steeple, | 

and as biz as the Cupilo,— PII be try'd by them- 
ſelves, tho' they ſeldom commend Copies or Au- 
thors one of their own,—1 ſay agen, I'1lbe try'd, Wp' 


- +, by themſelves, and their own Conteſtion ( ſo bo/d 


and. Conſcious of it ſelf, true Merit is as well as In- Ws 
nocence ) whether e're 2 one of 'em all ever Prin- WW 


"ted ſuch a Book in their Lives. 


Indced I cannot hetter or fuller deſcribe it, Wir 
than telling-you in two words, 'tis every thing. Wt 
For as the Lives and Actions of great Princes con» Wi 
tain oze way or other, the greateſt part of the WE 
Hiſtory of _ be times and Ages they live in, ſo the 
Reader will find in the Lite of one Traveller, my Wv 
individual ſelf, Dor Kainophilas, alias Evarnder,the W/9 
whole Deſcription of, [| ſcorn-toſay one Country, W'r 


one Age, or one World, but of all the Habicable W1 


andUninhabitable Creation. Terraincognita deſcri- 
bed as plain as Irelxnd in Petty's Surrey, every 
Foot, Pearch and Inch on't ;, Virtue and Vice, Wit 
and Folly, all the Humours, Religions, Cuſtoms, Wo 
Whims and Connundrums of Mankind ; Dire- 
Ctions bow to hear- himſelf in every part 
and Stage of Life, .from the Sucking-Botele and 
Clouts, to the laſt hor ſuppings and burying in 
Woollen. And whereas it has bin the fatal. ug 


blers, Real or Feign'd, who have committed their, 


encourage 


 ROLDUUMBOCIITOL. | gs 
ncouraoe Vice by their Examples, even while they 
»retend to reproveit intheir words,or ore ren, 
5 theLearned,.this incomparable Author (whom 
or decorum*s ſake I nominate in the third Perſon)1s 
onſcious to himſelf of nothing thro' theſe whole 
4 Orbs of his Life ;, but a moſt Milky purity, and 
pabe-like Innocence. in Gong 
You, that after the vile Cuſtoms of the Age, 
zehave not your ſelyes as you ought towards the 
Fponſes of your Youth, who render not what they 
pught to have, all that Reſpe@, Tenderneſs, 
omplaiſance and Kirdneis — Look ye what bere 
s ? Look and learn, ſee the pattern of C onjuoal 
\ ffeftion, 2nd the very Warming-pan of Duty _. 
and Love : Evander, the Faithfu} Evaraer, frying _ 
and burning for his well-beloved 1ris in the mid 
df boyſtrous billows of the ſarging Waves, as 
igh as Tenariffafs clondy Hill, all cover'd with 
Eternal Snow and Winter, and then ( O catch 
e, gentle Reader, or I hall break my Neck, as 
ell as thou thy lides if I fall on thee) then 
owcing down like a voracious Hark upon his 
rembvling Patridge, Tearing, Worrying, Devou- 
ing her for Love ; but I ſay no more. 
And then for Diſcretion, to avoid Dangers,and 
all thagbut t'were endleſs to 77 thro all, let itfyt- 
fice thou haſt here little leſs thanan exaCt partern 
of Heroick Virtue 1n all Circumitances, and on all 
occalions, Prentice, Maſter, Traveller, Courtyer, 
Sailor, in a Shop, out on't, and in agen, Author, Book- 
eller, Printer, and what not, 'in all Offices and 
places, from Seavenger up to High-Conſtable, and 
io onwards. "And if this been't a Treaſure, let 
the World ſhow a better. RY: Wy 
As for the pretty 'lirrle Virtues of Comity and | , 
Urbanity,this furniſhes you to a miracle, forbave”, WF 
you a mind to divert either your ſelf or Friend. + 


& Ne $-E, 
ol 


_ challenge all-Lierle Brirtain and Duck-Lane : 'Nay, 


thors ron of their own,—L ſay agen, 1 
_ +, by themſelves, and-their own Confeſlion ( ſo bold 


"ted /uch a Book in their Lives. 


' one Ape, or one World; but of all the Habitable 


ous Circumference, no leſs than all the. vi/ble and 
inteletnal World. All parts. of this ircle Uni- 
verſe, Rambled over in a Moment: Reader, even 
by thee, if thou baſt a Soul ike mine. 

Ds but look on the 7ile-page, here's that will 


take in the Toppers of Pauls-Church-Yard too, 
one and all, tho' they were as high as the Steeple, 
and as biz as the Cupilo,— Pl be try'd by them- 
ſelves, tho' they ſeldom commend Copies or Au- 
11be try 'd. 


and. Conſcious of it ſelf, true Merit 1s as well as In- 
nocence ) whether e'rea one of 'em all ever Prin- 


Indced I cannot better or fuller deſcribe it, 
than telling-you in two words, *tis evcry thing. 
For as the Lives and ACtions of great Princes con» 
tain oze way or other, the greateſt part of the 
Hiſtory of _1he times and Ages they live in, ſo the 
Reader will find in the Life of oze Traveller, my 
individual ſelf, Dor Kainophilus, alias Evander,the 
whole Deſcription of, I ſcorn-tofay one Country, 
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andUninhabitable Creation; Terra incognita deſcri- 
bed as. plain as Ireland ig Petty's Surrey,,every 
Foot, Pearch and Inch on't ;, Virtue and Vice, Wit 
and Folly, a!l the Humours, | Religions, Cuſtoms, 
Whims and Connundrums of Mankind ;; Dire- 


* Rions bow to hear himſelf in every part 


Clouts, to the laſt hor ſuppings and burying in 


( 
( 
and Stage of Life, .from the Sucking-Botcle and } 
] 
Woollen. And wheress it has bin the fatal.,ua- 


© happineſs, or raiher Crimeof moſt other Ram- 
* blers, Real or Feign*d, who have committed their, 
" Qbſervations and Adventures to Writing, 10. 


encourage 


# % 


ncouraze Vice by their Examples, even while they 
pretend to reproveit intheir words,or ore ren, 
s theLearned,.this incomparable Author (whom 
for decorumn*s ſake I nominate in the third Perſon)ls 
onſcious to himſelf of nothing thro' theſe whole 
+4 Orbs of his Life ; but a moſt MMlky purity, and 
Babe-like Innocence. | 
You, that after the vile Cu{roms of the Age, 
behave not your ſelyes as you ought towards the 
pouſes of your Touth, who render not what they 
ought to have, all that Reſpe@, Tenderneſs, 
Complaifance and Kirdneis — Look ye what bere 
js ? Look and learn, fee the pattern of Conjuoal _ + 
Aﬀe&tion, end the very Warming-pan of Duty © © 
and Love : Evander, the Faithfu} Evaraer, frying 
and burning for his well-beloved 1-4 in the mid 
of boyſtrous billows of the ſurging Waves, as 
high as Tenarrfafs cloudy Hill, all cover'd with 
Eternal Snow and Winter, and then ( O catch 
me, gentle Reader, or | ſhall break my Neck, as 
well as thou thy ſides if 1 fall on thee) then 
ſoweing down like a voracious Hawk upon his 
trembling Patridge, Tearing, Worrying, Devou- 
ring her for Love ; but 1 ſay no more. | 
And then for Diſcretion, to avoid Dangers,and 
all thatgbut t'were endleſs to 7unthro' all, let itfyt- 
fice thou halt here little leſs thanan exaCt partern 
of Heroick Virtue 1n all Circumſtances, and on all 
occalions, Prentice, Maſter, Traveller, Courtyer, 
Sailor, in a Shop, out on't, and in agen, Author, Book- 
W /eller, Printer, and what not, in all Offices and 
places, from Seavenger up to Hich-Conſtable, and 
ſo onwards. "And if this been't a Treaſure, let 
the World ſhow a better. ET 
As for the pretty 'irtle Virtues of Comity and , 
Urbanity,this furniſhes you to a miracle, forhave" Be. 
youa mind to divert cither your ſelf or Friend: 
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' with the moſt, pleaſant ard agreeable entertain. 
ment, a Mans Jaws muſt be made of Jror, and 
faſtn'd as cloſe to one another, as if ?rwere done ft - 
with the Pinzs of a Shop-window, if. what's here 
encloſed, don't now and then wrench 'em aſunder, 
and diſcover not only the Teeth in his Head, but 

_ "the very grin of his Soul; and ſuch an IntelleQu- 
al Tehe, as will force the very Heart to be — it 
ſelf for Joy, and the Blood flow out at ſuch an 
immoderate rate, as 't wou*d be almoſt impoſſi- 
ble to hold faſt any thing elſe, Tho''o' the other 
fide he 'l] meet with pailages, that tho? they 
mayn*t ſpoil,will yet remper his Mirth, and as the 
Eoyptians had ( and they were cunrimg old Fellows ) 

a Deaths-head in the midſt of his Dainties. 

In a Word, here is for all Capacities, as well as 
all Sexes and Ages : Here's a helpro Diſcourſe, the 
like never known, Witty Songs, Riddles, Pofies and 
Anagrams : Here's o' t*other fide, Heroic, Pinaa- 
ric, and all the High-fiyers that can be named. 
Here*s Hieroglyphics and Cabalifical Treaſures, as | 
Uniatelligible, as ineſtimable, ſuch anbeard of 
Curioſities as Gaffarelt and Paracelſus never dreamt 
of nor would have don't (tho! ſometimes good Wits 
Jump ) they are ſo rare and extraordinary, tho' 
they had lived this thouſand years : I proteſt Gen- 
tlemen, 1 bluſh like a Barhſbeba in this unwelcom 
Employment, and am Y:4anouſly pat to't thus, to 
commend the work of my own proper fiſt and 
knuckles, But 'tis for your ſakes, not. my own, 
Modeſty ts injurious where it makes Merit reſt tn 

 ' filent unobſeryd ſhades, and cheats the Publick;, Who 

._ would buy Mackarel if no body cry'd it,itho'-*t 

were as ſweet as a Vat : Could'you know all-the.. 
good things in this Book, without my. telling'it 

- you, and ſo buy it, and be happy, Pd Fweqes Lot 
Fd give it all. this Commendation, tho':not: 2 ; 
Cram £00 muyc upon My Honour. One 


TECLEIL © i 


One thitip more, 26d the) we'll go and drink 
a diſh of Coffee together. 1 would not have you 
think that all this 13/ but a Story, a Whimnwham,or 
a what d* ye call 'em? 'Tis no Tale of a Budget 
in the Air, and a ſtrolling Chriſtian Tinker , No, 
the-Author values his Reputation more, and = 
he tells you, *cis as true real matter of Fat : 
brief ; There's more truth int than you think Y, 
07 are like' to know, 

I had forgot one Word, ſtay a little longer, - 
and then ſome may ſnorter and /nrfflc at the many 
ColleFions they'll find in theſe my Labours, they'll 
call me Owl, Fay, Cuckoo, Maovpy, and a hundred 
Beaſts of Birds belides, for borrowing ſo many 
Feathers and gawdy plumes; —bat they wight,['il 
tell them, learn more Civility from an ingenious 
Perſon, who has prefixed an ingenions Poem to 
theſe my Works; and ftyleth me rather a Bee, 
nay, a mellifluous Bee, 'or Brorker to one who ga- 
thers Sweets and Daities wherever he comes, 
withont ever hurting the pretty Pinks, or tarniſh- 
ing the fragrant Ro/es, and how ungrateful were 
= that.z»ftick, Boor, and fooliſh withal, who would 
| refuſe the delicate preſent Lhis his lirele indujirious 
BB Tenarit would make him forſooth, becauſe he had 

ſtoln/it from orher folks Gardens, and not gather- 

ed' it only our of his ow#, or as the Spider ſpins 

his Thred drawn from bis own Bowels: —» No, 

_ the Author thanks ye for that kindneſs, this were 

_ the way to write hys Guts out, before he has Ram- 
| bled to the end of his four. and: wenty Globes. 

It has been ſaid of Accompliſhed Perſons, that 

| they. have Read Men as well as Books; and why 

is therEnot as great a Commendation belongs Lo 

: thoſe who' have TravelÞd Books as well as Men, 

att brobghr thence the Gold and precious JeYels, 

"epting em ſtill, as the Bee the Flower, tore- 

7H! C2 turn 
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turn to the Meraphor already uſed, not a jot the 
worſe for wearing. For the gay Feathers | have 
taken, they may as well call one of the Jndian 
Princes Atabalipa and Montezuma, an Owl, Jay, 
or Magpy, who borrow Feathers indeed from the 
Birds to Adorn themſelves in their moſt Royal 
Robes. -— But alas, the Art &# all — materiam ſu- 
perabat opus — ' Tis the placing em, and ordering 
'em in ſuch delicate Lights and Shades, that only 
makes em fo inimitably Beautiful and Lovely, 
even ſo——vut I'll ſpare ther other Leg o' the Com- 
pariſon ——and let the Reader never tru{t me 
more it 1 delire him to go with me any further 
than to this zex: S:ile, and then wee ll. part, for 
I ſcorn to uſe him like a Quaker, with his falſe- 
boztomed Sermons, who Concludes 40 1imes over, 
but will never havedone. I ſay I've but one lit- 
tle tiney favour to beg, and then — and that 
1s — that he*d maturely Weigh, Swallow, Chew 
' theCud, and ſoundly digeſt this following fir 
Book, before he throw it-out agen, for ſhould he 
make too much haſt, 'and too greedily read it 
over,as *tis to be fear'd the pleaſantneſs and rart- 
ty on't, will tempt him to be Ravenous, why 
then*twill only cauſe Crudiries in the Maw of his 
Soul,and the next Yolume coming upon him before 
| he has concotfted this, and turned it into Life, 


= . Blood, and Nowriſhment, they*ll only oneconfound 


another, and either nauſeate or choak him. 


Not a Syllable more, but 


READER, Your ever Devoted, 
 Obſequious, Obliged, 
Rambling Humble Servant : 
© Toxrs t0the Antipodes, and back agen, ory 
KAIN OP HILUS. 
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Character 
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Rambler. 
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By the Author of the BOO K 
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E's a thing wholly conſiſting of Ex- 
treams — A Head, Fingers and 
Toes ; for what his induſtrious Toes do 
tread, his ready Fingers do write, his ran- 
ning Head diftating. But to deſcribe him - 
more exaCtly, He 1s is made up of a large 
Head and Ears, ſom? Bzatns, and molt 
1mmoderate Tongue, Toes and Fingers 3 
a very Carrier or Foot-poſt will draw him 
from any Company that has not been 
abroad, ( excepting always his dear Jris, 
C 3 for > 
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for ſhe is ever new ) meerly becauſe he's 
a ſort of a Traveller : But a Butch Poſt 
raviſhes him, and the mcer Superlcripti- 
on of a Letter ( tho there's ne're a Bill 
in't ) from Boſton, Italy, or France, ſets 
him up like a Top, Colez or Germany makes 
him ſpin = ( and without Whipping too, 
there's the wonder) and at fceing the 
word Univerſe, America, Flanders, or the 
Holy Lana, tho but on the Title of a 
Book, he's ready to break Doubletr, let 
_ fall Breechics, ( im a civil way) and over- 
flow the room with all thoſe Worderments 
have fſurpriz'd him in theſe flouriſhing 
Countreys. If he has no Latin or Greek, he 
_ - makes it up with abundant ſcraps of 1: alan, 
Spaniſh, French and Dutch, and tho he has 
little more knowledge in any of 'em than 
Comeſtato ? Parlez vous ? or Yow 
vare rye: Min-heer 7 and can hardly buy 
a Sallat, in one Language, or a Herring 
1n tother ; yet when he comes home, he 
paſſes with himſelf and' others like him, 
| for a monſtrous learned Creature, a Na- 
tive of every Countrey under\ Heaven, 


- Whereas indeed he's a meer Babylonian, | 


he confounds all Languages; but. ſpeaks 
none, and 1s fo careful to-jumble roge- 


ther. the Gibberiſh of other Countreys, 


that he almoſt forgets his own Morher 


id, his 


Pal 


Tongue, a5 the Roman Orator d 
7 i C8 Es Name, 


Name, only the Writing the F:ſtozy of 
his Travels makes him remember it agen. 
All his Difcourſe is ſhap'd into a Tra- 
veling Garb, and is the ſame with his 
Manners and Haviour, looking as if 'twas 
contriv'd to make Mourners merry. He's 
all the ftranze ſhapes round the Maps PuULC 
together — one Legg a Hungarian, tother 
a Pole ; one piece of him a Zxrk, and the 
next a Tartar or Moſcovire ; but if you 
look, on his Face, you'd ſwear he's a Lap- 
1lander — ſo much has Travelling, Wizd, 
Sun ani Rain dilcoulour'd it and alte1?d it : 
However chaſt his Body may be, his Mind is 
extreamly pzolifick ; his thoughts are a per- . 
fect Seraolio, and he, like 4a great Tark, 
begets thouſands of little Intants 
"Remarks, Fancys, Fantaſticks, Crochets and 
Whirlizios, on his wandring Intelle, and 
when once begor, they muſt be bred — 
ſo out he turns 'em into the wide World 
| to ſhift for themſelves, after he has put 
a few black and white Baggs about 
*em to cover their Natedneſs : But to look 
upon 'em when they once get abrogd 
to ſee how hugely they favour their Fa- 
ther : Do but view *%*«m all over, and 
—— Here's that will cure your Corns, Gout, 
Chollick, and what you pleaſe ; or asthe moit 
excellent Sffold —— 'Twill cure every cure: 
able Diſeaſe : PEG. have heard of the 
4 | 
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Monkey that cured the Cardinal : 
the Colledge, and break Apothecarys Hill th 


the Shins, and ask him whether he 


out of this Impertinexcy, he'll ramble in- 
to a thouſand more, rather than want 


) Und be 
as eaſily as one of their Glaſſes. There w 


no Man who for his ſake wou'd n't nee dt 
let any thing but Bſin:/s, that 1s to lay tt 


wou'd not be glad of his Company, when p 


he has nothing Elle to do: —— He'll ail v 
you how you dy ;. where you have been , whilM 
News ; how ist; if you have Travellca lh rx 
and above all, ( when Publiſh'd ) Hou 1 
you like his Rambles; han't 'they ail 4 
tine Frontiſpiece — Ay, a very tin 1 
one ; there's Art ---- there's Thought. ---il 
well... and then for the UWerſes before i 
it, I ſay Coriar's Book was but a Horn bout . 
to't —— they no more deſerve to be com-W 
pared "together than P2-rims Progreſs and Ml 
Burton's MWonderments ; and fo he would 
Ramble on to the End of the Chapter, 
did not you out of Civility give him a 
gentie tweak by the Noſe, or Rick on 


knew whiat he was talking of ? Yet as 
good let him alone, for it you ger him 


the Dymanfty of vexing you but 
then ſuch courteous ones they'll be { for 


he's the very Pink of Courteſie ) that ye 


can't for your Teeth find jn Four Aiea't 


to be angry with him. - If he chances to 


be 


& 


— Ta Kat 
be Ft he can't wr angry with 
the Sea or Winds ; Nay, is rather pleas'd 
with 'em, for giving him opportunity to 
deſcribe a &to2zm, more lively, and tell 
the World what direful Dangers he elca- 
| ped, when he ſwum aſhore like a Ceſar, 

with his Sword; in' one hand,, and his 
Commentaries in other. He's averſe to 
nothivg that has Motion io,. and tor a 
Lowle, he dearly loves. ſuch a; patuful 
Felow-Traveller, who Rambles - over 


| greater --- nibling aad ſuckiog here and 
there, whenever he finds any thing a2ree- 


a able to his Palate. 
W ſ{crvice, and thinks that inuch more brave 


MW than the Hor/e, ſcorning to ride: upon 


four Hools, when Nature has given him 
ten Toes to ſupport him. . But if he 
ſhould be torc'd into {ſuch Circumitances, 
by the ſurbating his Feet, he envies thoſe 
happier Coladimals who have their LECAS 
ty'd under their Horſes beily, and thinks 
the moit commodious way of riding ts 
with his Fa: towerd the: Tanl, for then 
he can't {ce any danger *cill he's paſt 1t. 
Ocher People are for walking with a 
Horile 1n their Hand, he's 0+ the con- 
trary, for riding. with his Stalf in his 


Hand. or rather Waiking with a Hozle 
between his - Leggs, for, his Feet {till 


- move 


. 7} 


his Microco/m, or lefler World, as he the. 


He's generally for Foot- 


- 


| 
Q 
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-move 'at the ſame rate as if they touch'd 
the ground, and were imployed in their 
own natural motion. | 


What's , other Mens Recreation 1s his 
buſineſs, and yet he makes rather a plea- 
ſure of a Toyl, than a Toyl of a plex 
ſure; for tho* he Rambles with all his 
might, {as when he rides every part of him 
works) yet the more pain, the more cons 
tent; and the Fatigues he meets with in 
all, give ſuch an odd ſort of a pleaſure, 
as a Boar has when ſcrubbing his bran 
Back againſt a Tree, or an Tri man 
ſcratching where it itches. I told you he 
Rambles with all- his might, and *tis 
true enough, for he ſets his Heart upontr, 
_ and there's not one particle of his Body, 
nor immaterial Swtp' of his Soul, but 
Rambles as faſt as his Legs, nay, ſome 
much faſter. | 


To begin with his Bratns, ( for he 
has Brains) ſome think they rambled from 
him in his Jnfancy, and droppin 
then 'out "of his Noſe, his Nurſe, g 
Woman, being. feeding him with Pap, 
opportunely caught fem in the, Spoon, 
and becauſe the little Ba»#limz ſhoufd nt. 
be upbraided for want of *em, when he 
came to-age, put fem in agen, with rt 


:ddition of a little of the gravy of her. 
11d gums, thof in the wrong place ; which 
he, poor Iznocent being ignorant of, as 
ow ſhou'd he be otherwile, ſwallowed 
down amongſt the Pap, and ever ſince 
has worn his Brains in His Guts, in- 
ſtcad of Gutts in his Brains : --- Buce this 
Wis but the etfect of Enyy, that ſpeaks 
uwcll of no Body — any more than another 


foul Calyumny of the ſame Bazch, that 
they Rambled to rother End of the World 
upon new Diſcoveries, where being 
ſurprized by the Cannibals, they got fem 
out of his Ears with a Skewer, as folks 
pick Marrow-bones, and eat fem as a rare 
Dainty with Pepper and Vinegar — others 
that being cloſe purſued, and conlcious 
they were the molt precious things he 
had about him ; he *%ene /meez'd erm onh 
of his Nole, (as the Beyer bites off his 
more valuable Moveables when in the 
ſame circumſtances) and left fem for a Batt 
to catch the-Gudgeons with, upon a fain 
Cabbidge-leaf, juſt in che High. way —-But 
*ris certain from his own, Mouth, *twas 
another ſort of ſubſtance, tho* much of 
the ſame. conſiſtence, which. fell from him: 
in his flight from theſe Obſtreperous - 
and Carnivorous Anthropophagi ; and 
the Eruth. is, the, only Rawkic his. Brains 
ever, made, were into his Pep, as; he: m_ 

nib- 


works. E 


For his Eyes, if they they did not raw: 

| ble in his Mothers Belly, becauſe there per. 
haps the modeſt Fool might keep fem 
ſhut, *cis certain they fell a gaddng as 
ſoon as fere they came abroad, and will 
never lie ſtill more till many a fair Year 
after he's buried, if they do then. Let 
| thoſe who have no further to Ramble than 
the Play-houſe, admire the fair fall Eye, 


pleaſe to call it, but he gives you his 
Honour upon*t, ( which will paſs for a 
Pot of Ale at any blind Ale-houſe in 
Chriſtendom) that of all the Eyes in the 
| World he envies thoſe that /qu:n#, becauſe 
they can look nine ways at once, and 
he heartily wiſhes his Eyes were Diame- 
grically retrograde to each.other, for he had 


juſt before him : The truth is, his own 
Eyes, as they are, do him no inconſide- 
Table Service, of which youll know more 
when I tell you what Rambles they and 
their Fellow-Travellers his Fingers have had 
together. 


His Noſe Rambles — not to an Hoſpi- 
tal, but a Kitchen, which /moaks in eve- 


the tip, the twinkle, the ogle, or what you - 


much rather look - all round about © than 


"7 


L 


ry Conntrey, and. his Table 1s cover'd in 


_ 


every Hamlet from hence to the Arr 

des ; ſo generous is his Stomach that he 
ſcorns the queaſie moroſe temper of thoſe 
who never eat unleſs they are {ure they are 
Welcome,and the Meat clean drels'd ; where- 
as he'd not refuſe a Dinner, tho with an 
old Uſurer, who gave him as many Curl- 
es for every bit he eat, as there have been. 
drops of Water in the Thames running by 
G2e:nwich this 700 Years ; nor ſtand out 
at an Invitation, tho made by the Hottom-. 
tors on the Cape of Good- Hope to one of 
their T---d-Puddings, and no other Claret 


'to make it go down, but the [ndtians De- 


light, the gravy of half a dozen fat Toads, 
mellowing in a Jar tor halt a Year before 
the Feaſt. | 


To let alone therefore the Rambling of 
his Tongue, ( which all the World knows 
has ſuch a way with it ) his Teeth and 
Pallat are of all Nations and Religions as 
well as that. He can Feaſt very corfor- 
mably on a good decent Mince Pye, or Ca- 
nonical Port of Plumb-Porridge ; he can 
edifie on a brotherly Capon, and think Sack- 
poſſet a very..comfortable and enlarging 
Diſpenſation ; he can Faſt and Mort:fie on 
Sturgeon, Turbet, Mullet, or Shell-fiſh with 
crea portly Fryerof 'emall ; ay, and munch _./ 

s LT, | Locuſts 
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Locuſts withithe poor Marozites in Mount 
Libanus ; rather'than let his Gutts clin to- 
getlier —— while he eats Pudding and 
Sallat with' the Braminz when he can gall © 
no better Food : He 1s not ſuch a Hoy as 


not to eat Fleih of a Jews drefling, be: 
cauſe 'twas' cut with its Throat toward; 
Jeruſalem, nor is not ſuch a- Few as to re- 
tuſe a good fliver of a Hog, if he meets 
it: handlomly upon Governours-Jlanyd, 
or any other place on' this or t'orher {ide 
ont. 


H—hafoc_. 
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I promis'd to tell you what Ramblins 
Hinds he has O they are/a' pair of 
litthe Wanderers as ever went where they 
had no buſineſs — not that they ever dived 
into any Pockets beſides his own, - which 
they ſeldom take any Money from, much 
lefs from another, — he ſcorns 'it. _—= 
Sir, --- you don't know him — or elſe — 
he:has a Sword and Piſtol --- at your ſer- 
vice ; for be'it known Oye, he ne're 
make uſe on*t, unlefs to prefent 'at the 
Biſhes, andfuriouſly throw *em'over the 
Hedge Burt they ftrole in conjunCtt- 
on with his -Eyes, over all the - Learn 
World, as his' Feet over the natural ont, 
cropping- here and there, nay, one may 
venture to-ſay,, every where, ſuch: de- 
| licate choice' Flowers -as preſent - them” 

* ſelves 
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ſelves 'to his Inquiſeive Peepers- 


His Feet are of the ſame Humour with 
I all the reſt of his Body, and they fo in» 
fect his Leggs, that he has much ado to. 
keep up the Confederacy between fem, 
they have ſuch. a huge mind to be running 
away from one another, ( lo that 'tis 
fear'd he'll in time grow fplay-tooted Y 
and from their Body too, as ſweet a one 
as 'tis, as Dr. Fauſtuss did from him, 
when the Countrey-man pulld to wake 
him. 1-08 


\ 


What ſhou*d I tell you of his &ont, 
7 fince his Body is the very Picture onfr, 
18 and if you know one, you cant miſs 0? 
\ F tfother among a thouſand : Tis like 
8 Greſbham-Colledoe, or the Anatomy-Schook 
at Leyden, hung round with a thouſand 
Bnick4&nacks that rambled thither, ſome 
of *em half the World over But 
,& what pains he rakes to ſhow fem all, 
and does it with as much - Decorum, and 
|| gravity as the o/d Felov uſed to ſhow 
| the Tombs at Weſtminſter ; 1{o chat 
| in his. own wards, . his..ill. Luck lies. 
| not ſo much in being . a Fool, as in be- 
ing put to ſuch Pain to expteſs it to 
the World But ſhou'd the Frollick 


g0 round, and all the World write 4 
Book 
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Book of <3 . {= ag _ Rambles, as he 
has done, hell ask one civil Queſtion — 
Who wou'd be Fool then ? To ſumme 

up all his CharaQter in. two Words, 


SR rm 


©, Ynquire within, and you may. 
now further, 
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"| Evanders | 
HARACTER 


char of theſe Rambles, Re- 
view'd by himſelt. 


Modeſty may Juſtice claim, 
Truth and' may do the ſame. 


Vander 'is a Perſon without Flattery, 
endu'd with all Accompliſhments | 
that Nature ever.cramm'd into a Gelly of 
Stars to make a Chees-cake of. Like the 
riſing Sun round the Head of his Apollo, he 
Wis always imploy'd in circamnavie ating the 
SphinCter of ſome-Myoptical Primogenity ; 
and fureI am, that ſhould Diogenes his Tb 
come /t0:Lite- again, he: would be the firft 
Man choſen by the States of the Moon, to 
crack, Cheſnuts with-a pair of Butter-fir- 
kins. | But ro i/be | leſs Cceronian : $ 
He is;0ne of an indifferent. Starure, __ 
14704 | | | ther 
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ther ſo high as the Monumental 1rifo may 
nor-full -eut-fo humble as that Moarenm: 
Mortality that crawls about with him- 
whence. 'you \may fately «cbnclude he's 


' mildle-ſisd- May. 23 


His Eyes are as black as a Coal — ( whit 
when alive:is red, when ſtark dead, white 
with a lictle daſh'of yellow in %em, or «li 
grey, blew, or a lovely Hazle; for an. 


partial Hiſtorian thuſtſet down all probs 


ble Opinions, that the Reader may the btgr 


ter /know \how- tb Judge. fis Nbſe lik 
Majeſty, tor 'tis\in'the'niidgdle of his Face "WM 
but more than'that, *tis either very high 
or a /ittle riſing, if not flat toa Fault. MW 

His Complexion, like 'the Off-ſpring Vt 
the black King of Athivp/q;— (who had 
once a Daughter as white as Snow. ) Hil 
Moyuth'of -the wideſt, , when:gaping \with 
big Lips — when he {wells ?em with blow: 
1ng his Noſe; 2nd as redas@'Scarler-thred—W 
after he has been eating Mulberries. 

. His Teeth are'as even as 'thoſe of 4 
Comb, tho ſomerimes they are broken — 
and as-pure Ivory =—— h> bogh may 
want bruſhing.” He ſpeaks fomewhar thick 
when his Mouth: 1s-full,, or hetis angry = 
but writes much better = when he'draws 
you-a Bill upon his Banker, He winks"'ve!y 
often — when he-ſlzeps} and fhunables a lit 
tle-in.his.Walk—"ifyoulay- yeard.oy oe | 
; be oÞ CE "Sy 01:4 | 
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Rr Pap 3 
vre him. ye Dreſles { rejngckably, you 

"aq't but koaow him, if you had no other 

| "Wart of his Charafter — either in a plain, 

* Wodeſt, \genteet vir of Stuff, -Clotb, Serge, 
Rattan, Stk pr Velvet, or in Redior Blew, 
vith a Sword, inlafd Silver: handle, .or Tw- 

Basket-Hilt, long black. Wigg =» and 

a ;0t rarely a ſhone pretty Ga he cole Bob, 

Mr mddie-(iz'd, with a Spaniih-lock behind. 

bale hes a kigd-of S$hubling iv his Gate, 

nd yet very Meje/tick too when he pleaſes, 

he other only 'being when one fide of the 

2el of his Shoo is worn away, or. Teg- 
Mroes have lately ſpfter'd Dilapidatjons. That 
which amakes' Hinv moſt reinartable, IS, 

| eden alrve, wot Pris! 9 Over 

aw him without a GS -q\l Ta his 

"BMouth, -or. between - his | Fingers, anleſs 

"when i fables jaro þis_ $tandifÞ 3 and 

Jef more wonderful, he has certajgly ten 
"WF Fiagers . on his: left kbnd gm $1. 0p the lays | 
lis. right 2490p. Gf... -- 
"This is his Deſerapriogs, Vis", very topreſ6- | 
an; .andf6. matic rhe/Dife, that) tis.well 


the Gazett has e "5 for 
were all theſe ens Sihion r, he'd 
ne're be able ro fol; 0! Joors,” at all 
I Peep | 
the whole *Streec' wor be# ain. proar, 


and cry —— Þ | 
bad for the” Fes Ve Ie ſuch as are 


ignorant of his 52 "300 - for ſuch 
£\ as 
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as bave Froa Single oy kapw him,” 
this touch ſuffice 2-1 + 


Es: 2 Citizen of { Lond 


"and all the World, 


Loves Rambling, does nt Joy 
Fighting — loves Iris, does ni 
love Scolding ; : loves his Frien 
_— does_n't fear .nor hate. 
Enemy ; loves Fair-dealing ; ha 
Tather be call d Foo/ than Fj: 
lets People. laugh while he win y 

 — can be ſecret. if. truſted ;_ 
Owd'more'than he Ows, ant [ 
can Pay more.than that ; "mal 

lis Word as good as his Bond 
'wontdo afo try and Bill D 

iy World. £9, whiſtle. | fr 
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- Here ends Evander S Charafter. " { 
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Po cket-Library, | _ 


_ "over ye") that ever was, is, and will be 
&. ſo. My Lifets a continued. Ramble, fram 
my Cradlf to my Grave was ſo before I was born, 
1d will be ſo after I am dead and rotten — the 
iſtory of which-I have been ſweating at the 
beſt part of this ſeven Years ; and having now 
with great Pains and Induſtry, charge and care 
render'd compleat, and ready for the Preſs, 1 
firſt ſend out this Firſt Volume by way of Poſis- 
ton, to flap-daſh, and ſpatter all about him, 
(if. the Criticks come in his way ) in order to 
make Elbow-room for all the .reſt of his /:rle 
Brethren that are to come after. 


| | } Oom for a Rambler ( or elſe I'll run 
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My Name is EVANDER, «lia: KAINOPHI. 
 LUS— ator = Your Hombte Servant —— 
'Twas juft upon my Tongoes Efid, if *thad been 
out, I'd ha' bit it off. | 
Thus you ſee] am a Rambling Name 2s well 
as Thing, that all may be of 4 piece that be. 
_ longs to. me. © | 
And; i ever 'there was a Razhbler ſince the 
wandring few, I am the Man-— was the By, 
the Infant — the — the — the Chicken—- the 
tread of a Cock-chicken — the Eye of a Needle — 
the Point — the nothing at all — yet ſomething— 
and Rtill a Rambler — as: you may find in the 
Fromtiſpiece Hieraglyphick! Aceount' of all my 
: _ "Life, Globe the firſt, Verſe 1, 2, 3,4, 5, 6. The 
Text containing the very cream, flower, heart 
and marrow of my Rambles — my Explanations 
and Comments whereon ſhall be rhe. ſtuffifig of 
this Book, and all that are quarrelling who ſhall 
. firſt Ramble out after it. — Thus then that ſ9- 
Per-ingenions Author — 


.+,-_, Aﬀcerhis firſt Barmbles, which I need not-ta tel! ye 
2.5% And his biching anf 
- + Firſt mark hew the Baitling ro all ourward appga ity, 
43% When he firſt came co Life was as Prad. 25 4 tog, 
* .. Then he's bornit a Coach — for a Cart was hor hatidy, 
| Wherean old Woman fecht him agen wi' good Brapdy: 


Tas 


awling m his own Mothers Belly ; 
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Of my, Rambles before'T came into' my Mo> 
thers Belly, ana while I wzs there. | 


Fter bis. firſÞ: Ramble — ] Firſt, :and not 
A Ar .— for op _ wa, 1 Ranibled 
rom the. Beamning of the World; tk pot a great 
deal. ſooner. The Eſjences of things are eternal, 
4s. the Learned ſay, and my firſt Ramble was 
indeed out of Eflence into: Exiſtence, from -a 
Being in my Cauſes, into attual Bang. 1 + 
Buy not. to- mount the Argument above my - 
Readers Head, leſt:I ſhould crack both that and 
my own -—-Leit- ſuffice, that-my Soul for 
ought I know, has been Rambling the belt part 
of this 6000  Tears,. if thoſe are inthe [right 
on't who hald 'the Precxi{tenee,::aud that all 
Sonls were made+at once. | 
_ -- However — for my Body, I can make Afﬀeiy © 
davit on't-—- that *t has been Rambling fo long 
and . ſo far before my Soul ſtumbled- upon't; 
that I loſe tbe: Track, and can go no further: 
All matter is in motion, and theretore perpetu- 
ally chang'd and-alter'd —- now in how many 
ſhapes that brrle bendfal which makes up my Souls 
Luggage, has been-formerly are/s'q, 111 promiſe 
.yYou, Pll nat undertake to tell ye... | 
. - A8 great aCowerd a5 1 am, there may: have gone 
I know n't how many, porticles of 4 Lyou into my 
Gompalition, and. as /orall as my Body:is, my great - 
Grandfather might EE -a Whale or 
WA nd Lt 4 WR an 
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an Elephant. You remember the Story of the 
Dos that kilPd the Cat, that eat the Rat, —= fortff 
love to llluſtrate Philoſophical Problems, with com- 
mon Inſtances for the uſe of the leſs knowing 
part of the World, why juſt ſo here. To 
prove, I may. have a piece-'of a\Roaring Lyon 
rambled into me,— How can any man alive prove 
but as long ago as the Holy: War, ſome or other 
of my Anceſtors waited on K. Richard intro Pa- 
 teftine, and . was. there with him when he killed 
the Lyon. . This Gertleman might have a Dog, 
——this Dog being hungry, might fall © a-rearing 
the Gats of this Lyon, ſomeof whoſe Body muſt 
paſs into the Dogs, as well as other- only thro 
ir. This Doz might come home with the Gentle- 
man agen, and at length coming to ſome untime- 
ly end, his Noble Carcaſs lye:rotting in the 
Fields — which very place' being fatned with his 
corrupted Carcaſs, might produce ſome Taffs of 
larger Graſs than-ordinary, wherein undoubtedly 
 wou'd be included ſome Particles of 'the poor de- 
ceaſed Creature, — which Particles might very 
cally be devour'd by ſome fat Oxy or Weather gra- 
Zing there, allured. by the lJength-andbeauty- of 
the graſs, and ſo become part of this: Sheep of 
Oxe, -— and they: agen,. being brought ro the 
Spzcious Table of ſome of my I/orthy+ Anteſtors, 
might Communicate the ſame Subrtile parts of 
the Graſs, the Sheep, the Oxt, the: Dog, the Lyon tO 
their Trenchers, thence to their Mouth, Sto- 
mach, Blood, — and izrwo'removes more; to their - 
Son and Heir, /o from Generation;' to Generation, 
till at laſt, all center'd in the Lyon—liks Evander.— 
This: I ſay; may (be, and Graver+folks'than'he 
have made a biige ſplutter with ſach 4a'-kuid-of 
buſtneſs.;/ but 1 am"apt to''think: (between 
= 39 OB," 2/08) 
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Friends ) if there be any'thing in't, *that'moſt-of 
theLyoneſs Particles rambled ſomenhere ſe, to 
another Branch of the Family; and that:more-.of 
the Sheep, the- gentle Lamb, or ſuch harmleſs in- 
nocent- Creatures Rambled into my Compolition ; 
for though I find enongh-of the Lyon in my Soul, 
yet this Treacherons Body will quake and tremble. 
at the approach of Danger: And 1 find a ſtrong 
Inclination- to bleat for 'Succour, — tho? itill all 
that know'me, know the very CharaCter | give 
my ſelf, is, ( and'l ſhov'd be beſt acquainted ſure 
with my own ſelf, ) That 1 n&re ſaw-feer," butvis 
the Face of an Enemy. *Tcoud as calily prove.one 
Leg of memay have Rambled out of a Whale, ard 
a piece of 'my left Hip from the: Shoulder-blade 
of- an Elephant, — for might not' ſome of my 
Grandfathers be left in Greenland '( we bave been 
Travellers of old ) and there forcidro eat Whale- 
fritters, or not to go ſo far ; who: knows but af- 
ter the Elephant was byrnt in the Booth ( I tell 
ho lyes, every body knows this is true” )-therDirr 
and Rubbiſh might be thrown ont in'the Fields, 
where Peaſe might be afterwards:Sown, and ſo a 
piece of the Elephant brought home to Evarders 
Table, in a Diſh of G:ezp-Peaſe. Now all the dif- 
ficulty here will be, whether or no I uſe to eat 
Green-Peaſe ; — but for the Trath of this, 1 
Appeal to Srocks- Market, and all the Neighbours. 
And fo I'm got home agen, — but muſt immedi- 

ately take a Journey to Grafham, my well-be- 
loved Town of Graffham, and find my ſelf in zy 
Mothers Belly, —. juſt Rambled out of nothing, or _ 
next tok, nothing like what I am now, into a. 
litfle live thing, hardly as big as a Nit. Should 
I tell you, as the vireoſs do, thar I was ſhaped. 


at firſt like a Todpole, and that I remember Wy 
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well, when:my Tail Rambled: off, and; 2 pair of / 
little Legs 'fprung, out in the xoom on't.;. Nay, 
ſhou'd I proteſt 1 pulled. out my, Nore-book,, and 
flap-dah'd it dawn. the very minute after it hay. 
pen'd, — let me ſee, — io many Days, Hours, 
and ſeconds after Conceptiop, yet this (Infidel 
World wau'd hardly believe: me ; and therefore 
Flt Advance nothing but what carries Demonſtrati- 
_ ezinthe Teeth ore, and will make them. believe 
in ſpight of. their Noſes : —-.1 ſay then, that as 
foon as my; Mother quickewd, | began to Ramble with 
a witneſs, -—- were ſhe alive ſhe'd Iwear it, — 
| however, not to trouble the Worid with a com- 
pany of not very /weet Depoſitions, to: that, pure 
poſe ( for be it known Fm no P«mce of Wales) 'tis 
gn infallible mark that I wes alive, becauſe I ax 
 o— and am ready to enter the Liſts with any 
who ſhall Di/puee 16:the contrary. But there did I 
keep ſach a #offing and tumbling, fricking and Ram- 
bling, and ſhifting a-ſides, and $yrning about from 
one place to rother, that after nine Manths, 'my 
Mother cou'd endure it no longer, but ov: ſhe 
turns me, «and abroad þ Rambled into the wide World, 
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My ſecond Ranble into ”he mW, orld, 4nd aut ; 
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Firſt #1ark bow the Bamtling to all heiols appearing, 
When he firſt came to Life WAY as dead 4s Herring. 
ow bere am'T moſt abominably n2led; and: 
N it my freedow' lay upon't, could not for my: 
Blood refotve one to Qo. þ had, to confeſs the” 
Truth, prepar d ag*ear many ſparkling notions, plea-, 
ſant Fancies, neat Thoughts, and n; £15 Fae of. 
Flowers to welcom my comino mto che World | 
I had Colleted many a fine paſſage, and well- 
turned Period, as concerning Life, and all the 
Conveniences, Inconyeniences, Pleaſure and Pain 
ort,' which could' not have faild of Moiſtring 
abundant Diverſion and Profit to the, well-diſpoſed 
Reads, — But how to log it in, — ay; there's. 
all the Craft, — what's a' Man the ctter for. 
having —— t10 "FHotſheads ar the Dbor ;,. Far 
look ye now, and do bat conſider my fs — 
I could cry Im fo pull*d and tormented | T0, 
taik of Life; and all thoſe pron Ob "that þ, 
intended, —hoh I lookt abroad when Fon Nh 
Light, found the Bubb 2500 all that ( bat . 
Brandy-botrle ) by the Light of Natore, and.la 
ed in'my Nurſes Face : ay, to talk of this wh 


 , InRhetvrick calle Notſence, — and yer, wher 
zo Rick it in, if I! this Oppotraa ſys - & 
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The - Poet 'tis true has done 
both, and by a pretty Oximoron, expreſſed my- 
Sence extreamly well : — When be firſt. came 
to Life, was as dead as a Herrins; but then he 
| faſtens that too with whatgocs before, — he was 
only fo——— to.all outward appearing, — and that 
we know is fallacious ; —— but alas we Proſe An- 
thors are ty'd up more ſtriftly, and muſt write 
with greater Gravity, and clearer Conſiſtency, 
or elſe Envy will be preſently npon our Bones, 
 —-Ha, I have found the way,,— | have it — I 
won't take Ten pound for my Thought ; Mark— 
ye me, Mr, Reader, I'll ſuppoſe 1 was born alive—- 
_ for you know a Man may y 4a? what he will ;— 
I may /«pp9ſe my ſelf a Conjurer, or you'a Rbi- 
\ Noceros: And upon- that ./xppoſal, I: can moſt 

a worn? fave expeditiouſly = in all the Ram- 
bling thoughts 1 had a mind.to, — ſuppoſorg then, 
that I liv'd two or three hours after I was Dead- 

O Life! Life! What a whim thou art ? Thou (art 
a perfett Evander, — no body. knows what to makg of 
thee ;, —Thou art one tedious Ramble from nothing to 
"ſomething tho* that ſomcthing 45 next tonothing Life 
is a troubled, troublcſom, and tempeſtuous Sea, a'meer 
ſh Ocean, we take Shipping at our Birth, with-tears 
welSait over it ; with Care, Fear Sorrow, Hope, (_ſome- 
times ___ than all the other three,) the Whirlwinds 
that blo Mo a4 it, and at lat with Sighs and 
Groans, "we land at the Port of Death. Zyfe is no 
bixrer thanthe Drudge of Fate, and ſeems only ſent 
into the World, to keep Death. in Employment, and 
wes. threds for the fatal Siſters, . that they many 1+. 
wart work to, cut *em off: agen. That Rattle: whiob. 
Children cry for, and Men deſpiſe, which no Man 
. bits fond of ( ſuch Children we arc.) and yer. ſearce 
; | -$ - 6 | - any 
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any but bas wiſhed to be rid on'te, How often have I. 
thought on the Advice of #bt Indians to chesr New-born 
Children :* Infant ! Thou comeſt into the World to 
ſuffer | Suffer and bold- thy peace How often'with 
a ſad Melancholy pleaſure have:reflefted: on 
that Ingenious Poem, 1 nd ſomewhere ren © on 


this Subject. 
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How ſoon doth Man deeay ! 
When Cloaths are taken See Che#t of ſweets 
To Swaddle Infants whoſe young Breath +. '* 
Scarce knows the. 
; ThoſcClomanelich Winding-heas, 
Which a _— gn and nee Cheer on to 0 Dearb. . 


= Wa, I RN OK " 1 #*, OV WTI . Fo . _ 
, Ve ? 666/228 hp" 


= 
” .. Fs 
- 
' % 
wy Yi SG TEY I 
' 
\% 


When Boys go firſt to Bed, 
They ſtep intotheir voluntary Graves, 
Sleep binds them faſt, only their Brearh, 
Makes them not Dead. 
Succellive Nights, ike rolling Wave, TY. 
— them quickly, who are bound for Death, 
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When Youth: is- frank, «ud. frees; 51 571 v1 
And calls for Muſick. while his veins:do fred, —} 
AY day anthogpiyAdckerdnets'in 1 44651 

n C Nets. 
..\ That Neke enwemes the: 3 Knell;.. ft 7. 
Thas cls bixpofſye 6 rhe Houſe of Death. wy 
gh 3p o/ITÞ SF; 31946777 
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© When Mairgprons Sraidand Wiſe, 
—_— Houſe and Home; where be may move 
- Wirhinthe Circle of bis Breach, 
Schooling h1s Eyes 
That damb encloſure maketh Love 
Unto the 'Coflin that attexds his Death, 
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When Ape grows low and went, 
Marking his Grave, and thawing every year, 
Til all do melt and drown bs Breath 
Wie te world fpeak'y.\ 
— AChairor Litter, ſhows the Beer 
* On which hee*ll Travel t6 the Houſe of Death; 


VI. 
- Man e%rchevs aware, 23 Nos By 
Hath wander'd quite throwdh a Solemmity, - 
And dreſt his fderſe, wile he hath Breath 
Ho yer to. ſpaye,} 5 00 
—Then, now ſo may we learn to dye, 
' That alltheſe dyings maybe Life in Death. 


- Now the Reader will think ume a meer Thraviat, 
thus to-Celcbrare' my own Netwtywith Tears, — 
But I cannet avoidit,uawhenered reflect what 
a naſty World | then came inzo; how'crowded 
with Fools and \RKngues; Uowwmork pain ffor- a /ir- 

tle taſt of **#ha0 we xd pheaſant How: the 
_ greateſt part/ on't is an arranx cheat, and a miſ- 
. #*kiievous one belides, — how little a while we ge- 

| Gs _ nerally 
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nerally Nay itt, and yethes aſdatfons On 
all ay tpint dye now ſolſtronglyiith print- 
ed on ny mind, "that indeed 1 kw hen I 
could "be perfwaden: 0 'come-abroad-into Light 3 ; 
and had-notthelinnate.'Sywputherient Love I thad . 
for Rambling even before |-know'whateither/ that 
or my ;fetf was,/toll'd ime on ; 1 might p6ſſibly 
haveiſtaid as long in/my- Mother's ms, as'the 
Phy ſitians [rell:us the <Chilt-of- a-certain Prench- 
Woman did, who went ſixteen 'yoars before 'ſhe 
was Delivered. 

Yet all this Whineing, Whimpering, and hang- 
ing an, — will dofnvgood,— mono] muſt; and. 
abroad I Rartbled onthe 4th-way:of 'May, 4. D. 
1659. Then,therwasthe' time, -when the good 
Women broughr'my'Father'the 'joyful\News of 
a Son and Heir, after he had for  froe Years de- 
ſpaired of them both, - * 

The Reader won't )be ſo unconſcionable ſure, 
to think I ould give'him'an*account what plea- 
ſart ſparkling Diſeoneſe'paſs'd'amorig” the Goſſips: 
and Adwife. — how they, read my Fortunes, and: 
gave their Judgmients': : How *the  Baynr-Claret 
Rambled about ad the pwor groaning Cliceſe,Gam- 
mons of Bacon , andNeats*Fongue ft ered for' bt - 
a — that Feaht;>nor _E do,'for*two Rea- 

ons. | 
Firſt, Becabfe"terebetow the gravity of ſuch- 
a Diſcourſe; 3b. 

Secondly, Beehdfe" they "made -ſach*2 hideous 

noiſe, 1 could not tel}*a word" they faid. 
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burden. my Memory with ſo many paſſages, or 
write whatI amn't aſſured of its Truth : But to 
omit fix or feven and twenty Reaſons between 
for. Brevities ſake ; One and thirtierhly, beloved, be- 
' Canſe I wes'\dead born, and can't remember one 
_ wordon' to ſave my Life. 
And what hurt would-it be, while in this Con- 
dition,.if 1 entertain the Reader with a duleful 
Diecy:or,two on this my ſudden Geparture before 
ever | came hither. | 


T, 
So the Infant Day does riſe, \ 
_  Guilding Hills, and painting Skye, 
Till ſome envious pregnant Cloud, 
1 -Does #15 blooming Glories ſhrow'd. 


4 2. | 
So 4 ſbort-liv'd Winters | Sun, | 
.\Sets. almoſt as ſoon*s begun - 
Weeping Heaven laments tts fall, 
.Mourmng Earth ts Funeral, 


> $0 4 Roſe-bud does prepare, 
:To Salute the Famer of ah 
Till ſome. Envious Northern.G uſt, 
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Homh ! this Poetry and Flattery areinſeparable, 
"but Reader,thtre muſt be-graiys of allowance,— 
you muſt conſider if 1 am called a Cherabim or 
Seraphim, he only means: a\mortal 'one,' belides 
I had then never had the Smatl-Pox, which, you 
know, makes a conſiderable difference both in 
Beauty of Men. and Women-; and: .moreover, 
Age makes ſuch odds in the ſame Face, that. you 'd 
ſwear it did not belong to the ſame-perſon; — 
for in your thonghts now to- compare the little 
muling Infant of an. hour Old, a1d.a. [pan; Long, 
little « enouzh to be pur_every ſcrap of me-; into. a 
Quart-pot, as 1 really then was:: To comparethat 
little Evander, and this great Euander, nqw the 
Cares of the World, Travel and Age has alter'd 
him, and he looks not ſo Cherubinically as he did 
then ; > you'd hardly believe He was he, and I my 
ſelf am ready tocry ont, when 1 look in the Glaſs 
and theſe Verſes rogether, as Hellen did, — Ego 
nou ſum Ego., But there was an Epitaph made 
| more merry, and leſs partial, only the two laſt 
Verſes ſeemadded by ſome latter Hand, orelſe the 
Foct had the gift of Prophelie z — they. are theſe. 


Here lyes a pretty lutle Knave, | 
In's Cradle dreſſing.ro»m and Greve ; ' 
Tho' over-ſmall, not 'over-hot, 

For *tts a Quort-por., 


He winks, whit be bury*dlyes, 

Leaſt duſty Duſt fly into bis Eyes 
| Wes makes him ever ſinceto wink, 
Cha wn > ; (pen he goes ro arink, 


Well, methinks 1 have bin "dead an unnreaſonall 
while, — {trike up; Fidler, as in Rehearfal, for 1 
can lye no — longer, — away Rambles my Nurſc 

-good*Womah, Father and allto a certain'Ovacke/; 
4n the next Pariſh, w_ 
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) *Where he*s Born in a'Coach, for a Cart was nr handy, 
Ind anold Woman ftrchr him agen with good Branij. 


"Yea, — I fay in a Couch, for by Mr. Poets leave, 
a Cart was neither Handy nor Seemly, -— I leave 
that for him, if there*s occaſion, — and ſo theres 
b0b'for 'bob, — not bt that I honour and Jove the W vs 
Gentleman'with all my Heart ; — but one good 
turn requires another, — hang him that. won't IF: 


| He mefry with his Friend; and ſuch as give Joquez, þo 
malt take them :* —— So — I have Rambled ou Bl © 
of-the way ny ſelf;and almoſt loft Cart and Codch 7 
too. woe Bl | k 


{So ho! — Coachman — ſtop and take up one 
of the 'Company, — well overtake, now 1'm WW"; 
1n agen, — and away they carryed me as I was 
faying to the' Learned old Woman at the next Pa- WW ; 
riſh, who clapsher Borrle to my little muzzle; Il ; 
had 1 bin alive, I could nere hx forgot how warm Iſl , 
twwas with carrying it in her nnder-pocket,  very- lf ; 
near her painful Haunches ; but to.let that paſs, W- 
it did the feat. I came peeping inro the World agen, | 
as.brisk as a, little 24inew Jeaps upataFly ina I 
Summers Evening ;, and foon fall a tugging at my 
Nurſes brown Breaſts, as hard as the Coun'ry fel- | 
lows do the Bell-ropes on a Holy-day « Methinks the | 
ſweet ſmack is hardly yet. out of tny Lips, and 
Ifve a great fancy I cou*d ſuck (il! Sure I have 
' ſeen ſomewhat extreamly like my greedineſs at 
that time, — O ! I have'it — juſt, juſt by = | 
i | f- al , 


Tail — upon the Tip of my Tongue, between 
my Teeth— here ftis: *©Twas like a horrid gree- 
dy fellow, 1 have ſomewhere {cen cating Cuftaras, 
or plum-porridg, I can*t poflibly tell which, — he 
had two Spoous, and large ones, — ſo on he 
falls, and lays about him like a Dragon, nor 
would ſo much” as look, ſpeak, or almoit breath 
till finding the Spoons too tedions a way, down 
he throws, and at it with both Hands — down 
runs the Cuſtard over-his Beard into-the Diſh, and 
vp agen ſoon after, — Ay —let them laugh that 
ſee it; but he empties the platter, and fills his 
Belly before * he could walk round the Room,— 
joſt ſo did I1,, and this fo often atd effettually 
at my Nurſes Fair, Sweer, Snowey Boſom( though 
251 rold you, the Snow lookt of a little dunnith 
Colour, as if t*had bin — trod upon ) that I be- 
227 to burniſh apace, and thrive amain, — and 
had enough to let out as well as to keep EET 
painting Maps tn my Clouts al;noſt every hour, of 4 

thoſe Wirld, [ ſroild afterwards Rewhlevie? 4 

Next 1 Rambled into my Chair with Wheels, 
then into my Leading-ft;ings, thence into Breeches, 
to. the extravagant Joy. of my trembling, But- 
tocks, — for now I thought my Father mult /ay 
by your leave San FEvantet, when he-came to 
clench his Inſtru@tians at the wrong end: And 
what happened after this, you ſhall know if you 
will let me take Breath, and meet you agen Ar 
tif next Chapter. 
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Here with Coch-horſe and Boots his Nurſe 1s forth-cominy, 
Of his ſuture Atchievements the proſperous Omen 3 

The propherical Shipton preſenting che Baby 

With a Staff thar's his own, and a Sword too it may be. 


X q Wi Chapter is like to be kin to the Chapter 
of the Bull ard the Unicorn in Mahon: 
© Alcoran, — a Ramble from the very Contents,which 
1 wonft promiſe ye you ſhall meet agen afteryou 
have once left them, at leaſt I can aſſure ye, | 
find it neceſſary to expatriate, for as the Fellow 
ſaid in Q»ixor, who blew up a Dog like a Blad- 
der, d*ye thitk, *tis nothing to write a Book. ? 

I might probably have told you the Entertain 
ment my Nurſe and. I made one another, before 
1 left her: Tairion, in the laſt Chapter — but 0! 
my Mother, O! my deareſt Muz,! why did you 
leave me ? Why did you go ſo ſoon, ſo ver) 
ſoon away, — Nurſes are careleſs, ſad careleb 

Creatures; and alas the young Evander may ge! 
a knock in his Cradle if you . I and leave. hin 
to ſhift for himſelf; Your Death leads me to 
the "Houſe of weeping ;, — it ſpoils all my Paſitme, 
diſfipates all my Remains, kills all my Maggets— 
.periecutes me, deſtroys me, makes a Martyr of 
"me, and ſets my very Brains a Rambling agen, 45 
much as my Feet have been: — But what does 
all this avail, — could I get all the Iriſh Howler 
between Carickfergus, and t*other ſide of Dubb® 
to hoot and hollow over her Grave, they*d m- 
ver bring her to Life agen, — for ſhe was dead.—;i 
I forgot all this while to tell you that, forgin | 
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Reader the Ex:ravagance of my Grief'; which 
leads my Farcy, and that my Memory along with 
ir, and ther Fudgment we know has ſuch a depen- 
dance upon both, that in plain Engliſh, I wiſh.l 
don*t turn 4 meer Natural ; — [ tel] you agen ſhe's 
De#zd — what wou*d you have, my Mother 1s 
Dead, and worſe can*t happen unleſs ris aye, — 
but alas — ſhe was then but an Egg — or my Fa- 
ther, — and he- too Is ſince departed. Did the 
Roman Orator with ſo many Tears bemoan the 
Death of his Yirtuozs Dear Mother, and ſhell 
not I, though no Roman, make as long an Oratt- 
on on a Mother, full as Dear, and full as Virtu- 
0s ? But alas! Grief is tedious to any beſides 
thoſe who feel it, who take a pleaſure even 
in thus tormenting themſelves. Not therefore 
to acquaint the Reader with her 7rances, Exta- 
ſies, and wondrous Viſions in the other World, 
where ſhe took Lodginos for three days,and then 
| out of tenderneſs, Rambled bac: azain to fee 
me her Dear Evander. ( The very thought of 
which — does yet = well, — but I*m a. Man ) 
which is ſufficiently known to be true by all 
thoſe that knew her : 

Not, I ſay to force any thing on a Maiis ve- 
lief, *which he himſelf has n*t an inclination 10. 
Swallow, Il only tzll you in brief, that »»y Dear _ 
Mother Sicken*d and dy*d, and came to Life azen, 
juſt as they were putting her into the Cofha to . 
bury her;. and Lives. « fortmipht, and then 
licken and dy*d agen, and was bury*©d in good 
earneſt,” and almoſt broke my Heart, and my 
Fathers, tho* Arele wrerch as I was, I hardly 
. Then knew my loſs, nor does the World yet know 

# ; but it ſhall if I can, do it. — She was born, — 
I. won't tell you where, for 1*m i!-natzred with 
2 00 E 3 my 
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my Sorrows : . The Dauohter of, — 1 won't tell 
you who; — for if T prove otherwile than well, 
there will be a good Family Diſgraced: — If you 
.ask. what ſhe was, that II tell you, — ſhe was 
a Woman, yet vo Woman, but an Angel. I ſay an 
arrant Angel, as ever appcared upon this unwor- 
thy Earth, only ſhe aſſumed a real laſting Body; 
and continued in it ſome thirty or forty years to 
teach the World Virtue, while-other Angels uſe to 
make but little ſtay among vs, and then like 
Aſtrea, flew home agen, becauſe ſhe found the 
World lncorrigible. 
She was the paragon of Perfetion, and Loadſftar of 
all Eyes and Hearts; and well might my Dear Fa- 
ther Travel ſeven years after her Death, before he 
Marryecd agen, for had he don't, not ſeven, nor 
ſeventeen, nor ſeventy, but ſeven hundred, he ©d 
ne're have tit upon ſuch another. _ 

_ She was the pattern of Wives, Queen of Mothers, 
beſr of Friends, and indeed, as my Father uſed to 
{ay truly of her, had all the Yirewes of ber Sex in 
her little Finger , — what had ſhe then think ye | 
all her Body over ? To ſay more than all, ſhe was |, 
a very Iris, only a few years older, and well 
worthy to be the other of Evander, mere he but 
as worthy to be her Son. -— Nay — but ſhe ſhan't 

"think to ſcape without foe Poetry on her Death, 
— No, all my Relations ſhall know what 'tis to have 
a Poet kin to *ecm. 


-— 


—She did —ſbe did— Tſaw ber mount the Shyc, 
And with new Whiteneſs paint the Galaxy, \ 
Heaven her methought with all its Eyes did view, 
And yet atknow'edg'd all its Eyes too few. . 

- Methought I ſaw in crouds bleſs'd Spirits meet, 
Hna with loud Welcomes ber arriual orcet ;, 


IWhich 
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. -IVhichcon'd they grieve, had gone with grief axay,: - 

' To ſee a Soul more white, more pure than thay. 
Earth was unworthy ſuco a prize as thisg _ | 

' Only a while Heaven ler us ark the bliſs.—. &c. 


E-, 


There are a great many .more of 'em,- but-1 
don't, love to gorge the Reager,' wham I rather 
| chuſe always,to leave with a Reliſh for his next. 
Meal : I'll only borrow, his Patience, and: a 
Friends Wit for an Epitaph, and then let; her- 
relt *till ſhe and I wake together. 


Here lies Dor Evender's Mother - 
Death — e're thou Killit ſuch apother, 


Fair and good, and wiſe as ſhe, 
Time ſhall throw a Dart at thee.. 


Ta the laſt Chapter, 1 had clean forgot to give 
you the Hiſtory of the ſecond Globe, which hayin 
ſuch a dire&t aſpect on. the Body of, 2ll the. fol- 
lowing Relation, and the Epuome of my, Life, 
ought by. no means to be omitted.,, .. :..... - 

- There you may ſce, if you'll take the pains 
but to turn oyer to the Fronteſpicce, my old Crave 
of a Nyrſe, ay and ſuch a Nurſe as I'd not:envy 
Tupiter his ſhe-goat who ſackled him, .in a kind of 
Rapture and. Prophecy, preſenting the Furmimre 
of my future Life — the Tools I was:to ſet up with 

n the wntverſal Trade of Rambling ; a Hobby- Horſe, 
which you'll ſee will one of theſe days: calt his 
Tall, and have four Leges ſtart out-in the room 
on't: A pair of little Boors — yet a great deal 
too big for my little Leggs — 4 Staff — for 
ſometimes I paid it on Ten-toes — tho'.that 
bas a ſtranger twang of Sancho: than, his St 
and is direQly againſt the molk, ſacred Rules o! 

oo EIS... > 4 Knight , 
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Knight Errantry, and never. to be done, unleſs 
in a Pilgrimage, or on a Vow never more to be- 
ſtride a Horſe agen, *tci!] that of the flaming Gy- 
ant; Sir  Fandermundando's, won in Mortal Bat- 
tel — as you may read at large in Don Bella- 
_ nis of Greece, 'or the ſeven Champions, 

—— But TI don't well'underſtand what comes 
after — there ſeems a little malicious ſting 1' the 
Tait on't —— A Sword t00 it may be — Why does 
he thiok FI Ramble without a Sword —- or does 
he make a may be on't, 'whether I ſhall ever 
have one of my own? . 

Now dare I venture a ſhoulder of Matton to 
a penny Commons,that twas ſome Shcollard or ather 
writ theſe Verſes, who finding at the Univertity 
they had but one Sword belonging to one Colledge, and 
a pair of Boots between three more, which they ride 
out with 6y exrns, while the other ſtay at home in 
their own defence, concluded ſtrait that things 
went at the ſame rate all :he World over ;, — No, 
Sir. Author, as pert as you are, I tell you I have 
a Sword of my own, and that thoſe may know 
too who know me — or you either Sir, I'll aſ- 
ſure ye Sir, for my Friends Cauſe is my own — 
and *t1s at your Service, Sir, whenever you pleaſe 
to make uſe of it, 

Being thus provided and equipp'd Cap-a-pe ina 
Travellers Garb, Pen and Iok 7 an Pocket, and 
Bread and Cheeſe i' Cother — not in ſpecie — 
No — Heroes don't uſe to be mean —— but in a 
parcel of Gray-Groats and Edward Shillings, 
ty'd up!” the corner of my Handkerchief, my 
Daaay and I turn'd one ſide upon Graffham, the 
place of my Birth, and away we troopt to ano- 
ther where we had 'more buſineſs — but I war*nt. 
ye Thave Wit enovgh to keep all cloſe, and not 
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let you know what 'twas ; this however 1 care 
not if 1 tell you — that the very hopes of Ram- 
bling, the Proſpett of 'ſeeing. a new Parr of the 
World, or indeed a New World to me, ſtriking 
upon the ſtrings of my Soul, before wound to 
the ſame pitch, made moſt charming Muſick, and 
had you ſeen then the yours Evander — who 
now he ſets up for Rambling indeed, does a new 
thing, and gets a Horſe-back, is reſolv'd to have 
a New Name too, and henceforth when he thinks 
fit be. call'd K AINOPHILUS ; had you but ſeen 
what a brisk, Air he then put on, how kvely and 
roſie he lookt — how ſweet and how charming — 
well — but I ſay no more — being I fay abour 
to leave my_beloved. Graffham, I can't but pgive 
you and Poſterity ſome account. of 'it, as my” fa- 
mons Predeceſſor Coriat did of Odtomb, which 
indeed does ſtrangely agree with the Place of 
my Nativity.— But the Excellencies of it be- 
ing too large to be containd in a corner, or 
crowded up in_a piece of a Chapter, they ſhall 
have a whole one to themſelves, that imniedi-, 


ately following. 
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CHAP. IV. 


The Deſcription of 


—The fine Town of Graffbam — the beſt i' the Shire on't, 
_ Anda farnous Town 'ts, if you ever did hear on't — 


Rom henceforward Reader, don't expect 1 
ſhou'd give evcry. diſtinft Ramble a diſtin 
Chapter, for truly 1 can't afford it any longer ; 
for the do tur being heavy things, and the . 
Rambles brisk [ile airy Creatures, the laſt run 
away ſo faſt, and /camper about at fuch a mad 
rate, that the- firſt, do what they can, can't 
keep pace, with 'em, being beſides a great ma- 
ny, one Till begerting anocher, and running all 
different ways from one anather. 
—— O but Grafham — my dear Graffham — 
L han't forgot thee — No — ſooher ſhall my 
Toes forget the uſe of Rambling, my Fingers of 
Writing, or niy Teeth of eating.. 1 am re- 
folv'd to write thy Memoirs with all the accu- 
Tacy poſlible, both for thy ſake and my own — 
Firſt and mainly indeed — that after Aves 
may know where 7 was born, and what place was 
firſt ſo happy to claim my Nativity, nor leave 
Graffham, Aſton, Cheſcham, London, Boſton, Colcn, 
Amſterdam, and balf a hundred Places more a 
quarreling for me to fifty Generations hence, as 
the Cirzes of Greece do for Homer. 
..Graſbam was the Place —- but what was this 
Graffham? 141] tell you if you have Patience, but 
have a Care of Envy. | 


Ls 


The 


The le 


alt I 
If wholſome Air, Earth, Woods, and pleaſant Springs, 
Are Elements whereby. a Town 1s grac'd, 
If ftrong and fxreh Bowers  Contentment brings, 

Such 1s the Tawn of Graff ham, and ſo placfd + 
There Nature Art, Art Nature hath embbrac*d, 

" Without, within, below, aloft, compleat ; 
Delioht and State are there both interlac*d, 

And Forrune ſmiles to makg all fair and great. 
There Houſes are with Hiſtories 'seplear,, 

Divine, Humane, all mutual Pleaſures giving, 
With work, ſo lively, — exquiſite and urat , 

As if Mans Art made Mortal Creatures living, 
Pleaſure it ſelf doth here in triumph ride, 
To make the Place, the ground of all ber Pride, 
When Braſs did on the Goldan Ape intrude, 
A happy Fate ſure did this place ſeclude z 
Where every Look doth feaſt the curious Eye, 
And bids the Soul gaze on eternally. 
The naked Rocks are not anfruitful here, 

But at ſome certain ſeaſons every year, 
Ther barren tops with luſhious Food abound, 
And with the Eres of various Forsls are cronn*d. 
So ſweet the Air, ſo moderate the Clime, 

None ſickly live, or dye before thetr time. 


Several Excellencies there are from; whence any 
Place uſes to-be commended by Authors, few or 
none of which but exactly agree to that of my 


Nativity —and. the firſt .of them is — Air — 
that Diſh we feed on every Minute, and that 


without ſurfeitiog, unleſs is, gets into the Head | 
or Belly ; and this Nature. has ſo oblig'd the 
F 


Town of Greffbem with, that ſhe has no. nced to 


can ſay in its Praiſe, js this — 
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tives abroad to a healthier -place than her own, 
when out of order. , _. | 

The ſecond thing t hat doth even nobilrare our 
little Pariſh, is their Wool! — Now you know 
what a ſplutter formerly there was about this 
| Subje& : An honeſt Fellow had got him a couple 
of fat Weathers, and to keep 'em ſafe, ſecur'd 
'em in a Garden, jult o' the outſide of 's Houſe — 
but all wov'd n't do, for the Argonauts, a com- 
pany -of Sheep-ſtealers as they were, having. 
'{melt out where they graz'd, ſeiz'd upon 'em 
all, and for what Reaſon or Cauſe but the ex- 
cellency of the Wooll, as well as the ſweetneſs 
of the Mntton — on both which Accounts they 
were call'd — The Golden-Fleece. 

You have heard of A£lerus I'm ſure, you l 
mean my Learned Readers, tho* you can't tell 
where to find it now, ——one of the moſt fa- 
mous Cities of Greece, Mother that ſhe was of 
Eighty *Colonies ; nor was it leſs renowned for 
the fineneſs of her Wool than for the Statelineſs 
of her Buildings. ' wh as 
They may talk of the' Royal Purple, and pre- 
cious Scarlet, and Tyrian Dy, and I know n*t 
what Fiddle-faddles — bot what cotour amongſt 
*em all can compare with native Innocence ? and for 
| that ——rr74# Graffham, ſhow for ſhow, agaialt 
all the world ; — Here's that ſhall challenge 
Lemſter, Cotſwold, and all the Wolds and Downs 
in England, as white as Honour, Chaſtity and Vir- 
= _— as pure \as the Body and Soul of the beauti- 

ul Iris. + *© es 

-The third is\-the tallneſs, altitade, or 24aypo- 
lofity of our Church and Steeple, eretted ſo lofti- 
iy, (as how can it chuſe ? being at the top of a 
Hill, ) as that it appears the very cents” 

| | ib | #] 


 Thatcht Houſes . by the ſide' of our Orchard- 
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of all the little. Yillages which like Handmaids 
wait at: awfull- diſtance about- us. . What care I 
for their Sreeple-crown*d Pharos, that lookt a 
hundred mile. round— or the Monumental AMum- 

glaſc— that: pretty -Srripling of 24 Years growth, 
which, as the Fellow ſaid of the Ship, If it grows | 
at this rate till *tis a hundied year old, what a x 
Monſter will*t, be ! _ Let ZBow-ſtceple, and Saly- 
bury Steeple, and Grantham Steeple run to. Seed 
as. far as. they will, and give the very. Cloudsa 
Glyſter, or, rather Suppolitor, — I Jay Grafbam 
Sreeple' is Graff ham Steeple ſtill — and there*s an 
end-onit,.'> ,. +4 6... 
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The Houryh, is, — The Exctlency of the Soil, 
which is ſo, tat; and luſhious that it doth even 
flow with Milk.and Honey, not .to.mention Curds 
and Butter-milk, -You may think this. is 'a Poerical 
rant, but tis as true as I ever was in Boſton; 
for I remember-yery well, my Father kept ſever 
Cows .in Glebe-field, belides a Red-Cow in the - 
Cloſe behind the Par/onage-hoaſe, and a Bull in 
the Common, and 'tis . hard luck- if out of all 
them we had, not »z#k enough without ſcoring 
up bebind the Door. | WING _ 

And for Honey, we had a. whole. ſtreet of little 


wall, where, if the Reader won*t believe there*s 
Honey, let him go thruft his Head in and taſte 
it, where he 'I] find a company of {erle- angry 
Gentlemen within will abundantly ſatisfie him of 
the truth of what I have aſſerted. 4s ; 
Next for the'varicty of our ſiveet and whol/am 
Springs, diſtributed by the prudene Artifice of old 
Dame Nature into ſundry convenient places of } 
our Palaces : Some jſſving out of an opake Com 
. Cave, as if once the Nymphs keps Court 5 le w 6. 


£O A- [5 AED 
. 


flat + Others dribliny down daintily from the worn 


wo 


"face of an old Rock, whoſe blubber'd Checks 
"were always troubled with a Rhermariſm. Some 
agen jalt peeping oat of ground thro? a compa. 
ny of Pebbles, you'd think *em._ only the ſwear 
the Earth, and growing. ſtill ftronger and 
ronger, at laſt increaſe to, that Bulk, that by 
intercepting its chryfal waves, and circumobjet- 
ing Clods of Earth and 'Hardtes, the Counrrey 
'Swains, made thereof a Mathematical Engin cal- 
led. a Sheep-pord, which none has better reaſon to 
remember” than Xainophilus,; 'who'at a certain 
Sheep-Sheering getting hold of. a, Sturdy-Ram, 
" was hurried away by the obſtreperous Creature, 


| 6. 1 


—_— 


"and both together ſous'd* over head (ant ears in 
"the impriſon'd Waters, — IT have zood reaſon 
too to remember that, — "for 'when 1 came 
_©Home dripping all the way, — my Father gave- 
"me a Remembrance which ſufficiently warmed - 
my inſide thongh it did not dry that without. 
. Nowthe Sixth ching for which our Town of 
Graffban is remarkably recommentlable, is their 
Famous Breed of Horſes. - O with what inexprel- 
ſible -content and fatisfaftion have 1 ſeen thoſe 
 "Cicurable Animals, hearken to the ſweet 1nſtry- 
tions of his Ruftical Curator ? Shall 7 ever forget 
_ thoſe raviſhing Accents, — Ree — Gee—boe Ma- 
ther — and the reſt of 'em. . Well — theſe 
_ Horſes phate Aipaj, docible Creatures, c- 
Tpectally our Graf hamites,andUeſerve for ought 7 
know to be placed in the Skies, as well as cither 
Pegaſus or Pacolets. — But now we talk of Hor- 
_ Tes, what think you of that famous. Grecian 
Horſe, called Bucephelus the Great, a trie Pad 
to the ſcarce greater _ MleFander, — and, yet 
3. Oe Few Cranes bart, dwaysthe Wiles, ©— 
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- fot that ſilly Animal was frigticed at his own ſha- 
| dow, and flung, 'and flounc'd about like a mad 
*thing, — whereasto my knowledg "tis nota ſmall 
matter will fright our more; generdus Graffhan- 
Horſes, which are 16 far from” Inttinations to 
ſ-ampering,. that I have.ſcen 'em ftand.*a3 3n#/- 
ferent and careleſs under Whip, Spur, "Staff and 
Wand, as if they wete above the. ÞFufall merbqds 
*of Force and Viotence, and Td 'fain know what 
Horſe is fitfor a, Wir-Horle, if nor/fucha ohe 
as won't ſtir an inch thovgh' he feefs' a" Lump of 
Steel in the ver CE Wi "> 
But more than Horſes, Wells, Springs, Rivers, 
Churches, Steeples and all, is that oft Zraiable U. 
mity, Peace, Amity and Love, which, time vut of 
mind has made its Hatcion--nelt in my fine Town 
of Grgffes. Who ever heard of Armies, againſt 
Armi6G there,” as in Rome, JON Paris, and 
many greater Cities, that are old and big enough 
to have more wit. Or to come nearer 'home, 
'— do we uſe to quarrel for Shrieves, Lord Mayors, 
and: Common-Council-men,and call ThouRogue,and 
thou Fool ?— No, .— catch us at that and hang 
is, —"Dobut ſee how infe&tious theſe foul grear 
Places are.-There's Bra#ifor4 now,which onewon'd 
"think were a peaceable duſty place enough, and yet 
every body his heard of. the rhree Kings of Brand- 
ford at one time. —, O abominable, — and them 
whole Armies Incognito at Knghtsbride, and the 
Hammerſmith Brigade, and I know not what, — 
whereas the oldeſt man in Graff never. remen- 
bers an Army. there, .cither Cognico or Incognieg. 
nor . any . other | of. their barbarous wick 
ways, nor ever knew above one King at a time 
ſince the Creation , of the World, — though 
a perlows peſtilent Fellow here, that don't live very 
| many 
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fide : Others driblins down daintily from the worn 
"face of an old Rock, whoſe blubber'd Checks 
were always troubled with a Rhearnatiſm. Some 
Log peeping out of gronnd thro? a compa. 
"ny of Pebbles, you'd think *em_only the ſwear 
of the Earth, and growing. ſtill ftronger and 

onger, at laft increaſe to, that Bulk, that by 
intercepting its chryfal waves, and circumobjet- 
Ing Clods of Earth and Haordtes, the Counrrry 
Swans, made thereof"'a Mathematical Engin cal- 
led a Sheep-pord, which none has better reaſon to 
'retnember” than Xaimophilar, who ar a certain 
SP Oneering getting hold of. a; Sturdy-Ram, 
was hurried away by the obſtreperons Creature, 
"and both together ſous'd ' over” head (ant cats in 
the impriſon'd Waters, — I have zood reaſon 
'too to remember that, — for 'when 1 came 


"Home dripping all the way, — my Father gave- 
"me a Remembrance which ſufficiently warmed © 


my inſide thongh it did not dry that without. 
.. Nowthe ' S:xth ching for which our Town of 
Graffbam is remarkably recommentlable, is their 
Famous Breed of Horſes. ' O with what inexprel- 
"ſible content and fatisfation have 1 ſeen thofe 

* "Cicurable Animals, hearken to 'the Tweet Tnſtry- 
| Etions of his Ruftical Curator ? Shall 7 ever forget 
_ thoſe raviſhing Accents, — Ree — Gee—boe Mi 
.ther — and the reſt of 'em. , Well — theſe 
- Horſes are certainly very docible Creatures,” c- 

Tpecially our Grafhaaires,anddeſerve for ought 7 


: for 
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fot that ſilly ' Anima was Migticed Ir bis own ſha- 
dow, and flung, ' and flounc'd” about like a matl 
ching, — whereasto ty knowledg "tis nota ſmall 
-matter will fright: vyr more: hos 'Graffham- 
Horſes, which" are 16 far from” _—_ itions'to 
ſampering, that I have.ſeen 'em ftand._*as 3n4if- 
ferent. and careleſs under Whip, "Spitr, Staff and 
Wand, as if they were above the. BB ufall mes qds 
"of Force and lobes! ind Td 'fain know e 
Florſe is fitfor a, War-Horſe, if nor'fucha one 
as won't ſtir an inch though he ew x Lump of 
Steel in the very L dl him. 

But more es, Welt, S oringd, Rivers, 
Churches, Sreeple yo" all, is that moſt amiable U- 
Peace, Ainity and Love, which time out of 
mind has rae its Halcion--nelt 'in my fine Town 
of "Ms Who ever heard of Armies. againſt 
Armues there, as In "Reme, Jae Paris, and 
many greater Cities, that are old and big enough 
to have more wit. Or to come nearer home, 
— do we uſe to quarrel for Shrieves, Lord Mayors, 
and. Common-Council-men,and call Thou and 
thou Fool ?— No, .— catch us at that and hang 
is, —Dobut ſee how infe&tious theſe foul great 
places. are.-There's rx now,which onewon'd 
mk were a peaceable duſty place enough, and yet 
every body his heard'of;the rhree Kings of Brand- 
ford at one time. —. O domizable-* —» and them 
whole Armies Incognito at Xightsbridg, and the 
Hammer (mith Brigade, and I know not what, — 
whereas the oldeſt man in Gr never remem- 
bers an Army. there, either Cogniro or Incagniy. 
nor any . other ' of their barbarous wicked 
ways, nor ever knew above one. Ks ng af a time 
lince the Creation . of the World, — though 
a ke peftilent Fellow here, that don't'live very 
maby _ 
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That we have Gt 4wo 


 tereſt,: but even Natuwre.knics the boud, 
| ery high injury indeed, if any 


Apr ot Age, 5 ho ihi/G- o—_ 
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many, Miles. off, w ood je? vs faale Pu. 


ings mow, — one That his 
good handyalt already, Ihd other that muſt ha'c 


.Wi hen he.can tch1 it, —— bat one $Eno vghat one 


kay 45 Hal we ada Par n'ere another this 


hore wor: I 


++ £ 


WHT wie cou'd. but* pk 1taid. yang and 


they fill been happy.in one. another ! 


- Ob if kind Heaven had bees ho mock my Eriend. 
. To make my Fate upon my Choice depend, + 
 Allny eewrian 1 wou'd here confine * 

| Arden this fours fron ta mint... 


Re Reader what a. value I have for it, my 
Love £0. + dg even, checks My Love to Ram 
bling. .. One cx75 one way, 'tother +g-"Lother, as 


If 7-was tearing in pieces with wild-Horſes. And 


yet mgthinks at Grafbam, my dear Ges / I 
was eve Rambling ,, — 'twas always new, ? 


-« meer. Map of 1rts, 'twas, 'twas — nay 7 yore 


go'n0. Farcbor, "And [indeed all great generous 
lc,” tho' they like the Sw haye. a kind aſpe@t 


foralt the World; yet like him too, they favour 
ome beloved place more tlian.others, if they Jove 
their! particular Parents, their .Countrey' which 


1s their Common Parent, challenges too their tove, 
—and in both Caſes, not. only Graticude and In- 
and it- mult 
'atall, which 
__— dflolve the laſt, tho'the. firſt ſhould 

as that witty. Rogue | Lucian. the very 


Not to ventre' any 


is. $ 
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re al further 'in Gieek, leſt 
ſhould flip in,over. head and ears before /m_ a- 


ware, and ther how ſhall / get out again : ) The 


very Smoak of dur own Connrey is more dear, 4 
looks brighrer than the 2 y Fire of anather. [_ There's 
Sence for ye iow, in Engliſh, Gteek and Latin, 
or ſhall be before ve done. } Wo” 

O Graffham, Graffham ! Ifay fill, let all the 
World ſay what, they will, my Countrey is the 
beſt Countrey, the ſweeteſt Countrey , the braveſt, 
rareſt, gaudieſt Countrey all the World over, 
Let the Laplander admire his own airy Fields and 
cloſe Habitation, which ncne but the Devil ard 
he would dwell in, — 7 fay give me Graf ham,--- 
let the French-man ſay Nature never-made a 
Countrey ſo happy as his ownz — Let him live 
upon ee re and Frogs, the 7calian praiie bis 


_ Sallars, aud the” Butrer-box his Herring, —= O 


bur. give me a Surloyn of Greſham Beet, — 
there's Beef, — there's Fat —— there's —— 
Pig and Pork, — Curt and come again, — well 
there's n'er a Great Tark, of 'em all, neither-he 
at Conſtzntinople, nor Cother at Paris, that: liyes 
half ſo well as our Church-Wardens of 'Gref-. 
ham, — I know it —— never tell me, — it has 
not its fellow again ; — IWelſh-Lechs, — Iriſh- 
Potatas, Corniſh Fumades, Scotch-Cakgs, =. Rocks, 
Hills, Mines, Loughs and Bogs, — let 'em all ery 
their own is beſt, — 7 won't much quarrel wich 
em for that, ſo they'll alt confeſs mine. is bet- 
ter, — Ay — let 'em exe be all Yice-roys ſtill, ſo 


 imtbut Viceroy over 'em. -— So noble was that 


Speech of a dyivg Hero, — Ihave always loved 
my Conntrey much more than my Life. So genergus 
were the brave Old Romans, ſo Fortunate with- 


. all -— they were indeed, as 7Juvenals ſays great- 
ay” F 


if 
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©: oa one ie of” em, Os 
| od of rheir wt a me hg of their 
Lives, ( perfe Ev val vi .Whe C x ir dear | Coun- 
rey wanted 'erff.'— rowes bunſelf amidi} 
tis Enemies,” t a leaps keadlong .into the 
midſt of 'a fiery Gnlph, —— Curtins al arm'd to 
the'black breach” dit} "ride —— * Where .alas ah 
where ſhall we find. the Tike now ,£xcept at Graf-. 
bam ? can't hbldin' this Hand-Maid, Muſe, (/ 
midſt per a Curb-bridle for . ber, ) biit "The. will tun 
away with me upon this Shbjet and Good-b ny Rea- 
der, for you aren't like to ſet ſight on me i agen, 
till the Next Chapter. | 


| Where arc you! all yo W mighty Sons of Eee, 
” Whoſe Deathlefs Wi. ſeenr'd your Deathleſs name? 
- Whoſe Memory, fpire of time-and ape ſurvives, 
 Whowhen your Comtry askt 'em, ſcorn'd your lives 
 Zivd you alone in Monkiſh Tale and Fable, 
At pood K\Arthurs Court, and j amd? YOUNG 
-Or will not Agincourt! ard; Cre w_ 
 Whatproveling Conquer d Bridges then knew 109 well 
as « ſmall Trobp of Engliſh Hero's ſtood, 
- Half drown'dboth in their own and Enemies blood ; 
* Whilſt therhick flain Carcaſſes that floated theres 
-* Like Bridges them ro Viftory did bear. 
_ © O Courey ! Talbot! England: pride and Love, 
. Cond you look town from your bleſt Seats above, 
| oc} 7 whoſe Names, whin them they ſaw 


$ 


= Their Armies all ther! ry Chi 7 on fear” d; 

© Cou'd you look down from that calh alas 
On a degenerate curſt apoſtate race > *% 

+ Who wou'd for an old rotten Idol | 


© To France their Bodies and rhejr Souls to Hell ? 
» 3, Vi ” 62 R : 4 bo. / How 


How wou'd you bluſh left it ſhow / there be known, 
' And hardly now your once-lov'd Country'own ! 
— But then a fr mory plta/ing Glpnce beſtow 
Upon your fellow-Conguerors below. - 
 Thers Fare draws uear,—' and nv belands; andnom 


\ Knaelson the Shore,. and pays his ſecond vow. ©: 
| There, there. he charg'd and ſho9% the tremb'ing 


ground © 
Picbſwea and duſt and blood encompaſs'd round. 
See Courey fee; — ro well knonn, Bogs they, run, + 
.. The Birds abſcand before the riſing; Sun. ..___ + 
. See Talbot, . ſee thy Counry-men aduarice 
Their Ke pL ol ana es en the Shores of: France, 
Now @ fit mateb for England, ſtrong and provd, 
While Eurppes graaz: for uengance call aloud, | 
.O bappy he who their curſt;Fields ſhall burn, 
Shall blo:d for blood, and fire for pirexermy 1. 
The Gel-(the-wian,,, ſhall craſh, that belliſh crews... 


Sheree ch eppreſt, che.opprefſors (ball ſubgge'y, 
He happy. too wha there mb crowdsoppreſi, = 
' i: Shall Lay his honour able Bones to reſts... ., 1 1) 

Or hewhoo're a Breach or Bulwark files, © .. © 


Shoots Death argngſt'em all, and conquering Dies: 
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14 little mort of Rambling in general. School. 
Rambles, and my being in danger two 
three times of Rambling out of the World. 


Say, as well as Thomas Sternbold — Give me the 
k World full wide. For had n't I bin a ftranz 
Create, had 1 continu'd pen'd up in a Quart 
pot ever ſince I had been born, ropecp and Muy 
there, like'a familiar Spirit ſhut. up in a Bottle; 
Love my Country 1 do, even, 1 think (I'd ſpeak 
cautioully, Y to' fighting for't = fo far Im fare 
I do, but; whether farther _ than about the 
Edges of that terrible buſineſs, I can't be poſi 
tive, — only I hope, as every good Citizen, 
Regimented or not, that there will be no occaſion 
fort, —- And who but ill-meaning men, wiſh 
War ſo near'oar Gates that we ſhow'd go out and 
meet it ? © But notwithſtanding all that, and 
'more I con'd ſay, — Rambling 5s flill a pretty thing, 
a very pretty thing truly, much #nproving the 
knowledg, increaſing the Experzence, confirming 
- ._;the Judgwent, ſtrengthning, poliſhing and bur- 
niſhing both body and mind ; it. has made ſome Check 
"that ſhall be nameleſs as bright as the Sun to my 
knowledg, and much of the ſame Colour ; What 
ſays i 148 5 


- K - , - 4 ; * | *. #4 . 
> , fetive and Rambling Spirits live alone, 
©: Wruton the other — Here lies ſuch an one. 


.. — Or ſomething likeit, for I han't the Book 
by me, 1 fay again, — who (but an Old man) 
2 | £1 Re | wou 
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- BY wordlive like the Old man of Yeron#?— Come 


I 
) 


Ii] tell you the Story, becauſe 'tis a pretty one, 
and every body don't know it. Once njon a time 
there was an'G!d man, a very Old-man Sir, that 


livd'at Yerona (or Millan 'twas, 1 can't tell 
| which; ) and there this O/d-man Sir, had” never 


bin out of this City all the days of his Life, — 


| waSn't that a very ſtrange thing?but 'twill be ſtran- 


ger Yct. So Sir it fell out that once” upon a time, 
O! but 1 ſhou'd' ha? told ye before, that he 
was three ſcore, — 1 think 'rwas threeſcore, — 
ay rhree-ſcore years old, Now this Old-man Sir, 2s 


1 was ſaying, 'of three-ſcore years old, had ne- 
- ver-bin without the Gares of the City in all ts 


Life:—Did you ever hear the like? So Sir upon . 
this the Dake'of Millain, if 'twas Millain, hearing 
of this ſtrange Ola-man Sir, wos reſolv'd to try 


Experiments, and therefore forbid him as he ho- 
ped to live, not to ſtir one'foor opt off the Ciry 


upon pain of Death. Now what docs this Ola- 
Foot Sir do, hut beczuſe he coud not Ramble 2- 
broad; tho' he'ed n'ere any mind to't before, but 


-now "Twas forbiddensSir, only becauſe 'twas forbidden, 


had a months mind ro go out & Town, and be- 
cauſe he co9'd n't dot, took pet npor't, and 
broke's _ Sir, and dy'd ; = ſo'there is an end 
of one that like a Snail wowd keep at home while he 


might have Rambled, and cou'd_notjdo't when he 


word have don't.” And a fair 'warning'tis to all 
ſuch as are 'Encries to Rambling : — now what 
Fools .theſe great Loobies are that always lie at 


home in Chimzny. corners, to obſerve | ſay what filly 


Loobies they are, I ſay not only Hee- Loobzes bur 
Shee-Loobies, —— why they have no more wit in 
em than my Granmes Gozlin, ] warnt ye one 
tnophilus, who has bin improving his parts 4- 
F 3 | broad - 
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broad, wou'd. make Fools: of ;one and thirty of 
'em bundled, up together... Gome: Ii] tell ye aw- 
ther $:ory, that ye may {ze what Fools they are. 
There was a Woman livd at . Tanmon; Dern; ye 
have heard zhure of Taunton-Dean, 'tis ane o';the 
bigit Towns .in all Zummerit-Zhire,”. . Zoo! Zar, 
this zame Woman having never avore bin above 
2 ſtones julk, or a Qnoits caſt out of her- Pariþ 
bounds, hapned to have a,young Vellow come- 4 
Zutering To her, a ,matter -0} zum- twenty mile 
_ off, at Cheeard..,'twas, or thereabout ;.and,au 
_ Burt lall it came/about.thata,got hurs aad-! her 
Vathers Conzent, and Married hur, and'/zoo when 
a had Married hur, ,a zet hur betignd; un, andcar- 
x1'd hur away to Cecard, Zoo as thcy were a 
jonlting to-joulting along vpon+the X3ns;' High- 
way, and {till went varder and wurder, She great 
Vool, that had never. bin haaf' zoo var zunsſhe 
wor abore, skream?'d out to un, and cryd— Wi 
our, Fan | what dozt mecan ,to do, what, 407! 
\_think.tq Cart me to the Worlds ceaud.?. Jan he 
whickered apd;laugh'd, zoo-aded, tillhealmoſt 
_bewray'd &z zel, zoo he ded, | but at laſt.,a juzic 
about an; hone by Zu», he gnt.ar broam-+and 
thentoald ar Why thou great Goaf,, dozr think 
+webe come near the Worlds-cand. yet, why. man 
_.the;:World \is/2 hundred; times..z00 long as 'Ls 
twixt, Tawiton-Dean and Cheoard.  Zaverly, a4 
-vctly Fan.! 'keh hur agen toon,and, chill ce}l £bgc 
zoo much- Jan! wort" my , &{ueban,  chugd 284 
thou, wort. as youl great, a Lyard. as any ingall 
theck-World thou taakſt&. Ny 5 ed 
_ Now at this filly rate ſhou'd-- a men: talk that 
had never Travelledany furiher than. on'.a Proce/- 
ſiorrg day, nor Rambled beyond the Henrragftrs © 
_ robbing Orchards, — But now aBan-that" awprone 


" — 


Ks "1, $136! Fe; a+ My WW 


bis is time and, Gift fears as 4 me. ; 25 dare tht 
fo all be nameleſs, — why he's | Company for ee. a 


| King in Chriſtendom, 3 ay and in Pagandomtoo — 


as you "11 fee when you come ro America. 
 \ — Bit being now defcribivg my fyvemle Ram- 


| bles, tho” Tit not trouble the, Reader with. every 


Exptdition L made a Nuttirg,. or 4 Birds-neſting, OF 

intend to take any care how to, bring my ſelf 
from the aff place] was rambling to, 1 can. by n@ 
means omit relling him what I promisd, ( an4./' 
famous for keeping my word, ) what I promis'd him 


1a the Contents of this Chapter, -— and account . 


of my Rambles to School, and, from one. to 'tother, 
and-tother,to the pext,and ſo on, —nor of my rn0 


. or three Rebles | was juſt entring upon into "rocker 


World. The. names of my School-Mafters were 
Mr. 4. B. C.D. apd almoſt all the. Cl riſe-crofs - 
row over, but for the molt part ſuch Yinegar-fa- 
ced, Muſtard: noſed Fellows, — ſach heavy han- 
ded, thick Fingerd, Foot-fiſted Riſcalls, —ay, if 
Tam n't even with tm, —= noW.."TiS my thme, 
It yerk 'em — . back I ſcourge. 'em as bad as 
they ere did me, or the Dr. of Pauls School his 
Maid Gillan, — Come —— down nith Jour, Breecits 
you old Foriicators, you Inquiſitors, you maulty 
Batchelers, you Gold #, ders, you. 'Men- ggers, 
you poſterior-ſideepers, — to 'Borſe brave bays. '0 
Horſe—fo there is one, two, three, twenty; 43 
ftrince f—— d'ye c: caper very well!— omemkes 3 WH38 
I jawthe like, whep you made. yy a LfY more 
than the paſs Tir a0d.pgor War gs NEVET 
Nd way Ol” ” ch Fiat 
Devils — Sa, Fe you penitent? ok 
all of ye—one afcer anorhersy -ko 
Ha — Ha, aye Rebell?-—up3i 7 
come 10 yohr es? — very we — go get you 
F 4 zPr0 
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Into your places, and as you like this come for 
more on't. Now Reader | don't you ſee thy very 
Pittnre of your ſelf and what you have ſuffer'd, as [ 

by theſe wnchriſtian pedagogues ? Dos n't every 
fibre of your Buttocks tremble, as Busby's boys do 

| when they meet him agen, 4s oft as you refl:( 

how often thoſe filrhy Fellows have bin peeping in 
em? well Pm heartily glad I ere learnt to write, 
if *rwere for no other end than thus to paint 
theſe grim Fellows to the World in their own Co- 

Jours, and thoſe as ſtinking ones as they ci; 
made me paine my Breeches with, | 


Thus will Tt hem whip, ſtrip and quarter, 
tho my poor Butrocks once did mart yr.. | 


Alas that's not the way to deal with hymanc Na 
rure,there requires a great deal of art tg form ſuch 
tender things as youth. I'm very confident the Rea- 
ſon why we ſpeak no more Latin, nor more flu- 
ently in Enzland, is becauſe theſe Intendants of 
School- Malters Drag09: ts thus out of our Mather 
Tongue, — they uſe us not like rational Creatures.-- 
& Dog that is taught to ferch and carry, has 
. - more fiveer words, and fewer ſowre knocks and 
\ blows,than we pooy Cars generally meet withzll, 

which before we can come to. taſt. the /weers of 
Learmng and good Authors, ſets us againſt even 
what ever hook; like a Book, —— ( ſo that indeed. | 
wonder how I came ſo much as totrgde in'em. ) 
_. ._. Not hut, thatI juſtly honour and reſpef# thoſe 
rnpenicus meii, who little othex. than. devote 
_ themſe ves for their C ountreys ſake to beat Greek. 
| and Latin, as Oldham wittily calls it, and drive 
Learning, if poſſible, into. ſuch Block: beads 25.1 
Was —not, Who by mild Arts, SDG SHE WPrIns 
WM LIT Their 
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their, Mods pay the A eg of the: ey. 


they have to. deal with, can do more in” four 


years .w itly 'em, than others in- ſeven, ten; or 


ten- hundred. The #appine/s of thoſe Youth 
who fall into ſach- hands, is more. than: they 
are ſenſible of; and *'tis confeſs'd the Reaſon 
why fo. many Tyrants, Fools and Dunces, who 
uſurp that honourable Employment. is becauſe 
the World has ſeldom wit cnough to: give-ſuch 
as are otherwiſe their due reſpebt and encau- 
Yagement, | 


However 'tis, happy was | when my | Father 
took me home out of their Purgatory, and taught 
me himſelf — But firſt I muſt tell you what 


were my chiefeſt Rambles while in their Juris 


diction. | 


Two or thaw I had which were like to: ha 
very long ones, | being juſt upon the. —__ to 
ſee my great < pine ers, | 


Qne day white -at-School (at Aenperwiin the 
place where 'I now ' b63rded) returning home 
about. the time that Sols fiery footed - Steeds 
began to-make / the. Ocean hizz with thruſting 
their hoofs into'r, being attended with all 'my 
play-fellows, (for they hinoured me ) after wethad 
embraced one another, (for we were ciwul) and 
taken a kind Farewell, which: had: like to. have 
been our laſt: As.1 was Rambling home by a 
ſtragling River, that ſneaks through the Town 
of [Larmu} and gazing ſomegimes- on the lofty 
Hits and: flowry Dales, and ſometimeson the ſate- 
Fs that; did now in Triamph- ride' in ©the 

Qs 


of the we Trobe, (tthink thoſe 
Swans 


6 11 VOPOtEtD TmHy the nr v0 * | 
Swans were Geeſe tho', to tell trath)' and by and 


by liſtning to thoſe fearher'd people that: were 
wardling out their raviſhing 'Ditties in'a ſaln 
Grove, 'and © coo and coo unto each others moan, 
-—Ow!s, Cuckoes, Phenicopters, Rooks and 
Phceenixes —why juit then, all of x fadden, bi. | 
fore I cou'd ſay what's this, or knew where 1 

was, my Noddle now {wimming with a milli- 
on <of Fancies, (as 1 alwayes bad a wery working 
Brain,) and I not minding my way, itt tombled - 
I into the River, hnoging the waves ſo tenaerly, 
you can't imaoine ——But not to tell you what 
Diſcourſe the IW/arer-Nympbs and I had toge- 
ther, how they took me down with 'em to their 
External Palaces, and Sea-preen aiming | Rooms, al 
Hung with watchet Silk, and deckt with Coral! 
. and Mother o' Pearl, ll warr'nt you the: cheapeſt 
thing amongſt it : Not to puzzle or Gagg your be- 
lief with ſuch odd Accidents — this I'm fure you'll 
all credit — that when I was under water, I 
was in danger of drownding,” and had I continued 
there but one four and twenty hours, had certainly 
been dead to this day, —and there had been an 
end of) Kainophilus and all his Rembles : —but as 
my better Stars wou'd have it, who ſhou'd lie 
_ Neeping juſt by the water-ſide,' but one Mr. F. #. 
(not Fames Rex, but another whoſe' Name begins 
. with the fame Letters) methinks I have him till 
before” 'my Eyes, —how he ſtartled when 1 
flounc'd into the 'Warer, thinking belike t'had 
been ſome' Spariel Dog or other, —how after 1 
was under Water, he got up6n iis Breech, rub- 
bed his Eyes, and lookt about him [roſe what 
+, ſimce) andlaffly how he Faw my Heels cnperin; 
7 UP, like the Handle of a'Ibhk-Prii-wheti cxrric 
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away ay che Pale aud canabidaws hold by the 


lejt Leg pull'd-me'out itt ſpite of balf'a'7aw of wa-- 


cr both in my. Claaths and Belly; - andibeid me np 


by the Heels ſo Jong \till 1. thought. my Guts 


wou'd have dropt oat at my oth, or at leaſt 
I ſhould have gone-to Stovb at tbe mrong.end. Nor 


yet cou'd | find 'i'my. heart to be angry with 


him, ſo grateful;is my Nature, for thus ſaving my 
Life, when I was within' fix Ga/ps. preciſely of 
jeeding-theFuhes;'—— 1 fay ati for ſure" 
ſhou'd Deſt know 'the meaſure of my:owrt Belly;for 
that muſt unavaidably have burſt with ſix go-downs 
more of that uncamfortable Element: ah there's 
an end o' that Ramble; Fate held its own, and be that 
Toltorn to dye imvnis Jad, feel mere be drawn'd. 


But alas, 2 how various are the chances 
that affail us morcal-ren ! —how. conſtant is Fate 
in Inconſtancy (rhar Flower { bad out of Engliſh 
Parnaſſus :) Another ſad accident ſhow?*d by was 
| Buller-praof as well as water-proof —for play- 
ing: with a-particle of Lead: by. Liquefaftion and 


.Comprehenlion; wpon condepſation. metamor-. 


phiz'd into a plobwiar Form, or as-I ſaid before, 
a Lcaden-buliety not- chawing it to ſhoot” any 
body with, os any honoxr ; the Portcullis not being 


ſhur, down cloſs enough in it, rolls at-the Gate 


of my Stomach, and ſopt -all paige of 'breath 
bt ſelr —Now while 4 was ſnorting a That 


ling, grunting and groaning— 


poop Deathody x ſhumbeys bover'd ore, 
a cugth decay, . and. cas i: ffriee wathore, 
Wh 


Graft, 
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; Call dher fore-ſinger, and with many « thiimy 
Againſt my groaning back, and ſoundins rump, 
To her much joy, and myno little pain, 

Up with a jerktbe Buller leapt again. 


But think ye this is all —no << Death has nt 
yet done wr me, and I was juſt turning' over 
by an edder whim than either of theſe : —- For as 
I] was expatiating in Dwngrove Fields, my Mind 
end Body rambling alike, neither cared or knew 
whether, I out of a Childiſh wantonneſs gathered 
a bearded Ear of Graſs or Corn, and put it into 
my Throat, thruſting it down ſo far, that when 
I went to pull it up again, being 2gainſt the 
grain, there it ſtuck and might have done till 't 
had yrown aver, for | cou'd n't wag it, any more 
than a poor Gudgeon get out the Beard of a Hook 
alter he has ſwallowed: the: fallacious Bait and 
that together .with it. - 


While I lay in this condition; ſprawling and 
kicking, and ftaring- and ftinkins, what do me 
my: kind. Azgel, bur ſends by art' that' time ſe- 
veral of my Relations, who accidently were jog- 
ging. that way, ——who ſeeing me make ' ſo many 

, faces, but ſuch wry ones, as ſhow'd I was not 
very- merrily diſpos'd, alighted to-my- relief, and 
with much ado writhed the barbed Arrow, wing'd 

-with [ſo many Deaths, * out of my Throat 

— GR 


n . Anacreon dy'd, O hone; Ohone ! - 


Was choakt 


» ' 
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_ .. By-the blunt Dart of. a G 
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. Stronger 


| | Am 
Stronger than both Evander's Fate, ' 
By. bearded Wheat ſent to Deaths Gate; 
And when he knockt at-Gate o'th' Dead, 
Death out orh' wicket thruſt ber head, 
And opening boney Jaws thus ſed, 
'Tis the third time, bold Youth !"beware, 
| No more Ieatch you Rambling bere | 
Fate nibling at thy Throat bas bin © 
Now' thrice at leaft —but ftill wuthin. 
I warn thee well --look ſharp about ; 
Leſt next tume it ſhou'd come without. 


\vThere's no. need o your warning, Death, nor 
o the. Dogrel Poer that ſpeaks for you, —take 


you care of hang: 


Neck out 0' the Collar well enough. 


But ſoon after this laſt diſafter, Ibegun'to'con- 
lider that I was now hop, ſtride  and' jurpe into 
the Teens, and 'twas therefore high time to leave 
\the place where I had been: ſo: long impriſord, 
and Ramble fome | where elſe. And indeed I 
. never lov'd. conſtraint from my Infancy : That 
which | can otherwiſe naturally and caſily' do, 


J 


if it once come to: be impoſed, rho by me = Fo 


| ſelf, tho':the wolt neceſiary Offices, I'can 


ly perſwade: my Body to it: The very Mem- 
| bers whereof, -over which a Man has a particular 
Power and | Juriſdition,. ſometimes Tefuſe- to 
| obey, (ah treacherous faithleſs Creatures —they 
deſerve to be amputated for their Rebellion=-) 
when I injoyn the moſt neceſſary, moſt pleakng 
ſervices at a cerrain boxr, for the compullive ap- 
pointment baffles. and confounds them and me, 
--—and they-immediately; ſariak up rs re; 
enro 

Fear, 


"themſelves jo you'd wonder at it, either 


"s and I'll warmt: Fil flip my 
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| Fear, or Spite, \or Shame, 1 carinat tell whether. 


» Fhis conſtraint-I was now: freed from, and 
ſer up for-a:new+ Ramble with ſome of my. Rela- 
tions who came to fetch me home; but hou'd 
I relate all} the:mournfal , Stories, | nnd paſſionate 
Tear: included; in-my bidding dear iCheſhans Fare- 
wel}; how many Baſhelof Tears 1 wept; how 
many Seas I andimy Friends rain'd' in one ano- 
thers boſom (for after all the Love to Ranibling, 
'twas hard to-part with ?em,) and how ma- 
ny Clouds and Hurricanes my lighs form'd them- 
. Jeives into). when they got vent, and Ramblcd 
an the open Air ; 4 verily believe t'wou'd ſwell 
'this / Book into as many: Folio's, as 'twill now be 
leſſer Volumes. io vons 131 54 * > $2337 


-40FH therefore wave 'em all-at 'prefent; and 
conly- acquaint you'that: a fire Sunſhine Aforrning 
2ewras when I firſt fer ont agen n [Rembling, the 
Air was perfuined with the ſweet:;odours which 
(for that 'was the. place I wasnow kaving). the 
Sun exhaled fromthe boſom of the fertile Earth,. 
.cill it ſmelt as fragrezt as | the hreath of | an {rw. 
The Birds whiſtled: like any-Carrer; and there 
-was: ſcarce a Hedpe-1 paſs'd, but welcom'd me 
-with new Soypr, either from the imo wingey or 
wodryged Birds that fate. mpon or. pader c'm. 
Never Traveller: met me, but mdſt comple;ſantly 
'"witht- me [good - ſpeed, and good: xnavgh 1 had 
-on't, 'who muſt Ramble round rhe Word, before 1 
_ weſt my wearicd Cirkaſs, At bow ndaiotily. were 
I | - Roads crowded every ar 
with Cowftips and (Cow-T--s, Daifies and. Horſe- 
Dang; nay, 'that's2 very whatſame ſmell —and 
es well as t' other, 38-2 veryigood, -of mow” 
TE ES | Oe: ,..40U 
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ell-traded, well ea7'd Country, [Nor dit 
any, thing inow trouble-me, except-my. leaying 
my..Deer Friends behind me, \buc: tliat, 1 ſaw; nos. 
Trayellers.coomgh to, gather up-thoſefweubinge | 
I fa in the way (I mean the ſweet ones.) Thus 
pleaſantly TravelPd I and my Country Com- 
pany, All being srriv'd pear the'end of bur 7 
tended Tourney, we chopt upon a young. Spark _ 
near..the end of 4 little: Village we were paſling 

thro-,. who ſeem'd tohave; been born ro berter Fors 
tune has be then; poſſſs:d.'; He had-a certain wild 
gayety.un kys. Looks, /or rather: the .ruines of its 
tor'twas. clogz Wand broken with after-misfor«= 
tanes.... He had ofregtimesit ſeems inhis young- 
er.years, and thar-not long ago, (for: he could 
ſcarce be above. T went) 'tfanſmuted: a; Houſe i1- 
to. 4 Hoggi-beed, and; many a! flock of Sheep and 
drove of, fat; Qxeit- into! Flasks ' of Wine, - and 
Bottles of -Glagzet, / till: all being gone, he-wwas at 
laſt reduced; to:ſuch extremity as to:tive on the 
frozen Charity -of thoſe who: had - known 'him. in. 
his. better, Fortuge.,  D'ye tk ;ow char Per for, quo» 
one-ofthe Company to me? [No 1 anſwered, how 
ſhould}, neer having ſeen/him before ? — Why; 
{a;/$he.agen,.'Tis the Prodigal Sar of Afro — 

who as. young as he is; :has alreadyiſpeat Five 
bundred & year in" divink,-.—— which was not ſpo- 
kenfo low,bat-the ics ovetheard him, 


and turning back, briskily.replyed agen, es, her 
have, $ir, and am Aiery fill. — Which unex- 
peQted, ſharp; Repartee'ſo--pleasd ns, that wwe 
took him into a kind of:a. Crab-Tavern, and piv- 
ing him ſhare in half a dozen Bottles of:\Clas 
ret, left him as great as "King, and as happy for 
a few hours, as if he had his Five hundred a year 
agen; =———= Well thought I in my little head, 
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; arrival i»+; 
| cApiet! tis a great dcal to me,and a very conſfide- 
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this Gall "a "= "fair c Waring co to wy \ if ever 'Þ | 
get ve hundred a year,-or a t 


ſand either, never 
to {ſpend -it-ſo fooliſhly as this Fon has done, 
w te oy Body's Teſter, ro fill bis lean: * Fly: 


Well, at laſt we/are come to Tenſa, and my 
Fathers " bouſe, whoſe bleſling 1 ask't' opon my 


| berded knees, with humility enough to phe pride out 


of Counenance, for I can ſtoop you mult Fnow, 
when Duty or good manners require it, bar I 
am as ſiiff asa Stake, avid my Hamms as obdxrare 


aa Spaniards, where-1" meer with | a proud Fellow, 
* whom 1 have no Obligation r0 flatter -or Hononr. [ 


did as much tomy 'new Mother, and almot 


* half a hundred Grand-fathers, and great Grand- 


mothers, 'faluting! likewiſe/in the-moſt compr, 
and yet ample manner;all thoſe, not a few Wl be- 
boedsymhbm I found there mer to congratulate my 
»»but what's this to you,perbaps you nay ack me? 


ble 2 v.of my Life, for as you'll find the Plor 
thicken: _—_— and the hinge of all'my-fiitore For- 
wen rh.rp1 upon turning ——For here my Fa- 

taking mecto- task, and inſtroQting 
wn. 11 an mildneſs and orauity peculiar to our Fa- 
mily, both inthe Languages and Arts,” badif poſſible 


, made me a Scholar + For: which: he bad all alo ong 
CODEs me, bopi og as much from my blooming 
apes, as 


from Learned Predeceſſors, 


ho Fad bin Scholars for-onght I' know efre 


pp, Fm ſure much longer than Ie can re« 
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He found me 


induſtrious ;: ſo not altogether indo. For,be- 


ing intirely ſub-ſſiveto his Inclinations, 1 refol- 
ved,: had he pleaſed, to have been a'Scholar in 
ſpite of -natwre, and accordingly advance I did, 
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ſoon, if withouta'Soleciſm, in _ 
modeſty of my \{elf-1 may fay-it,*asextremely: 


but at a very.uncomfortable rate, much as faſt 


25a Cart with half. a wheel broke off, For the 


rrath, is, the /prighrfulneſs and vigour of my- 
Soul, being by the ſeverity of my former Maſter, . 


either -damm'd up, and- quite extinguiſh'd,-or 


elſe:turr'd another way from Learning,cowards.. 
ſome more Rambling Entertainment, it could not - 


be expeRed I ſhould do any great wonders. He 
try'd me then at the Arts and Sciences, giving 
me 2 little. ſmack of all. to ſee whether that 


would make. me- more. in love. with:Learning;.. 
but alas ! all was the ſame.. IT only (could. bear- 


enough of *'em- into my. head to. laugh” or rail . 
at 'ema little; which way you'l find by. and 
by I ſhall exerciſe (cicher my Memory,” or) my. 


Invention, 


My Father at laſt finding all his Drudyery and , 


mive Was in vain, and being rather willing t 
make a Golden Trades-man than- a Woodden Pars 


ſon of me, he e'ne at. laſt agreed to my longing. 


deſires, and gave the long expected word, That 


ſome dingy bole of a Town - not half fo big 'as- 


Tſhould be an Apprentice. 
But not a little »a/ty Country A 


_ Little-Britain, 'or Dack-Lane; no, that had been- 
thei ready way to have ſet my great 'Soul a ram 


bling away, and carry my little Body upon the back 
on't, as ſoon aseCre I cw thither ; and char roo, 


never - 
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this fall & « fir Waring co to "m6; if ever”! 
get She year, -or a thouſand either, nevei 
nd -it- Fa fooliſhly as this Fellow has done, 

ORE: oy Teſter,” to fil his lean - Bey. 


Well, at laſt we/are come to' Towſa, and my 
Fathers ' houſe, whoſe bleſſing 1 ask't' upon my 
bended knees, with bunility enough to ph pride out 
of Coumenance, tor I can ſtoop. you mult Fnow, 
when Duty or good manners require it, bu ] 
am as fiiff asa Stake, arid my  Hamms as obdnrare 
«14 Spaniards, where-1"meer with | a proud Fellow, 
* whom I have no Obligation to flatter or Honour. 
_ did as much ta-my 'new Mother, ' and almot 
" half ahundred Grand-fathers, and great Grand 

mothers, -faluting! likewiſe/in the-moſt compr, 
and yet ample manner;all thoſe, not a few Wl be- 
loveds, whom 1 found there mer to congratulate my 
/ atrival'»»bur what's this ro you, perhaps youmtay ack met 
\ -Aybut | tis a great deal to me,and a yery conſide- 
Table pare.of my. Life, for as you'll find 'the Plor 
thickens ; apace, "d the hinge of all'my-fiiture For- 
; Tun=s/45-jult upon turning ——For here my Fa- 
Ta $6 taking me«to: task, ard inftroting 
— wewy 5 CN our _ 

A anthe Lan s and Arts, bad le 
, made me a'Scholar-: Fon which he 'bad KS one 
deſigned me, \ boyyp ing as much from my blooming 

ages,-.as from Learned Predceeſſors, 
. who had bin Scholars'for-ooght I know' ere 
lince; Adam, Fm as much ee thavT can re- 
| member, - | | 
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He found me- ſoon, - if withoura'Soleciſm, in 
modeſty of my ſelf I may ſay-it,*as;extremely: . 
induſtrious 5: lo not altogether indoctfh,. For,be- 
ing intirely ſubmiſſiveto his Inclinations, 1 reſol- 
ved,: had he pleaſed, to have beena'Scholar in 
ſpite _ of -natureg; and accordingly. advance I did, 
but at a very. uncomfortable rate, much as faſt- 
25 2 Cart with half a wheel broke off, For the 
rrath, is,” the /prighrfulneſs and+-vigour of my- 
Soul, being bythe ſevericy of my former Maſter; 
either -damm'd'up, and: quite” extinguiſh'd,-.or 
elſe:turn'd another way from Learning,towards.. 
ſome more Rambling Entertainment, it could not © 
be expeRed I ſhould do any great wonders. He 
try'd me then at the Arrs and Sciences, giving 
me a little ſmack of all. to ſee whether that 
would make. me- more in love: with:Learning;.. 
but alas! all was the ſame.. IT only 'could. bear. 
enough of 'em-into my. head to. laugh” or rail 
at 'ema little; which way you'l find by and 
by-I ſhall:exerciſe (eicher my Memory, or) my. 
Invention, + © + | | ” Son t 
My Fatherat laſt finding all his Drudgery and - 
mine Was in vain, and being rather willing t@- 
make a Golden Trades-man than- a Woodden Pare 
Jon of me, he ene at. laſt agreed to my longing... 
deſires, and gave the long expected word, That 
_ Lhould be an Apprentice. $5453F., 1 
- But not a little »a/ty Country A tice, 1n-. 
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ſome dingy bole. of a Town - not half fo big as- 

Little-Britain, .or Duck-Lanez no, that had been-- 

the' ready way to have ſet my great 'Soul a ram- 
bling away, and carry my little Body upon the back 
on't, as ſoon asere Leave. thither ; and char roo, 
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Never to returns. _ was never 10 return to 
my place again—but before—cry-mercy, I was 
ſtumbled into the purlieus of an old Song, and 
could rt find the way out again. by: I 
.. *Twas not, /I fay,” in ſome narrow mean 
Country Town, but the famous. and gallant City 
of LONDON, where he had deſigned to plant 
the Yopes 'of his Family; nor there neither in 
any of thoſe dark holes before mention'd, but 
even 'in the very Front, the Cream, the Heart, 
the choiceſt picker and cull'd part of the City, 
. Cheapſidez nor there to-a little ſneaking What 
d'ye lack Trade, but to a glorious, learned, ftarely 
— hold there— while *tis in *tis my. own— you 
ſhall-even-pick't out your (elf if yowl have it. 
When things were once brought to this paſs, 
gueſs you whether T knew what ro do with my 
Rf for. Foy—alas ! I forgot to eat, ſh—ſpit, 
pick my ears, -blow my noſe, -or waſh my face, 
for almoſt a fortnight after. I tell you, I did 
- not know where -I was no more than a Gooſe, 
nor whether I ſtood upon Land or Water. 
You can't imagine what ſtrange notions 
_ the poor Commry Volk, have of this glorrious 
fine Town 0” London, They think the Streets 
-are all -p«v d with Gold, the Pillars of Porphy- 
 -rian Marble, and Corinthian Braſs,the Churches 
of Sweet-meats, and the Houſes of Ginger-bread, 
'that-it rains Maccaroons; and hails March-panes, 
-and that Pearls and Diamonds:grow there ( for 
they have heard of Seed-Peart, and what for, if 
. not to fow it?) as-plentyas Creſſes and: Blue- 
bottles inthe Fields and Meadows. 4 Conniry- 
_ Bumkin is a Cookpey| ſtanding upon his ve, 
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lin, "rwas at the gr eat: Inn there';" T'db not 


know what the Sign is, bur yow could not miſe 


436 after you came into" Town, for *tis juſt inthe 
way. Welly-I take it very unkindly; ſays an- 
ther, that Will-ſends me neire a/Line,nor Token 
all this while, ito ſatisfie te if ;he: be alive or 
dead.” Theſe London Flurts, with their Silks 
-and their Top-knots ; well, I-fayno more, but] 
ſee,” out 0" ſight, out 6 mind, $0 2 

: And thus ſhall you' be anmercifully worried to 
death every [time you peepal#o4d; and rell *ema 
hundred;cimes.you don't know one of :them you 


_ask for; they'll cry,' '1i5 impoſhble Z this London 


ſpoils every body, you're grown'a proud Fekow, 
and there's an-end on't. | But to-ſee what work 
they make when they come-to-ſee'r- themſe]ves. 


One wile one indeed | have heard of; who had 


a great longing that way, bur durſt not go to 
London: for. fear of Jas his Zaboxr, for he 
went to)zee the City, that he.did, but knowing 
none 0 the Porrers,he was afear'd they'd not lec 


-him in, 'and/ſo came: back/again like what he 


went. Burt-if chey:have. more Courage, and do 
once get.1n, not a Kingior: Lord: Mayor moves 
thro-with-half ſo much ſtate;" delays and gra- 
#73. They think every Street is made of 
Churches, but then-are ſcandaliz'd- again to ſee 


all the Churches Ale-houſen, and: yet the Volk 
 -rtty10fide of 'em Facks of at Trades.” ' He gives 


_ Houſe-and 'Signa full quarter of an hours 
wemplation, and if he-:clears 'one Street! in 4 
<A ” NG good ge Oy Al -u 

'oay of b4m ſr ares together ; his eyes ben't enough, 
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and raree-ſhows 5; nay, both his hands which are 
rwiſted-round his. long Oake» Plane, whillt he. 
lolls upon his-arrs -and Cother, "ral-fome ,un- 
lacky Black-guard Rogue or: Apgrenace, ſtrikes 
it away, and down. ſouſes poor Hob inthe ken- 
nel. Ay, and well if they ſcape fo too, for ten 
to'one bur chey fall. into, the clutches. of one 
cheating Rogue or other., who.agks 'emif they'll 
buy a-Ring newly found,. which, wanting mony, 
chey ſhall have for. balf che, price 3: then. Ton: 
ſnichert, and-thanks his good forrune, our comes 
* the Leather Bag, and away flie all the.ewo-pences 
and bowed nine-pences, for a piece of brafs little 
better- than a Curtain-Ring 3 nay, ſometimes 
worſe.than chis too. As happened. to a couple 
of wiſe-Gorhams-in our Town (for ſome. wiſe, and 
ſame fools. .all the World over.) who having occa- 
fion-to purchaſe two groats-worth. of Law,. came 
- one Term to London, and having diſpatch that 
important affair, reſolv'd ro ſpend one day in 
ſurveying the Rarities and brave Sights that 'were 
ro be ſeen here ; upon which having. laid out” 
ſeveral rwo-pences totheir very great ſatisfaction, 
their evil Genius at; laſt led 'em by: he Poulerey- 


+ 


Counter, a dreadful-place 'tis as any our of Hell, 

not that I dread it neither. True hearts know no 
fear; and. 'tis well known- I beard-it every 
day with .an undaunted.-countenance, / when. my 


buſineſs. calls me-that way; but dreadful, I fay, to 
«them who-fall-into their Harpy-hands, as theſe 
" poor: High-ſhoons found. it 3, tor obſerving that 
aned -ofiCatcb-poles at the Connter-Gare, which 
-Wualy 


wait there to: ſee if the Devil or hs 
” Wy "© Friends 
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Friends the Ulfarers —_— Saployaene for 
'cmn, they very #rmocernt enqit wre, at -Was 
there to be-{een; to whicly one of theſe wore 
rious honeſt Fellows replied, the Lions. 

- The' Lions, quo) Robin'! Why we han't zeen 
them yer, Neighbour Frvi/t ! Ay the Lions, 
cry'd another of thoſe Wolyes, but you can't 
get at*em, for they been't to be ſeen at this 
time o' day. Now this made the poor Creatures. 
mad'to get at'em$ they had Money enough ; 
what'car'd they if they ſpent Six pence for ſuch 
a fight ? with ſeeming much ado, at laſt they let 
*em.in;3\ but no ſooner there, but they ſaw and 
felt Beafts of prey enough with a vengeance all 
round *em, almoſt half a hundred Tarrerdemati- 
ons ranſacking*em for garniſh; nor can they ima- 

ine- what they'd be ar, till one of *'em on the 

idden felt his Hat vaniſh'd away, and putting up 
his Hand to. ſee whether they had not ſtole Head 
ard aft, before he could receive ſatisfaction in 
that point, found his Coat taking everlaſting leave | 
of bis Shoulders, The other compounding for 
his Head-cafe freely ſurrendered his upper Gar- 
ment, 'and ſo with loud Acclamations from al! 
the wild Arabs of the place they marcht awa 
in 2uzrpo, blefling themſelves for ſo fair a rid- 
dance ont of the Lions Der. 

This 'tis not to Ramble ; would Everderhave 
had fo little wit; no , [Diamonds cnt Dia- 
#:0nds 7; traſt him with all the Serjeants that 
Faevedo "eyer ſaw, and I warnt he comes off 
clear from*em all ( if he may fo. ſax of himſelf 
withous bluſhing) and that you'll ſee when he gets 
tQ this dreadful Ciry 3 but firſt let him! come 


ere, 


le. EI Ee he IRIS. OI. Jo A. —_ 
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there; and he's naw on the Road with a whole wo 
or three Cart full of Acquaintance and Rela- 
tions to take their /ong leave. O what crying 
and whimpering, - and. ſobbing, . and even. lou 
downright yeling and roaring was there amongſt 
'em + How many Tokens and Remembrances, 
broad Shillings and little pieces of Gold were 
clapt into Kainopbilus his Golls by he ſcarce knew 
who; ſo that glad would he ha' bin to have 
taken his leave at chis rate, and gone to Lovdon 
every day in the year. 


Upon the Road at laſt 1 got, and there had li- 
berty to confider the happineſs I had,asI thought, 
then obtain'd by being freed from my Srep- 
mother Learning ; and thus might I, or did 1 for 
ought you know ; Mr. Critickthat will be med- 
ling refle& on the ſeveral parts og't as I was 
taking my final leave. | ? | 
- Farewel Grammar, thou Bug-bear to terfder 
Striplings-and-Buttocks ; how- often haſt thou 
ſeer'd my penitent Poſteriours to a Burchen 
Wood, and made the Burr-end of my Perſon 
weep Carnation Tears 3 nay, made the poor Pe» 
dant wear out himſelf as much as me, in running 
through Thorns and Briars after ſome fugitive 
rugged word or other that wou'd not be hoop't 
into any of his common Rules. | 

O bappy Golden: Age ! =} there grew no 
Burch'in't, or elle the curſed uſe on't was not 
then found out any more than that of Steel. 
'Fhen when Learning was but common 


Sevſe, and-all the World ſpoke the ſame Mo- 


ther Tongue, and aim'd at no higher pitch of 
& 4 Oratory 


Es 
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Oratory than to be underſtood, 'all the H orld being 
then one Continent in-Language. - 


Al! people then one' Language ſpoke alone, 
Interpreters the World then needed none. 
There lived then no learned deep Grammarians, 
There were no French, no Dutchmen, nor T arta- 
Then all-was' one, 'and one was only all (rians, 
- The Lawguage of this Univerſal Ball. 
\ Then if a Traveller had gone as far 
As from the Artick toth' Antartick Star 1 
| Tf be from Boreas unto Auſter went, 
-14 Or from the Orient to the Qccident > * 
-' Which way ſoever he did turn'or wind, 
He bad bien ſure his Countreymen to find. 


- Then Grammar get thee - about thy buſineſs, 
' Whohaſt kept me Domes now” as well as formerly 
than all the reſt did or are like to do. 
:> Logick., come ye next, and tho? you-were hard- 
1yever in, Pl} quickly kick; yon out :of Doors 3 
thou Tnrellettual. Fangler, thou Learned Cant ; 
thou meer 5 anter in Mood and Figure, by which 
a Man may afhrm or.deny any thing 3 prove ewo 
Eggs three, and that the Moon's made of Green 
Cheeſe. Thou” hungry , beggarly' lean-jaw'd 
thing, as bad' as \Poetry. Fhou ſomewhat likes 
Keajon, but not theſame, no more than a Mon- 
key\a” Man'3. go get thee gone among'thy own 
*Fhorns and-prick/our thy Eyes. | 
\;Farewet betorich_; for thou art: only . Sawce 
'to-no Meat— 'the"Ar: of Lying well Thourhat 
-drefſeſt.up goud fenſe in Belk and Footr-caps, and 
imakeſt ir'look like Nonſence;/anditbat in; Tup- 


kyors 


= 


b»ors and fine Cloaths, and-makeſt Fools believ 
ris ſence. Get thee abour thy | buſine(s ro the 
Beggars in. Moor-fields, teach 'em Elocution, and 
41l thy fine Tropes and Figures, and howl out 
together with *em, Dearly beloved people of —— 
tis a ſad thing tobe Blind. «x1 
But pray ſtay and take your Siſter Poetry with 
on: IfI come to be. Had, or ' 1n Love, I may 
ve occaſion for you both again, and perhaps 
may five you.a Hea!'s Meat, or a Nights Lodg- 
ing for-your Company. | tft] 
 '— Poetry, Thou Ha, Ha, Has: of the World? 
Effloreſcence: of Wit do they call thee ? yes, 
jaſtas'much as- the Frath of Bottled Ale is the 
{t -on't-' | O thow Beggar Incarnate, as Ware- 
b:eech.d:as Evander when from his laſt Globe he 
rambles into his Grave. 
-:(—Phyſicks too. Godrown'd your ſelf in your 
own vacmm, and Build Caſtles in the Air ; and 
take Meraphyſicks along with you,a Witch-catch- 
ing or Winnowing Entity from umm verum & 
bouum. | | 
—:Go troop all together, ['m for taking my leave 
and a fair riddance too- ail at once, and int 
irohave mo more to. do with ye, unleſs taking 
ye: in; a>Lump without opening the Book, ar 
1reading'one Syllable more about you. + 
—But there's more yer. to come, and I'm re- 
ſolv'd once for all to make clear work. _ 
. *Farewel Aſtrology; for. once and again I tell 
ye,” Kainophilus was ne're” cut out for - a, Corn- 
- \Farewel Geometry, for 1. can ramble round the 
- forld without thy help, and ſcorn to meats 
VIE | now 
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Oratory than to be underſtood, att the H or1d being 
then one Continent in Language. 


All people then one' Language ſpoke alone, 
Interpreters the World then needed none. 
There lived then no learned deep Grammarians, 
There were no French, no Dutchmen, nor T art a- 
Then all-mas' one, 'and one was only all (rianzs, 
- The Lawguage of this Univerſal Ball. 
- Then if a Traveller had gone as far 
 Asfrom the Artick to th' Antartick Star : 
If be from Boreas unto Auſter went, 
-1) Or from the Orient to the Qccident > *© 
-' Which way ſoever he did turw'or wind, - 
He bad been fare his Countreymen to find. 


Then Grammar get thee - about:thy buſineſs, 
who haſt kept me longer mow” as well as formerly 
than all the reſt did or are like to do. 

1” Logick., come ye next, and tho? yYou-wWere hard- 
1yever in, 'P|} quickly kzck/ you our 'of Doors 3 
thou ntelletiual.Fangler, thou Learned Cant ; 
thou meer 5anter in Mood and Figure, by which 
a Man may affirm or deny any thing 3 prove two 
Epgs three, and that the Moon's. made: of Green 
Cheeſe. "Thou- hungry , beggarly' lean-jaw'd 
thing, 'as bad ' as Poerry. Thou: ſomewhat like 
Keaſon, but not the ſame, no more than a Mon- 
key'a- Man'3 go" get thee gone among thy own 
*Thorns and'prick/our thy Eyes. ©. | 
\Farewet Rbetorick_;; for thou art: only - Sawce 
'to-no Meat— 'the'Arr of Lying well 'Thourhst 
-drefleſt.up good fenſe in Bells and Footr-caps, and 
imakeſt ir'look like Nonſence;/and:tbat in: Top- 
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k-ors and fine Cloaths, and makeſt Fools believe 
ris ſence. Get thee abour thy buſine(ls ro the 
Beggars m, Moor-fields, teach 'em Elocution, and 
41l thy fine Tropes and Figures, and howl our 
r6gether with 'em, Dearly beloved people of —— 
tis a ſad thing tobe Blind. bs: © 0. 

But pray.ſtay and take your Siſter Poetry with 
you :-IfI come to be Had. or 1n Love, I may 

veoccafion for you both again, and perhaps 
may five you.a Hea/s Meat, or a Nights Lodg- 
ing for your Company.  . _ - rr $14 
| —Poetry,, Thou Ha, Ha, Has: of the World? 
Effloreſcence- of Wit do they call thee ? yes, 
jaſtas'much as the Frach of Bottled Ale is the 

{ on't.'' O chow Beggar Incarnate, as Ware- 
breech d:as Evander when from his laſt Globe he 
rambles into his Grave. | Bc 
-:(=—Pbyſicks too. ! Godrown'd your ſelf in your 
own/vacam, and Build Caſtles in the Air 3 and 
take Meraphyſicks along with you,a Witch-catch- 
ing or Winnowing Entity from wnzm verum & 
bonum. _ | 

—:Go troop all together, I'm for taking my leave 

and a fair riddance too: ail at once, and intend 
irohave no more .to.do with ye, unleſs taking 
ye:in;a>Lump without opening the Book, ar 
1reading'one Syllable more abour you: 5:34 
. — But there's more yet. to come; and I'm re- 
ſolv'd once for all to make clear work. _ 
 *Farewel Aſtrology; for. once and goin I tell 
ye,” Kainophilus was ne're' cut out' for + a, Corr 
- \Farewel Geometry, for 1 can ramble round the 
- World without thy help, and ſcorn to = 
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worſhip, is only telling them nine Fi 


bow many- Miles, Pearches, Feet, Inches and 
Barly-corns | run over. | 
Or number *em either, and therefore well 
thoughr, 
Troop Off <trithmetich, for Company , for 


he's. an arrand Fool that can't rel twenty, 
and what canſt thou do. more ? Nay, tex is. thy 


wemoſe Linuts, and even then thou art forc't to - 
x be; and all the reſt of 
itle(s pains with ſo much more coſt than 
oyer 
and over again till chou haft loſt thy felf, and 
Feet can't never ger tothe end 0) thy Foutney. 
Chiromancy, Shall I ſhake Hands with thee 
r00? No, thourt ſuch a ſtrolling Gyplie, thou'rt 
only fit to be whipt, or fer in - the Cage for a 
great Cheat as thou art. | 
And when Mathematicks can tell me how 
matter is infinitely diviſible, and yet not ſo, and 
Feconcile _ contradicting each other 
© both ſides, then Fl! keep that, tho' all the reft 
muſt ex«ge 3 but ſince it never can, let that turn 
out to, and break its Neck or drown it {elf 
over its own Pons Aſinorum.. ET Z 4? 
What a Fool amT after all to rail at what I 
don't underſtand > Learning has a property much 


thy 


like that whicha great man attributes in another 


ſenſe to Philoſophy; as a little of that makes a 


Man an Acheift,but a great deal a Religious perſon, 


. 
* 


{oa (mattering of Learning makes one deſpiſe it, 
a great deal eſteem md acalee Forgive me, O 


thou thing almoſt Divine, that I have Blaſphenid 
#hee, without knowing thee, and if poſſible, let that 

ether excuſe or alleviate my Fault and _— : 
-4 _ va 
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Never 4 wretch wholoft and left thee, as Thave done, 
but. Repented dearly of it as ſoon as he came to know 
the crime he dro ns T believe thou art the 
very Image of Heaven, and a great part of that hap- 
dineſ we bf by our own folly. 1 inflitt the moſt ſe- 
vere voluntary Pennance on my ſelf for having thus 
abuſed thee ? I'm content all my Life long to bear 
the wretched Fate of ſtanding at thy Door, and belp- 
ing others in, while I tay without my ſelf, a helpleſs, 
worthleſs vagrent, and ſpend my weary days in fight, 
and only thinking what 1 might have been, bad 1 1m- 
proved by thy anſprcions aid and cultivated all thoſe 
Golden Seeds, Nature ſo largely ſprinkled on ber 
Evanders Brea(s. 

\ This Juſhee done to Heaven-born Learning. I 
now prone to give you an account of my Tour- 
zey, which 
Was 


theſe thoughts ſo far ſhorter'd, that I 
vas now arrived at. the famous AMerropolis of Eng- 
land, I had almoſt ſaid the World, for which you 
muſt go with z1e tO the following chapter. 


CHAP. 


: 
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CH APY 1. 


Next he Rambles to:London, where his Pa- 
hers aatent B 1. | 
( He might ask hu Sox's leave tho ) to Chain 

bima Prentice, (0 20 


Nev does the Reader -greedily expect a 
AN \-Deſcriprion of. London, 'ay; and ſuch a one 
it ſhall-be when«-it once- comes, ' that- ſhall pur 
down Srow's: 'Sarvey, Howel's Londinopolis, De- 
lawn, K. B. and all that ever writ on't ſince Lon- 
don-ftore vas'no bigger: than'a Cherry-ſtone, or 
Falius C4ſar Built the Tower.” T queſtion not 
anthe leaſt, no not in the: leaſt-but *twill Pe, 
-Bex and Gahery with— let! me-ſee— with, ay 
with Fordan's Lord Mayor's: ſhow, or his Suc- 
ceſſors.either, tho' that's a bold word that's the 
truth on't. 

« bop time I gueſs the Reader is biz up. 
'to the Chin with expectation, as Mrs. 461 
geil and her lictle Maſter at Bartholomew Fair* 
when they are juſt a going to begin for two or 
three hours together, 8 to ſatisfie his Curioſity, 
I tell him now whatever I made him believe in 
the laſt Chapter, that he's not like to hear a 
word more on't this two hours, Thus do I love 
toelevate and ri, and ſprinkle now and 
then ſame of chat ſame in my writings which 
is {0 remarkable in my ſelf— that people ſhou'd 
mils what they expected, and find what wy 
never 1dokt for— tho both Rill- very Fe - 

Ent 
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lent— nor'muſt you think I do 'this without 
ſound adviſement and ſage Reaſon; for my Fe- 
ther coming here full in my way; and he beigg 
nearer akin to me than all the Ciey of London pur 
cogether 3 beſides, he'conveying me thither, and 

lacing me there, :all the Reaſon !! the World 
f ſhould difpatch bim firſ#— that is to ſay make 
an end of him—* that is to ſay, in a civil way, 
finiſhing and- cloſing altogether: his Life and 
Death,and paying that juſt Tribute of Tears, Ele- 
legies, Sight, Groans and Acroſticks' due to his 
Super-precious memory— for wou'd it not be 2 
prepoſterous thing for me in the midſt of my 
Apprentiteſhip,vohen my Father dy'd to run Rem- * 
bling away from the Shop in the next Book, 
and leave my Maſters 'Bufineſs at fix's and fe-. 
ven's— no— thank ye for that-— EFvander had 
by that time a more /taid Head of his own, and 
was no ſuch paſſionate admirer of hor Suppings to 
trot {o far after 'em. Beſides to have 'my Fa- 
thers whole Life together, the great - Father of 
the not greater Evander — why it looks noble and 
very fine, and ſounds as well as any thing in the 
World— for when the Readers of this Book, 
one-Lordor tother Earl, this Wit and that Alder- 
man (hall find the marvellous deeds of the Son, 
they'll be very willing to go a lictle higher, ir 
being a very natural ſort of Concluſion that this 
Son had a Father, and that Father very probably, - 
not unlike this Soz— and then— there needs 
no more to be faid— but that they'd be ex- 
treamly well pleas'd to ſee this wondrous Father 
of this worzdroxs Son all together in onexpiece, 
not Hang— Drawn and Quartered, about- _ 
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all the twenty four Yolumes here an 4rm, and 
there a Leg, and there another Member — Gen- 
tlemen your will ſhall be done— 'tis contrary 
to Evander's Nature to diſoblige fuch Honours- 
ble Perſons— here 'tis altogether, nay, Ill ay - 
- thatyou'll have a Lump on't; turnto the Jndex; 
ler's\ſee, run along wi' your Fitger— Chaprer, 
Chapter, Chapter, no, 'tis n't here, Chap. 4. 
'\Chap- 5. not yet, Chap. 6. there, there ye have 
it, but then what vo/»me ? ay, that ſhou'd have 
bm thought of before the Chapter 3 why /«- 
dume the tenth ? no, eleventh, twelfth, twenty 
three, twenty five, no, that can never be it be- 
cauſe there been: fo many. Is't the fir/e then? 
Ay, the firſt be ſure, which ſhou'd it be elſe 
ſare ? The Father ought to go before the Son 
becauſe he was Born before me. I write no- 
thing but what's heſ Truth, and all the 
Neighbours can juſtifie it; Well then now ye 

ve itz ye can't miſs't if ye had ne're ſo much 
mind tot. Yol 1. Chap 6. The Life and Death 
of Evander's immediate Male Progenstor. All 
this pains 1 take now to make the matter clear, 
and inſtru even the meaneſt capacity how to 
make the beſt uſe of this moſt uſeful Book |) 
why then ? ſtand by London, «nd Room for Fa- 
ther. | a, 


Who was Borz— what need 


To 
lea 


le be & inquiſi 
wou'd fain know 


my 
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Father 3 thank 'em for that, if they know 
= Facher they'll know. me, if they. know the 
lace of his Birth, that's one way toknow him. 
©r not ſufficient a Conſcience that I wear fo 
many Flowers, Feathers, Bells and fine things a- 
bout me, and -turn-my ſelf out to the wide 
World to let em their S-mall-gurso0ut, but 
I muſt needs ſhew my Face too, not-that I'm a- 
 ſham'don't neither, I'm no Panther, I don't lay 
'is-one'of the beſt chat Nature ever form 
but "tis 'as *tis, 'avd there's an end On't, ani 
whoſe *tis, do'ye Fifh-out if you can, for if -I 
tell you, hang me at wy own Sign-poſt z but what's 
all this tomy Farber? why truly as near as Fa- 
ther and Son. And ſo this Father of mine Sir, 
as I was ſaying, was: Born /omtewhere or other, 
you don't 'know where, nor are n't like to know 
unleG you are:good guefſers. Thence he went to 
School, thence to Cambridge, thence to a place as 
eve ng ary -know muſt go to one-place or 
another, then from that place toanother place, 
and fromanother place to- another place-agen.. - 
_ And then he had ſeveral Children. Oh ! but 
I ſhould have told you firſt, that he was married 
tomy Mother, and then my Mother fell {ick, and 
-dy'd, and was almoſt bury'd, as I told you be- 
fore, and then came to life, and dy'd again in 
good earneſt,and was bury'd accordingly,and then 
my'Father, ('who had ' fomething-too of the 
Ramble in his brain, you may lee by this, as well 
-25 his Son, whence you- may take notice, I'm 
. NO degenerate branch, nor does -Evander ramble 
-from-his virtuous Progenizors, tho” .in-goodear- 
 DQneſthenlmoſt does from his Sence,'pray "Sas: 
er 
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all the rwerty four Yolumes here an 41rm, and 
there a Leg, and there another Member—- Gen- 
Tlemen your will ſhall be done— 'tis contrary 
40 Evander's Nature to diſoblige ſuch Honoura- 
ble Perſons— here 'tis altogether, nay, Tl! fay 
| that you'll have a Lump on't ; curnto the Jndex; 
der's\ſee, run along wi your Fitger— Chaprer, 
Chapter, Chapter, no, 'tis nit here, Chap. 4. 
'Chap- 5. not yer, Chap. 6. there, there ye have 
it, but then what volume ? ay, that ſhou'd have 
bm thought of before the Chapter 3 why Y«- 
dume the tewth ? no, eleventh, twelfth, twenty 
three, rwenty five, no, that can never be it be- 
cauſe there been't fo many. TIs't the fire then? 
Ay, the firſt be ſure, which ſhou'd it be elſe 
ſare ? The Father ought to go before the Son 
becauſe he was Born before me. I write no- 
thing but what's chaſceſt Truth, and all the 
Neighbours can juſtifie it; Well chen now ye 
have itz ye can't miſs't if ye had ne're ſo much 
mind to't. Yol 1. Chap 6. The Life and Death 
of Evanader's immediate Male Progenitor. {All 
this pains I-rake now to make the matter clear, 
and inſtruc even the meaneſt capacity how to 
make the beſt uſe of this moſt uſeful Book ] 
ha then ? ſtard by London, «nd Room for Fa- 
ter. | "7 
| Who was Bar»— what need ye know where? 
- Is nt enough T have told youmy own Birch- 
can: Graff ham ; deareſt Graffbam, hold, hold, I 
as juſt going to Kemble away to't agen, and 
leave my very Father for my Conntrey. But a5 
I was {aying, whathou'd peop 
 _. tive for? This prying World 


my 
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my Father; thank *em for that, if they know 
a Facher they'll know. me, if they. know the 
lace of his Birth, that's one way toknow him. 
r not ſufficient a Conſcience that I wear fo 
many Flowers, Feathers, Bells and fine things a- 
bout. me, and -turn-m Jelf out to the wide 
_ Worldtoler em their S-all-gurs out, but 
I muſt needs ſhew my Face too, not-that I'm a- 
ſham'd on't neither, Im no Part her, 1 don't | lay 
*tis-one'of the beſt that Nature ever form” 
but tis 'as *ris, and there's an end on't, ant 
whoſe *tis, do'ye Fifh-out if you can, for if i] 
tell you, hang me at wy own Sign-poſt ; but what's 
all this tomy Father? why truly as near as Fa- 
ther and Son. And ſ{o this Father of mine Sir. 
as I was ſaying, was:Born ſomewhere or other, 
you don't 'know-where,nor are n't like to know 
unle( you are:good gueſſers. Thence he went to 
School, thence to Cnmbridge, thence to a place as 
eve you-know mult go to one-place or 
another, then from that place toanother place, 
and from another place to-another place-agen. . . 
_ And then he had feveral Children. Oh ! but 
I ſhould have cold you firſt, that he was married 
ro my Mother, and then my Mother fell:fick, and 
-dy'd, and was almoſt bary'd, as I told you be- 
--fore, and then came to life, and dy'd again in 
good earneſt,and was bury d accordingly,and then 
Iny Father, (' who had | fomething-too of the 
Ramble in his brain, you may ſee by this, as well 
-85 his Son, whence you may-take notice, I'm 
NO degenerate branch, nor does \Evander ramble 
'from; his virtuous Progeritors, tho? .in-good'ear- 
neſt he almoſt does from his Sence,' pray hay. 
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_ der pat «me right again, whereabouts was I be. 
fore I ſtept over the unconſcionable Eſſex ſtile 
of this over-grown burſten-gucted Parentheſjs 
—O—then my Father-went a'Rambling, to thew 
his Son'the way, and ſo he went, and he went 
till he came into /reland, being reſolved to en- 
dure a long -ſeven-years Apprenticeſhip. to grief 
and ſorrow for the lols of his dfare/t Partner 
and by the perſwaſion'of his deareſt Friends, or 
his own Inclination, no great matter which, nor 
doI find it decided in his Writmmgs; he there 
ſtudied Phyſ/ck.'to divere his Melancholy, and 
during that time grew perfectly - acquainted 
with the natare and; quality of all the venemous 
. Beaſts in that Iſland, - Toads, News, Yipers, * 
ders, &c., diſſeting as many of .em as ever he 
came -near;'and gtining ſuch unparal- 
lePd skill'in- things of - that nature, rhat never 
did-any perſon 2ddreſs chemſelves to him for 
cure in thoſe forementioned /accidents, but he 
cured *em one and-all as-faſt-as they:d come 
near himz ſo 'that not Greatrix himſelf char 
wonder-working Stroker ever groped away 
_ the Gout of Kemps Evil more infallibly than this 
dear Father, what youhave heard already; who 
thinking he had Rambled | lonz enough, now 
came: home agen- to 'the great joy: of all his 
neighbours. ag err ad 


And being aflured his Wife, his dear Wife, Sj 


and my-dear Mother was dead in 'good earneſt, 
having waited ſever! long years 20 ſee 'whettier 
ſhed come our of her Trancethe ſecond time, 
and-his rambling loſt: Enrialice would return'any 

- more, finding all quietand filent} hex grave over- 


, grown 


” 


art 
Sf.” 
% 


F l 
a” if 4 
\ 


pak end; adorh] het leaſt chink; evices” | 
motion; ne or fign of her Intentions.to ſee 24 
the light any more ti till ſuch a Jong rime hence, © . + 
chat he chought *ewould -be a meats BE, "., 
her, he e'ne marry'd agen: | 

After that: he -had ſeveral hop | 
Daughters ſtill farviving, eſpecially: n 
Daphne, ©c.- but ſhe'd be too proud- 

her name here in words at length. 

er nor attempt to number all the 
g6od ations of fuch-a Father, 
impoſſible; ' for ſooner could 1 
many Scars there are in Heaven, or 
the Sea-ſhore, or how many' virtues Iris has, or 
how many of her k&sſes will fatisfie her raviſh'd, 
tranſported, ſtark ſtaring.mad-with-lave: Evander. 
Nay, perhaps were this poſfible to be done, 
Prudence and Duty OLA YET ſtrive and tug tug one. 
way or to'ther whether publiſh it-ox-not. -: For 


the common Proverb Heroum filli oxe, wile Fa» = 


thers generally beget Sons that are otherwiſe, 
and _ mo glories: of his Life ecclipfing 


my own, and ng me. a __ r DN 
| evans edge, | 


W 3 truly my being thus, Cherry bags. a <Y 40 


_ bome, and T ought ro have ſome 
dearer ſelf, as well asto-my. eo 
hardly can 1 pronounce which 55 


 allthe Incereſt in the World i} 


bo p: £487" a 


—But here 
I-can't forbear a little Ramble into the ferti} 


* A Uoyage- round the Wozld ; 
£4 "HY Vito aver he had a quality much 


" more profitable, he was thrifty, and frugal, and 


bis Family, gave , his Siſters portions, 


4 Eſtate, and plentiful Fortunes 


1 among hi own hopefulChildren,which inmy judg: 


atzi0n -enough for one F ather, 
add a thouſand more, this 
include, as it excels all the 


1) and ſhall Lever be able while I breathe 
hs 0 refled on ſuch -a Father without hugging his 


, and almoſt idolatroufly adoring his ve- 
es? And indeed-I don't much wonder 
ae firſt crept intozhe Worid by the fond- 
neſs of Children to their deceaſed Parent, for 1 
could hardly ever behold the dear Piftnre of my 
dead Father (by the ſarye token it uled to hang 
up.behind door'in- the gfeat Parlour ) without 
ling £0 t Wa ng it with. my Tears, 
and then licking 'em off again. - 
nga very convement Loophole, 


common - place -of Children's. Duty and Love t0 
their Parents, -both dead and 06 and ſhall 


| {cope wt Ina coi with = pat, pert, plea- 


Shoe much we are re lg our Parents Can 


| men ler emp;be, opmn Fury re- 
-us-into- ſuch 4 


" "hae where exryman ap hnea nile os 


þ 
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happineſs if it been't his own fanlt. -Luirgue © - 
\ 6 tune faber— every Man is the Me '. Þ 
-of his owni'Qgod Fortune—-( or Smyth, Ge 
pemten which you pleaſe. )- If cherefore any ob-_ 
jet that Being their Parerrs gave 'em makes'em 
only miſerable, and therefore they been't- ob- 
liged co thank *em for't, they argue very: il, 
and beſides very difingenooully, blaming others. 
for what they-brought on chemſelves, and fall 
- as juſtly-may arkind blame him cthac made *em 
for all the miſeries they could not have felt had 
they not had a Being, whereas all of 'em were 
choſen and brought on themſelves by their own 


\Foll $5 CE IF71 4.%: d 
if If they'll yer obje&; 'tisn't.ina Mans choice - 
10 be poor or not; tor thennone wou'd chuſe its 
 "tisealily anſiverd, that*tis perhaps much: more 
ſo than 1s generally concluded, moſt perſons by 
careleſneſ; reducing themſelves to thele circum- 
ſtances; and: then falling foul beth on Heaver: 
and Earth for making 'em fo— Has thy Parent 
given thee Beimg, and can he do no more #—- whiy 
Robes done very fairly for thee already— the 
has made thee a Freeman of the World, aid thou 
" haſt a range of one and twenty thouſand Miles to _ 
ſeekthy Fortune in; and how many are there who 
raiſe: pr "tape _— on no larger a * 
Kock, nay, ' at firſt au ara j6 Cds, wy 
-» "Doſt thou ſay thou art not obliged to Pafents 
for thy Being, becauſe they gave-it thee for 
their 'own''pleaſvre, or out of Inftin, and al- 
moitt-neceſſuty of Nature— that's a very falſe, as 
_ well asa moſt unmannerly way'of arguing, for 
i indeed deſtroys the LE of all Benefits, _ | 
F 5. 2 | = 


maKres 


2216 A QUopyage round the Wozld ; 


Fa akes no ſach thing as obligation in the World. 
| is 


The Argument is faifly thus— we are nor ob- | 
' ligedto any Vion for any good turn, he does us 
In which he tak 


es pleaſure, or which mounts 


_ .. tothe very fame thing, which he does for his 


own pleaſure, or which he can't avoid— which 
* he hasa neceſffity for, that is indeed which he 
" "cannot without-ſome pain or inconvenience to 
Himſelf forbear doing For to be fair it can riſe 
no higher. Now lay this rule to any benefit in 
the World, and ſee, by Mr. Sencoa's leave, 
what work 'twill make'with it. 
I do the moſt vircuous action, the braveſr 
thing in the World, undoubtedly for my own 


oo 


pleaſure or happineſs, and that is and ought to 
de'the chief end for which I perform it, for 
: way Fd fain know, do I relieve any that's miſe- 
rable, but for the pleaſure I my ſelf fee! in doing 
-z? if not yet lower, as ſome il-natur'd Perſons 
-anterpret, for the pain of nor doing ir, the 
weakneſs and\kind of Incontinence in my Na- 
ture, that I can't ſee a Perſon unhappy, but 
ot feel his ſore Leg, thin Jaws, or hungry 
| . \ 
| Net nan will they own they are obliged to 
Parents for a good Edxcation, if not for what in 
the World; and yer what's this but a piece of Na 
zure—_ 2s great a neceſliry and pleaſure as the 
giving 'em beitng. Pleaſure is Intereſe — Honour 
' _ 5 the, ſame— both are engaged in handſomly 
breeding up choſe whom we brought inco_the 
To orld. What is the Nature of. a Benefic or 
Obligation ? If *ris 


uy 


| may fix its Notion 102 


Oi, Mr Perſons 


x. 
MY - - 
* A Mi. - 


the property— if 'tis fair: ar 
rag FLY and none ever yer deny” 


prace and diſpraiſe, and is an injury, 
thendoing ww I ought and am bound” to. dg 
merits Honour, Praife, and Acknowledgment 


Tis in vain, as thoſe old towring Philiophers x 


066 dag! dogg to fit rwiſting fine Notions toge- 


t were too high either for  Trath or . 
| Prolce 3 and when brought Gown, and "AC> - 
commodated. to the Scene 0 * Life, will, never. 


_ The 


ſquare,” nor ſerve for any : 
wh: red to 


freef thing in the World I ma _— 
y the molt indiſpenſible tyes, w 
form'd deſerves £08 cleareſt and loudeſt acknon 
Jedganear the Nat ure of'Man can give. Wh 

reer than a generous Mans raifſi ing a brave Un- 
y GE? What's he more ob iged to do? 
What can he take more pleaſure in > What 
can Ye a greater obligation to the Perſon To 
rais'd ? 


— Well — this "tis to read Seneca— one No-" 


tion begets another, and fo to the end of the 
Chapter, while my poor ' Facher”s forgor all this 
- while as much as it he never Begot- me— {o 


did not Boleflaus— that' excellent King of Bo- 


bemia, who never enter'd upon any Important 
bur our he pulls the PiZure of bu 


reat 4 Proge 


2a Fellow? And 
H 3 
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ons bei obliged to Perſ\eea 1 good” ture SE 


wh Se if the not doing what I'm oblig' lig'd, to *- 


ich 'yer if 'per- 
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- well deſerve ſucha horrid Dearh%as got hold of 
; him, who when his poor gd Father came to his 
| © Houſefor a Meals Meat, he having a fat Capm 
© , for Dinner, and ſeeing the old Man about to 
' comeun (Aa greedy-gut Baſtard as he was for 
his pains, ) claps me up the Capon Diſh, and all 
under'the Table, and perſuades his Father they 
had nothing for Dinner but Rack-ft aves— On 
which he ſhabbing off again to ſeek a Dinner 
where he cou'd catch it, or elſe Dine with Duke 
Humphrey, this Raſcally yon of his pulls out 
che Dit again, and thought to be at it immedi- 
ately We the knuckles and fetch up all the time 
he had {t—. when— O! Lo! Behold wonder ! 
this fat Capon was turn'd, metamorphos'd or 
tranſmogriphy'd into a huge over-grown fat 
Ta#d— fough upon't! And in half a-twinkling 
ſhop up like an Arrow, and caught this «mar 
ratWretch by the Throat, pinching him like a 
Crab tillit made him yell again, then crawling 
' up to his Mouth and Noſe, there it fate piſſing 
and ſpewing, and ſpitting Venom at . him t!] he 
opt down: dead, and never {poke word 


\ 


| 
's 
[ 
| 
| 


b, | afrer he had 
as I told: you be- 
ereafter— he's as 
FH dead 


* 
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dead as Hugo cogent tho' his Fame ſhall | 
never die, While eicher his Son, 'or his Son's "> 
Son halls remain alive. ' Tb 
| AE Randle ismy Soni. J=>: 177 
But when | and how did he die ? and: Ss 
and wherefore ? and for what Reaſon— Duir's 
quid ? ubi? quibus? &C. 
"To the when, I anſwer, Nov. 4. 1676." An." 
l etar, 48. and that's as muchas many an ho- 
neſt Man gets for his Epitaph— but every honeſt 
Man is not my Father. | 
And being dead *twill be very convenient to 
givehim ſpeedy Burial, thoi not ru ſpeedy nei-'/ 
ther— one 'may be too n that matter. 
Duns Scotus, as \ubtle a Head In my Father for 
his Life, was fool'd out of this World-at that 
rate, and bury 'd alive poor wreech, where he all 
mawl'd his Face and Hands at fuch a rate againſt 
the Coffin, that *rwou'd have griev'd ones Heart 
to have ſeenhim., To prevefit which inconve- 
nience, his Relations wiſely fearing.my Farher 
might have chree Lives, becauſe my Mother had | 
two, who' was fo much weaker than. him; 
him above fround five days after his Death, to ſee > 
. whether he intended to come back again; but 
finding him in earneſt, and till remaimang in the 
ſame ſullen Humour, yt oro wou'd wait no 
longer, but e'ne heav'd him into his laſt Tene- 
tent in the Chancel— 
And there let bimlye till 1 come to bim— 2a 
no ſweetly ſhow'd be and I and Iris lye there ge 
ther in one anothers Arms— Lye further Fat 
u have at alt the Bed to your ſelf, and thru 6: 
z FE very eh Gas rha' you had 
4 | 
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_ firſt, yet two to one” s odds, © — However Þll be x 
- autiful Son. dead and living, andrather lye upon the 
. 22 Board; than hurt your Ribs, which by this time may 
" be alutletender. 
\ ._ = Bur well remember'd ! I ſhould have told 
'you bow he dy'd before how he was Bury'd. 
—Hedid itlhkean honeſt and brave Man, as he 
" had liv'd, and having lived fo well almoſt fifty 
years, certainly he coird ne're be to learn to die 
well for one-quarrer of ar hour. He lookt as if 
he wou'd pur Death our of - Countenance, as if 
he rather wiſh'dic than fear'd ic— bur not be- 
cauſe he was frowardly weary of this life, but | 
rationally allured of a better Not like that j}Foo! 
- of a Philoſopher, who after ſome three or four- 
Fore years buffin God and Man, and pretending 
to teach *'em { more than they knew before, 
had not learn'd - wit enough all that while to 
know whither he was going,. and cou'd leave no 
wiſer ſaying behind fm than that'of the poor 
_Heathen—2ne nune abibs in Loca?He had found 
a hole tocreep out'of the World at,and was go- 
_ Ing totake a long leap in the dark he cou'd not tel 
whither.He dy d theniif we may properly uſe that 
word of ene-who-undoubredly lives more now 
than before,he has'much the better by this alte- 
ration,and Deaths Exchange was to him far from 
Next where— whyat —'a certain place in 
"England, that thall Þ& uncertain to you till you 
find his-Epicaphin le oo EG 
byte ep pg ns Nevin, 
| akr+in Larin: Þſcorn bar the World of 
WR... 16 pb*;; | ER HE ; gs "wit 
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for ſac 


. to their. 


a Stone in his ES Ei” L 
y me, that it fill'd upal 6 


Gere yur Hen ey ol 


"ac Aq Icket 2! I2I 
road anſwer, as trite. as _Ratcli bigh- 
Breath, or becauſe he cou'd Ive 
Magpy dies at. that rate. and 
| fage Goe Rea ons. —But my Father's. Death 
4s well as bis Life was all extraordinary. 

The Original then of the facal period of chat 
beloved life more precious than both the: Indies 

was-.no than the incurable pucrefaQtion of 


ſome Morbid Fuicesin the Renal Concavities— 


To k plain ( for Iwrite for the » tho? 
[ Kr it's much harder to ſtoop my Nodions 

ies, than at firſt to invenc 'em) | 
he dy 'dof the Srope in the Kidneys or Bladder, I 
can't be poſitive, after the moſt exquiſice Tor- 


_ ments,equal''d by nothing but his patience—There's 


a Gbe if you talk of 2. Facther—.I muſt, 1 
way, I ſhall, I will be proud. of bin as Alexa 
der was of Fove. o 


| Not Great Alcides fam'd Tyrinthien Hero, 
Who ſlew the Seven- beaded Lerna fein 4, 
And dread Nemzan 7, bunder. | 


Not he, nor ne th a Ba K FR of 'em all 
ever kicker »p with half a quarter of that EET 
cy and gravity that anophilus Father dir tee 
was rackt and grown 'd worle with that 44/ 
of a Sroze he carry'd ary with TH, Ju than ever 
Herenles with his & porlong Jerkin. 

I have heard of a Perſon yer living, who had 


" * 


Carcaſe, and you 


vY 
- 


” 
# 
” 


Back. I 


cate - _} 


\ I rell him a fceree. 


| one neg grtick tp Jonngy 
| - perethat 
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can't ſay whattruth there is in'c, nor wou'd the World any 
ſooner believe me ſhould | affure 'em that the Stone in my F4- 
thers Body/was (o immenſe, that I've wonder'd it did nor bunch 
up behind, and make him have a Hump-back,. or at leaſt over- 
| poiſe him mm walking, and drag him backward with 1 its incredi- 
ble weight. | 
Howerer be dj'd, dead he is and huried — but not with. 
out his raking a decent civil legue of the World —— he was not 
in fo _ haſte to be ſo wnnanoerly, or rub off without telling 
any 
vin of bir leſs dudes to mn HR Ate ſpring was to liv in 
Peace, and Love one another, whicht don't, who love others 
bitter than. they love me their Brother, ay, and their oder Brother, 
/ Their hope and prop of their Family, thelr Kainophil-—— Iſzz 
more, but let "em look, fo't,aud get off as well as they are able. —- And 
may Kaizophilus get over that troubleſome Ditch that parts this 


World and rother as well as his Father-did, when 1 it comes to 
Ins turo roJeap. 


Thoſe __ of pam which to view in Paint | 
nl on'd make another fainc. 
| He did Woke in true reality, 
And feel whatthey cou'd hardly bear to ſee. 
—— His Soul G dbns fron Body went, 
*_ ©. "As if bath partedby conſenr. 
No murmur, no aidivg, vo delay, 'F7 
Only a figh —— AbFolz { 4b Nan ! and fo away. 


wy —- 1 proteft.1 find a Mans Genius, improves with 
U —— the Reader may well wonder at ſome great Malſ- 
rer ke mn es in Poctry among my Works, and then fo ſtrangely, 
hke what they have. ſeen it orher, placey—— for good wits wil 
yomp --—. and yet fo very unhkee— for I ſcorn om {nyo 
and dare ſay no Man Eres of his own Goods 
Ground--:--- but his wonder 
Tis: that T. 
Friends of mine uſed a weed 


10 erſe to 
" Han ST 


»* -* 4 »” 
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_ *Twasthis, 107 ONE me to be as you ſee, Genle- 
n—_ vow mm T g's ho cheat in me---be ye bur, Judges nOW--- 
rake rhe laſt Verſe. [ae . | 


_— 4b ſohn! 4b Nan, and ſo aw4){ — How oft, how 
naturdland cafje--is*t not fine---wt to be match'r agen? 0 £:- 
uy, E2y ! Thou dunb Biaft thoy ! Tt thou woot nt +» hold 
thy rongue ! while explain co ſuch as better deferve it, the 


Page or two more, Fur be never the poorer your ſelves ac 


/Bur T7 ge you only ſome of the moſt remartab'e 515, and 
let the reſt lye mellowing till a Setond Edition. 

He was capable of every thing, . and proud o nothing ;_n#y, vather 
attually Maſter of all thin? s,” of all the Perfettions tht ton'd 5! forind 
07 named :— He had a Tong ut fit to converſe with Argels,” and 1 cr; 
Jet bitter than that Tongue ; for "twas fo full of Virtue and Go.{4f7, 
that "twas never to be exhauſted. By an unparalleld reach of 11:0ev- | 
ſtanding, be ſoar'd above the bighe(t, all other Fevfeetions verng jn far _ 
from matching bis, that they diſervt not 10 be' mintionnd, and'th; zreat 
diſtance between *m made *em appear lihe, a little point [carte to be | 
ſeen and ltſs to be regarded. It a plare of Athens, when ont nam'd 


Piutarch, the Eccho anſwer d Philoſophy ( if he t#at-telts the 5 rory 
don't lit) ſo ſhou'd bis Namt be mention'd, *twou'd certainly anjwer 
eithir VIRTUE or EVANDER's FATHER. 

- ".. , UW Breaſt was a brave Palace, a broad $rree- 

| Whege ull Heroick ample Thoughts did nicer, — <1 Y 
6, > | : cre : 


FI rell ej ax pr a "ſecret. 'Tis- that 
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can't ſay what truth there is in'c, nor wou'd the World any 
fooner velicve me ſhould I affare 'em that the Stone in my Fa- 
thers Body/was ſo immenſe, that I've wonder'd it did not bunch 
up. behind, and make him have a Hunp-back, or at leaſt over- 
| pe him m walking, and drag him backward with 1 Its incredi- 
weight. 

Howerer be dy'd, dead he is and buried —— but not with. 
out his raking a decent civil leaue of the World— he was not 
info a haſte to be fo uproannerly, or rub off without telling 


any 

Yon of bor aft advice to ws " 5 Of ee ſpring wes to livt in 
Pace, and Love one another, whichthoſe who don't, who love others 
bitter than, they love me their Brother, ay, and their elder Brother, 
/ their hope and prop of their Family, thelr Kainophil—— Tſzy 
more, but let *om look, 10't,aud get off as will as they are able. —- And 
way as tome get over that-- troubleſome Ditch that parts this 
World and rother as well as his F URI when 1 it comes to 
his turo ro leap. 


© Thoſe ſhapes 7 Fs which to view in Paint 
F. Wou'd make another faint. 
He did indure in true reality, | 
And feel whatthey cou'd hard bear toſce.” 
—— His Soul fo willing i5 Body went, 
F125. . 08:1 bo pared by conſent. - 


nder ar ſome great Maſ- 

- doth alteatf ai A EE eas wits wil 

os RP pr os fy yoke = T 

an Gary no own any 

FO, but his wonder. hp ny 
ry nr oy 

: nn he REI: pifiles 
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ry, which brought me tobe as you ſee, Genle- 
+5 cs bo cheat in "IEF bur: Judges now- —_—_ 


Tohn! 4 Nan, and ſo io! — How fk how 
ra]an eafie--is't not fine--cis*t to be match'r "0 Bn. 

9, Exvy ! Thou dumb Beaſt thou ? It thou. woot nt ſpeak, hold 
cy romgu while I hs hen dnct, the 
ng of that Verſe whereof thy Ears ate nor worthy. 
4s fm Ab Nan! —— You muſt know my Name— Hold, 

hold,-:2J cry any , Mr. Reader, 'rwas our before 1 was 
aware on't-- you muſt know a Friend of my Fathers Name was 
Jobn, and he had a Sift her Name was Nan---fo theſe rwo he 
call'd upon the a words ever he ſaid in this World--- 
and then he dy'd f 47 all--and I wor't aifturb him 9 
more, and _— almo ſolve not to rell. you a word more 
about him---bur, 'ris hard by Friends to part—-why ſpare me a 
Page or two more, = '1l be never the poorer your” ſelves ac 
thi years oem obliging, complarſant and Civil as I": 
be to'you when you write a Book, and don'r give me PR Ev 
or call me Flatterer, when aſſure you my Farher was one 7 
rhe oft Main in the World, atid that T Dream'd of his N-: i, 
three Days before I heard on't--- Tho' Fm. confident :. 
have been falſer things Chronicled than either of theſe, _ 

— But i-muſt give you a hittle more of his? Charaey , ©- £ 
fancy he'll ne'r reſt in peace—which indeed may vel by 
made up of whatever is good in orher 'men, as the 7; 

_ Vans hk from all the fine Women ihe Country. 

Bur T'll give you only ſome of the moſt remarkab'e +:;, and 
let the reſt lye mellowing till a Setond Edition. 

He was capable of. every thing, and proud g nothing : 5. #2, rather 
attually Maſter of all thinos,” of all tht Prrfeftions thi! tox'd % fond 
07 named: —Hehad 4 Tongut to gry re 2 and ; Meare 
Jet bitter than that Tongue ; for "twas fo full of Virtue and Golf, 
that *twas never tobe exhauſted, By Ci, araltel 4 Feach of wnder= | 
any be ſoar'd above the  ieteb, other 

from matching bis, that they drſerve not ro bt mentzond, and th: Lreat 
- between "em made "em appear "Iike 2 little point ſcartt to be | 
and liſs tobe regarded. In a ce of Athens, when one nam'd 
Plutarch ch, the Eccho anſwer d Philoſophy ( if ht tat tells the Story 
Ylie) ſo ſhou'd bis Nawdt br mention d, "twou'd certainly anjweer 
VIRTUE or EVANDER's FATHER. 
\. "HY Breaft was a brave Palace, a a brozd FSrrees 'Y 
 Whege all Heroick ample Thoughts did niet, © * 7; 


Pevfettions i 46 #1 far > 


- Landon, Bind me*Praxcice, and then Ramble to t'other World as 
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Where Nature ſach 2 large Survey had ta'ne, 

As other Souls to his dwel'tin a Lam: 

yo look yr of _ ie ſneaking Valley, 

great Cheapſide, on lictle Scalding- Ahtey. | 
For bis Body, that nch Cabintt of @ richer Send -otiwa even 4 

fit match for what it contain'd, - He bad a graceful and « full comely 
Countenanct , in which, as if Waturt had made a Mould on pure; 
for bim, we might perceive « duty compoſed Feature mixt of Gravity 
and Swrtneſs And His Men fo becoming, that commanded Aw 
and Love together from all the Beholders. His Stature elevated fome- 
what above the common ſort of ordinary tdll Mex—The babit of bic 
Body ſpare, far from COpnny, but exatily proportion'd. His Hiiy 
Was as blark as the Raven, '2u4 curiouſly tur{d, as if it 
erept back agin, and long'd to kiſs ſo fwitt a Face—Evander's tru 
Father. In a word, bis very a= was ſach, that any man that bury 
bow, 'might berrow Wit enongh fro 
fe Evander ſtill — For 7 


joyn'd in hi 

+ of ull Flowers, « periedt living Beok, 

_ In which whoever had but chanc't to look, | 

|  Wou'd ſoon confeſs, unleſs ſmall Underſtanders, 
 _ Tt did belang to ſome of the Evanders. | 
A Poſie of Tranſlations and Colleftions, ' 


Tho' them I've read) or f 
Down with fair In 
we're rambled round thro” all we 


UB 'BUY FATHER,=— But firſt , Pray ing me to 
ber 
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# 


faſt 
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PT erin flourheart) ſeldom cou'd 1 
faſe Coram, years aker, 'without beff- 
_ my Eyes our,” ; 
Bur as weare fagging. it aig for London ( before he was 
Dead all this was) deere A eps the fide of a 
warm 3 oro ommoy34oo& 


EI ond ants. 4. 


eras 
? hs do's che Ow! but fall a 


doe Cooterbnr Cuc-hoo 
ILSS what do I but ſtand f ler 
GS OT IINEIs Ion A LR ? If 
you are anything earned, I'm ſure you have heard of Apotio- 
nius's underſtanding the Sparrows Language, and 'why may not 
1.25 well che Owls and Cuackoos — © « I'wi' my 
what @ breve Recorder that Cuckoo's Bill wou'd make? and: 
the Owls wou'd do for a'Flagilet, tO a wonder — But while 
waradmiring their Skill and , 1 was fo raviſh'd with 
their Charmizg Muſick ; that cou'd you believe it, Thac I fell 
flark afleey undey- the Tree , and-my Mind- being. full of the 
Jaws which were in my Head, ere fell af , they ſeem'd 
ſtill ro continue their ty which- now Iu better / 
ſo than while our berween. dag wt pared 
—in Sts recitation —-Bur mow oa waky tho' I uxder- 


bn Srluogs Erwin 
magine, becauſe *twas inarticulate ; re 

Den't call this trifling, for 'tis all-in order; to-:deſcribe the love- 

heſt Trees, Hedge and Field rye that 0's. 515- 2 AGAR of. 


The Trees were not with Ltaves of Gold, 
Of ſuch have I heard _ TL 

T can't tell where in days of 

The Hetge was 18 of ug 

| e Was not me, 

62 Where "prey hr fe, 

cod  tavely Jeſſamine, e251 | 
(Witch is & prerty thing ) \ id The 


S 4 ' ken. Pi + aw + %® a Les. A | 
4 . of E > ©64 F 4 fQ u 'Þ s p ' > 
we 3 2 ; f TRITY 1: - 


{© The Fials were not Tempe view, 
. Where Amaranthus he Tm ; 
\ -  AndhequenlyMoly, Jove's delight 
And Cures of mortal wots, 


The Trees of Crab, the Hedge of The, 


_ - Which Brakes and Lods did mend 
. The Fidait was of 


h-Corn, 
Come Kiſi—- - aud there's an end, 


Farewel, Reader, till we meet. is London — Ask but which | 
way a Manand his Son went, and apy body there wil tell ye 
-preſcntly 


_ = CH A P. vi. 
ph Next he Rambles to London — 


TY 


F ; Prociiſs-alie Reader wo play at Bob-Cherry with him no 

&: more; bat 'bemg /arriv'd now at Zondon' in. earneſt, 
--7=—panpwinin 
mar 


© ib ef Tis I N- 
nefleth=>— That 1 Vander of 
Dunty (hari Nor to trouble you 
£20 evi ge with. that 

ore the Cham» 


yeats after, bearing bearing Pare from >Devemb« 7th, 1674. 
petimp Maſters i Sign, Trade 04 lt hes --No thank 
Eeraged won one breder pr 
ecrets—and this being my own, 'd r1 
my Guts for't, you ſhou'd nor; have ic © oy ph 
And what good wou'd it flea heed Dy h- 


tion of London will be ten times more 

- promiſe you, « big the rw in be Goth, 
- Maſter- Piece And therefore I'll veg” 

very Methodically. 


, 
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ther, *ris no great. waxter which, ,of the-famous King  Bladsd, 
that few I known'c how many wiles an hour, and ſet the De- 
vil 4 boiling bis Coppers at Bath, I don't. know how-many thou- 
ſand year agon, — What wou'd. People have more —— can 
- there be a clearer Argument, that th1s-1s true, than the very 
Gazes. call'd -Ludgate. ro this day,. after his Name —— One 
can ſcarce tell what this hard —— to — pleaſe World will 
believe -—— if nor that neither, there's a great many ſcore of 
Freemen-priſoners in Ludgate ( ſome of my acquainrance-to 
Sorraw ),. who will take their corporal Oaths ro'the Truth on'r, - 
as freely as they wou'd, that they ben't worth five Farthiogs 
apiece, if that wou'd get 'em our again. 

Buc for more weighty Argumerits —— What an unanſwers- 
ble one 13 rhere near this Gate, beſides that it ſelf? Is nor there 
a Sign with tht three Kings apon't, one of which was the Found- 
er both of the Gate and City adjoyning —— Androgeus LUD, 
and Temantius -— I can't imagine what can be plainer. How 
many millions of men have been contented wich this Ztymals- 
£1 before ever we were born? 'Tis therefore in vain to trou- 
- ble you with « rabble of ather: Derivarions, or make you-w7yi 
1our. Mouth five bund1ed ways with a company of cramp. welſh - 
words, .whence ſome will have it compoſed -——- you may 
therefore let alone both Lhong Dinan, which ſignifies Shipron, 
or a Town,famous for the multitude of 1t's Ships and Navigati- 
on ——a {lhwindian from £1rwin, a fortified Wood, in which - 
the Brittains made their Towns, or which rather indeed were 
their ny Aongriog before the, Romans beat 'em.unro- more-wit, 
only Þ ſhing the Trees, and ſerongng Boket, ga Warling or 
Ga ling the avenues, ro keep our; wild-Beaſts or Men,-rrd 2 
Xtter Fence,'ewas againſt the figſt, theg che Jaſt —— to-which 
perhaps. the word Gin, yer in uſe for a thick Wood, is Cater 
—— Coztt—— but then for che Tail on't —— ler Diane rake 
fer5 of Language pretend being drawn from her Name; there 
being. farmerly a Temple dedicated to that Gotdets, as 'tis 

where Pauls now ſtands. we ae int: 
ais. be. how. 'twill, if this won't. be believ'd, nenher 
querſee. chop a World ſo much. wiler grown all o'th'. ſid- 
len, than their Great-Grandfathers,. be. contented with--the 
$ ever. K {ud built Ludgate, calls it Tromwouant — Os _ | 
T MN - ; fa g ; 


Ba” + - . a + UVAU 811131145 $1; & 


by 


-_ #hingſo like ir, char 'cis altering five or fix Letters, and "twill 
| be the {elf ſame word "—— now thoſe who han't a ind to he 
counted "great, excient -and famous, may ene laugh ar this a; 


well as the other, but all true Trojans niuſt needs be proud of 


ſuch worſhipful and worthy * Fore-fathers -—- ſuch indefacigable 
Ramblers =o firſt from Troy to Greece — then to [tah, then 
bither and thither and no Body knows where, till they landed at 
Totneſs| and built Tromovant or ' New-Troy — as I rold you 
before: And. if all this ben't enough, read old Fefſery over, 


and {ce if he can farisfie you any betrer. 
{  »*Methinks we have been a tedious while in London without 


4 ,, make my old acquaintance believe I came hither for nothing 
atal, if I don't rell 'erm whar 1 faw with theſe own Eyes 0' mine, 
at thar very tirne. Bur ſhall befides rake confiderable addi- 
tions from my Obſervarion of the alterations which happened 
#ince I firſt ſyrwey'd 1t, : 

- Lets begin at Cornhil, and the Ryal-Exchange, ſee how 

TE NE 6 he yo of Old and 1n- 
= of — Naxc ſeges iff ubi Troja fult »—= Cort) grows 
where *Troj-Town' Pl —— *tis nous quite Rank, Troy 
ſtands where Corn did grow — -or ac {eaſt was brought thi- 
ther to/Marbet -— where there are now a little more preci- 
ous Commodines traffick'd for. | 


% 


| aring 
Tree, and {i cart tet] what 


char 


4 
A 


* 
a 


old 


- 
”» 


* 


ſeeing any ' of the Rary ſhows 1n't—— *Twou'd be enough to 
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a i, god the indotint pap, : 


wy Tg rar iden In. Htrzs Striels, 
and, Ragiits, and Fitts, ant” Dogs," and 
mtu — Hirt's Kibbons and Licts, and hyp Point Erivats. 
and Ti op-knot's. Lads Ogling, Laſſer rt Midas flickering, 
Wits plotting, wiuſty Batchtlors moiddihg, and over*grown' Thorn- 
barks deſpaivieg,” and juſt ready to hang thenſtlvts ix ſont of their 


own Ine. 

DP; Vs that frgn there 4 The —— who wou'd think that 
moat. Crearure that makes wp Her - Mouth like a Buttoo-bote, 
was to lohget agon-chan laſt Night with Squire -— at the 
-64-=4--2y, What bufineſs had ſhe there + thar's the Que- 
ffiott — bufideſs ? why ach buſineſs as orfiers' therEwon'd = 
have been glad of as well He 24" BRAT Oyſters; ant 
what burr's 1n all that > , 

—— And ſhe next hen oO left hafrd. of tick 4 ſhe with 
the Monamenal x $a 5, and condy Bfow bencarh' 'em<-do's 
ſhe look 2s if ſhe 'carry'd $ir -— Linn bor tother Evets 
Net but thar'ſhe cane home again her ſelf, \never the wor 
for wearing. — But I muſt cither ratk Gfely, op withdraw as 
ſpeedily as I can, and run the Gaunile fot my Life——-2Friend 
of mine, no Enemy to Change 'app S, for telling 
ſcarce ſo much Truth as this eames to concerning 'em, : 
not vemure his Head vp Stajrs- any more than thraſt it into a 
Hive of Bees; or Neſt of Hornets. 

Eternal what d'y: | icks adiew ? 

When I'want Braſs I lt come to you. 

Or (bould « little Country ſinner 

in Broad-Cloth Waſlcoat and Laced Pinner, 


oe port if anyone cou'd tell 


equented Road to Hell ; : 
Tho ed rene walk and thither, 
jog ſend *em—0u 


whither. F 
— But why 


ſo bitter againſt the poor Change-Wenches. — 
may be inore Reaſon than every one knows. Perhaps 
have my or three ha aroſe there, { wou'r tell ye, 


ſhare 
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ſbarp Fades ſerved me — only it vexes a Man of ſenſe and Reading 


to be—well==no more, let, the wound inecloſe if *rwill, and let 

others cicher rake warning or learn wit as the burnt Child does. 

L == For I have done with 'em, and rambled next ro Lumbard- 
tree. 

But what Hu-fulls of Money were there tumbled over one 
another —I coudn't have thoaght Pluto himſelf had been fo rich 
— bur the truth is, he employs a grear many FACTORS — I 
wandered from one end on't to t'other, and in a little Shop among al} 
the reſt, ſaw one that look'd like an honeſt Man -— but not one 
fingle Body in his Shop, and he exerciſing his patient Elbows 
againſt the obdrate Counter,, © 

This. was many years fince, and the City encreaſing every 
day, if there was one boneft Man there then, how many muſt 
there be by this rime ? by 

My thinks the very ſmell of ſuch rare Proviſions revives me, 
and I begin to fancy the Gingling of fo much Moncy wou'd as 
ſoon make one Rich, as the ſmell of Roaſt-Meat fill ones Belly. 

— Tet avert thou foul-Feind ! I will not be contaminated! 0 
Manmmon Idefie thee — doſt Sneer ! Doſt Laugh == doſt Glow at me 
_ > gy = 248 all ont — T'le keep out of thy Clutches if poſſible — T'le 

ramble far enough off from thy yavenous Maw, — Nay — don't 
think to ſerve Vander as you. have done other Fools — I can't 
believe your Carcaſs is ſo ſweet ro be content to be cat and S— 
eat out again—No no—while there's room for a Soul like mint to 
iate,I'le ramble I ſay once more to Amſterdam, Boſton,Collmn, 


expatriate 
Preſter Jobn, Air, Earth, Purgatary and the World oth” Moon before 


Yle have any thing to do with thee, unleſs in a Civil way — in 

2 —— way of Trade—as one dealer with another,according a: I 

find you TraQable and Honeſt — ſo far I may be mov'd — 

but as you'r a Ftina, and mere Hobgoblin Incarnate—I ſay agen, 

- come not near me, nor lay thy polluced Golls upon my trem- 
bling Carcaſs. 


O Gold, O Gold! 

I cannot bold, 

But muſt go ſcold 
At ſuch a M 

Thou who doft dwell 


| I Caverns fall PLE KI 
=> . «But. date miſceaſer- (uu 4 


ax _ ® = | 
Td of » Fu b » h f 1A + > 
FREE. | ; 


3 


BS 


WR 


wwe a. vwwn or aMHsGgocYcT» 0amMG 


Ons packer ure boys 


My Fob bas” none, & aha. "<1 
How Ore I prize thee. 7 
Cans”: - *ererreue et nn 
© Whoſt Conſrienct Greeches Ps - pgs bs 
* 0 wes” yerhes TE Can 
Ranm'd up ro'ry Miele. © 


$o- much you carry 


Of Philip #n4 Mary * | *4'qeny wa 
Tt bow toeer 5 ITE 
. OW-Nick "twill peegte.” fy one the 
Then throw your Dirt 'away © © pom reſt. 
And get you gone to play LS 
' Be merry while you may . 
And wiſe too.” 
- That. all the World dy bars 
-— Tait more'thiiy Friend thes Foe, 
- And'no blath thing below * * 
Surprize you. 


Gud== Gold — ler me ſee! Whar Rhinesto Gold "why the 
Lyons ith Tower come next —'tis no marrer” for Khime—now 
$ymparhy and An apacky; 4 
In went 1 after been laying half an hour upon Towt- . 
Hill, not 'to ſee the Boys at Meybles or Poſte Porting —wo, "ob 
had more ſublime and employ'd” n of better c 
being -Nail'd by the Exys to'mm old _—_ 
about on' a pair of Stump-Legs, avd na Bil 
lads.” Bur my thinks he did ir with ſi ery ; he 
did ſo whine ir and turn it, and ſpeak withrevery a 
ay ;t ; his Face into more poſtures than « Friend at B, 

#h'; fo like one of 'rhe Catamonntains I faw when I g 
our hari ex when they'd have open'd thei 
' Nouths and ſung 2 Bulled,and the Lyons elves a dhand. 
Dn oe ne Ga did to the ap 


TER Et, 
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Toll'd back on their Carriages, the 'Portcullis dropt down for 

fear, and the water in the Themes ſpouted up i hich as the 
_ Monument —— Till a Beauteous Virgin who. eame with vs, ap. Þ 
h'd near the Grares, and immediately down they lay x 
calm as Lambs, Fawn'd, Grinn'd, wag'd their Tails, not with 
ſuch a tremendous ſweep as before, but.as mild and gently as the 
Pottical Zephyrs firobe, the Viet leaues, or the branch of a Pan- 
Tree leans tewards 1ts Friend on the, other fide of the Bro, ; 
their furious manes lay as flar as, a ſhock-Dogs. | Their yrs loft 
their Lightnings as well as their Mouths their Thunder, they 
pull'd in their Claws, and purr'd like our old Pyſs at home, 
and then went to Sleep as gently as a young Kittes. 

Who now, to look upon 'em, wou'd think thoſe Creatures 
had Totn out the Heart and Guts of ſomany a Flock of harmlek 
Lambs or gentle Faun —— who. wou'd think-—= they e're had 
roar'd in'Mauritanian Diſerts. | 


r 


Whereſwift Numidians on the Sut-Burnt Shore, 
With Clouds of Darts and Javelins arg'd their fate : 
While with a generous rags, the Kingly Captives, 
_ the Toys, and ſcatter Man, Women, end 
Sucking Child, Horſe, Aſs," Dag, Cat, King. and Keiſar 
Alls one that came near "th —— . . 


- There's 


of Tra 


bd i 


— compare with any but my jel.) as you'l find agen in 
Gone ke, jar Sareaft hoo ig | 3 
But now Ill.te e fory, and a true one as ere Plim 


| $>#% ws 
A ; -_ %a. 
h.4# #4 F3a0# $* + 


'E rm np ayrrem + whoar 
tot hh Pans Ttan't ſay (book hands with bin) and 
LTH WE _— found+a grett Thors rum 


ugly en ror once ſtopr him Re | 
WF" Fortug'd-that fome years deego in an Encounter berweett 
the Remans and his men, - Androcles was taken Pris 

| foner, andbeing a godd likely Fellow, as their cruel manner 
was,deſtin'd ta make his Conquerors ſpore on their bloody Theatro 

amang the other Gladiators, Orhers were ro Fight with Men, 

bur his chance was to fall into more merciful bands, beivg with 
ſeveral obey appointed to Fight with the Lyons. A huge over- 
carp an rewas, the door of whoſe Dets was ſet 
out he thundred, while Androcles prepared himſelf to: ve (a 

| « Manas bt had. liv'd, and not let the Revel in his 
beiore be hd Goſd ft fame of is own | = Bur as the Spefts- 

LR en err het crunch, oor caly eolt kim 

1 view, enough, not only 10 

24: Ke d. am <9 oye arr and ſave himſelf rhe 
popofecake fas towards him, roaring for h 


purpoſe kept from Food: ſeveral days; 

Po orgel, ad roogh'd Sw him, - his Zyes all F 
v <ndaibing his: Sides with his Sceptral Tail, ti 
/ and immediately art rwo he ew 


» a aaa; 
a, 


£ 


= y EY” FF a+ | LE : 
734 ATU6yageroun#the World ; 
of-che Beaſt|'rd him, the poſett reſemblance of what formerly 
happen'd' in the Forreft——and concluded, as indeed it wa, 
thar this was bis grat!fil Patient whom he had fo long before a. 
redof his wound, and who now rerurn'd him his Life in requita, 
Herold the amazed SpeRartors all the Story, which ſocxtrean. 
ly pleas'd them, thar-the Romans,” who to give 'em their due; 
wou'd encourage generoſity ten in Braſis, tho'they pradtiſed hr- 
rle mercy clicmſelves, gave both him and the Lyon Life and Li- 
berty, (hich: quietly: went about with him, and wou'd never 
There's 2-Story —— well made and well told —— why were 
there nochung elſe 1n all the Boob; this by 'ir'ſelf wou'd be worth 
your Eightem-pence——wel] -— while can tell Tales at this 
rare, Fle never::more fing a Song,” nor't'orher Naſty thing, tho 
I ſhou'd be in company-a hundred year rogecher. | 
/ *No-——Lhank done with the Towey yet — the next thing it 
preſenrs me withis —— T think —- '»o#Lyons ſtill — but twe- 
Leggrdonts—— a company of Tall Felfows that look tour enough 
to-car upbeff a:dozer Lyons, if turn'd looſe among em, ( I'don' 
mean voy an Lyons neither .--— che peareful Evander coud 
make a ſhitr1o'do that himſelf. ) 2 hy 
by Your leave Gentlemen, quo I, and\'in'T ſhoulderd by "em — 
and the mott remarkable thing I ſaw: there was Old Hary's Cod- 
_fiece——and ſuch 2 fizeable one that 1 ſhall never more won. 


the poo! 4 p- C 3 
in lirde Satchel under his upper Habiliment, bur wow'e 
che old Genrleman'any more hurt than came to him 
binding.---So off he marches with this Conqueſt 


zuſt i' the nick, who findiog 
ickly unbound 


Warders 0 


my Na 
far am I 


up in my _ 
Souldier of ail 


Soul of - Kainophilus, fo like fair white Paper, wh 
preſently ſee che leaſt Re ant of dee oe happens to 


libe « Scholars Horſe, and indeed |[ 
-one, by the ridge of its back, che NY 
4 
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7.4 ability of * its ture, cnly I cou'd ſee no Ribs, which uſes 
4 largeſt part in that ſorc of Creature. 
« 4 worden (art of 4 dead Animal , qu Ite Contrary to Sinon's 
wooden Horſe ; for as that carried Soldiers in his Belly, this 
dors of its Back. But what's that to Kainophilus? Ir (hall be 
a fa'r warning to him however, and 1} he e're turn Souldier 
for that trick, if that be the Prifernegs thoſe poor Creatures 
muſt meet with, he'll be content be mounted there with 
a whole File of Muſquets at his Reels till King James comes 
home agen. 

Bu !cit he ſhoy'd he prefi'd for a Souldier , and made vals 

1045 againſt by will,he's Solved to Nay in that dangerous place 
10 longer—— Away then rub'd Evander (but did not hear the 

6 ;7n0ns Diſcharged to konaur bis Departure) and becauſe he wou'd 
be ture to be tar enough our. of harms way runs dawn Gracias 
Street, and thep up to the Top of the Monumenr. 

And pity 'tis that pretty y Knick- knack don't ſtand in the Cen- 
treof 1 rheCiny, for then *twou'd look hke the Midale- Piz ina pack 
of Nine-Pips among all the Stceples that gore the Clouds in 
their 2, and even make rain apa ainft their will. And then 
te Gyre Ang atop, if*rhad burthree or four thouſand 
Lead melted into it for a Byafs, wou'd make the 
< hewl in Europe. 

e.cou'd | cafily fiep over, with the Feet of my Fancy (wwi- 
then _—_ thouſand Coleſſus"s, though one of them be big 
con = a-Ship ra. Sail berween its Legs) to all the Spires ia 
Chinn can wks : Home indeed _ the "_ of jc 
with a ul of Salt iz my Pocket, and catch a 
= har came near mer, bee 'd v0 
of my 


future then, having reſoly'd to diſcourſe d1- 
IPG «phe egg Fl FAN quietly. deſcend as I 
Went up, ;noz.in the ; our! ſide, though thar's the ſhorteſt cyr, as 
the Staman d d who who. broke Re Neck from it while 'rwas Build- 
is but 2 tle & e fartheſt away abour, for the Stairs run 
| which 1 ok upon | ro be 'much the nearer way home 

me one, ule an) tl L _ bow re 
mghe of anus Bs muſt I cake —— bow 
bitter word of Grief 


| WE Lad worch the 
= her Hh or bet berrer mat wn Ba 


LE 
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, civil Society, or ſoc gpy Gorepmment: 
Pyar hs 4 <7 pc haeahtegege nd grant RAI» ow 
it-heunjuſt to ow. that away which is ber Lanka, 
eps, crycl, inbumene of wick d to cur oft. 


Does any one . 
Li or Arn 'rls Gangreen'd or Mortify'd, when 'tis 
rous, or. u{tleſs ? —— My Body is no. better than 


he low: Arms. ,..or rather Cratekus of my Saul —= Why -. 
ſhoy' 
coca 


hea. Crimeto throw choſe Crutghes away and goalone, 
when they are troubleſam or rotren.? Can it. be a, 

vis beer fangs and _don'c all the thinking 
Hog ſtare we are pow.in, is but a Slavny to 
_ bn mazter, which, tedders us down. like our 


# 
þ uo hy rg where we . are not only. expoſed.to want and 


Df wa he lofule and Abuſes. paſſible to be inferr'd, 
ible tq be ayoided, Why then ſhau'd I nar pull ap 
ts las ox get my Lock and Chain off, and ſcamper away in 
internyzable Fidds of the invifible World.— Tha Regios 

Fee: ey + 2 Eaſc,and Reſt—— Clembrotus, Exprdacias wm 
bow I eftyy you-—who one ruſhe through the Fire, rorher 
[the Water to reach Inwortaty o Vother fide on'e. 

Thoſe were envious Fools, who fault the Sicitian Pbila/pber for 


' Is wdiftltd agd Everlaſting Eaſe. 
I have afren wonder'd whas makes us Feols RET FED 
of Life ---Life. aid I cell it ?r--this, Death F-mean- rather, this 
Twilight-Battiſh kiad of Being we racher are- gongenrn'd t6- then: 
Poagetly uy may be laid to Enjoy, KAINOPHILUS: ncertain he. 
beſt things that wake up whateventhe wiſeſt 

oe yp Hg call Happineſs.--- He has « lovely Iris in bis boſorn, 
'n m drop his «Ba us. Natural for 4 Lover to 
pak bong _ and we are neuher of us old ,- ar were 

P; 6 wau'd that ever TE ha that watual flame which will laſt 
 6dy Junk > we If he has mor a ldend Farmatee ſuch a 


& 5 hey em-, ere they are "_— 11 
" =. (4=1 Gear, nay, not ſo mych as 2 Colalp or Chaie: 
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ro raiſe the Dyſt before him, yer he h1s more Content without 
*em, and a many pretty little things which many others want, 
and fancy they ſhau'd think themſelves very happy in. He's 
neither racke with Stone, Gout, nor a worſe Diſeaſe---he's ſel. 
dom difcontenr, or uncaſie -— Ems no Man, hares no man, 
wiſhes or does no injury to any other ,”and as little as poſſible 

to himſelf —— Thoſe h:tle CG he-meers with here 
(ns a ſtranger muſt bave ſome when out of 21s own Conmtry) he does 
nor much' frer at, and 'yer keeps 'em in as much as poſſible, 
without expoſing himſelf and troubling others. — And upon 
the whole, knows notany perſon in the World with whom he 

* | wou'd change Circumſtances for al , or whoſe condition 
"he enherWihes, or Exvies — And yet after all this, he wiſhes 

" himſelf condemn?d to eternal Exile and Confinement 1n this earthly 
neeon, -1f he wou'drf'c more chearfully rhe next-'momenr 

leap into other World, were all things there prepared for bis Re- 
ciption, and 'he for that, then he'd cither ſleep when drowzy, 

or reſt when he's WCITY, ———— Fa AO F0 

* Ware beads below then;---for my Hands are upon the Bal i- 
 Ners; as Temples on the fide of the 'Boat, and in half a 
Minute T ſhall fink down into everlaſting repoſe —— But 
arrthou fure of this, Evander ? ———— then indeed 'twou'd be 
worth rhe while. ——— Lo& over 4 little w hat thy warm In«- 
gination 'has'thrown in faſter- than Reaſon cou'd weigh ir.---- 
If -« Marygives' the: Power of his Life away when be ſubmirs 
to any; Government, there's a greatdeal of difference between 
Power and AR. He only ſubmits to a higher Power than his 
own, for the 'Preſervation and Prote&ion of his Life, as well 
as of the” whole Communiry, nor the Deſtrafion of 11. Per- 
haps he ts born ander a Government already (as all the World 
now are) He does not here: chuſe' Submiffion', nor ſo much 

make as find it. The very Efſence of a Man loſes nothin 

by the loſs of a fick part,” bur his: very Frane is diffolve 
when the Eſſential Viion- of Soul | and Body is ance ruin'd. 
The Body is rather fancied incurable in many caſes rhatr re- 
ally fo. —'T1s imooſſivle in the deepeſt pain - or” miſery 
| £0 pronounce p>ofitively we ſhall 'ner'be ar Eaſe, or never 
be Hippy. - We ofcen mike -grear Marrers of "what others 
| do}, and 'we ought to lawgh ar'and deſpiſe ,” and' fancy 2 
 feratch of a Pinis a Morral Wound, Weare'not fo tyed ro fen- 
\ ſtyle O5j2H, barwe may whenwe pleaſe mounr to thoſe that 
| are rational and: Divine---not* that even thoſe-are' to be con- 
_ temit'd or diſuſed, the 'Bdy bring-an Efſencial part” of the 
2 bs. Ma 0D, 
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Man, and his therefore ſuitable ObjeRs jided to emer- 
rainir; and muſt *alwvays have ſome way or, other, while "is = 
nor a —_ Thoſe who leave a real cirtain good for one 
are never retkon'd yery wiſe. ——— Nay, he 
od oe "when order'd upon : pain of Death ro 

maiveaio it for whar' he thinks a more advanragious 
one; will hardly come off well with his Gndr bi Nove ts un- 
A is'©_ ro expe the'End withour the*Means, or the 
ſb fe on ferro epping one foot forwards. 
much the way'roa berter, that there's 
pecans by-way. 1 | founk?, "will only after 


Fo 


WF aibings | back fainc and w where 
he Wadi of \ Ted yon where you loſe bath thar 
and"your felf for ever. -—— Have I ſo many pretiy Come- 


=—_ Life, and all Arguments they are to remain in't 
wo coma), avi wake we look the inte ungr 
ful fa whodeſpitrem. ApS 

Ther Live, Evander! Ay, fol will, —— you may try 
me io Hands off | Come down Legs —— F wort tu 
ſuch a Turk as ro fly from the *rop of a Tower," 
ciyilly walk down Stairs. | 

Which I did , and ſaw the Ivſcription round what T had 
been a top of ——— This Protefiene City, &c: O how Emp . 
there grinns our of Hl, and another juſt before her,” roſce 
it up agen.——Pll undercake to know a 7eſuit-. or a' Ta- 
cobite by bringing 'em to the Monument and pointing up ro 
thoſe words, as eaſily as the Devil by his Cloven foot 
Look how they ſcow _ fret, and (wear 'cis all as loud a Lye 

as the Gun- Powder Treaſon. 

--Ler *em be ſo kind to frer rheir Gills out if they think fir, 
while Evander ſteps down to 01d-Swan , and takes Water. * 
Stay, but *cis againſt Tide——— What if the Mills 
ſhou'd fuck him in well confider'd wm 43 Elder- 
Brother's Thrid is generally twiſted very tenderly. +— Pm off of © 
runs ſtrong 'Tis good to be ſure Come the three 
Og is bur a little furrher---or Nucen- Hithe And now 
= bs, [is but edging to Black- r1ers Stairs,and then there's 

3 Ay,—Dn0w---let's ſee---ſure now we 'reſaft-— 
a> Waterman----See how the Rogue No he does 
not know my value as well as I do, what a loſs the 
| World wou'd have if Evander ſhou'd feed the Fiſhes. 


—_ Ow 
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ro yaiſt the Duſt before him, yer he his more Content without 
*'Xm, and a many pretty little things which many others want, 
and fancy they ſhou'd think: themſelves 'very happy in. He's 
neither racke with Stone, Gout, nor a worſe Difſcaſe---he's ſel. 
dom difcontenr, or uncafic -— Ems no Man, hates no man, 
wiſhes or does no injury to any other ,* and as little as poſſible 
to himſelf —— Thoſe li:tle inconveniences he-meers with here 
(as a ſtranger muſt bave ſome when out of his own Conntry) he does 
nor much' fre: at, and 'yer keeps 'em in as much as poſſible, 
without expoſing himſelf and rroubling others. +— And upon 
the whole, knows not any perſon in the World with whom he 
wou'd change Circumſtances for alrogether, or whoſe condition 
 heeitherWihbes, or Exvies —— And yet after all this, he wiſhes 
himſelf condeni'd to eternal Exile and Confinement tn this earthly 
con, if he wou'dif'e more chearfully rhe next 'momenr 

leap 1nto other World, were all things there prepared for bis Re- 
ciption," and-he for that,” then he'd cither ſleep when drowzy , 

or reſt when he's weary, ——— - | 

" Ware beads bilow then;---for my Hands are upon the Bal i- 
 Ners; as Temples onthe fide of the "Boat, and in half a 
Minute T ſhall fink down into everlaſting repoſe —— But 
arrthoa fare of this, Evander ? ——— then indeed *ewou'd be 
worth the while. ——— Zo& over 4 lictle w hat thy warm Inz- 
gination 'has\ thrown in faſter than Reaſon cou'd weigh it.---- 
_ IF-« Man gives the Power of his Life away when be ' ſubmits 
to any. Government, there's a great deal of difference between 
Power and AR. He only ſubmits' to a higher Powey than his 
own, for the Preſervation and Prote&ion of his Life, as well 
as of the whole Communiry, nor the Deftrafion of 11. Per- 
haps he ts born ander a Government already (as all the World 
now are) fe does nor here: chuſe) Submiſſion, nor ſo much 

make as find it. The very Efſence of a Man loſes nothin 

by the loſs of a fick part, bur his- very Frame is diffolve 
when the Eſſential Vion of Soul and Body is once_Tuin'd. 
The" Body is rather fancied incurable in many caſes rhatr re- 
ally fo. ———T15 imooflivle in the "deepeſt pain - or' miſery 
ro pronounce p>ofitively we ſhall-ne'r' be ar Laſe , or never 
be Hippy. - We ofcen make -grear 'Marters of what others 
do, and" we oughr to laugh! ar'and deſpiſe ,” and fa'ncy 2 
ſeratch of a Pinis a Mortal Woand. We are not fo tyed to ſen- 

\ ſible O5j2S5, barwe may whenwe pleaſe mounr to thoſe that 
are rational 2nd Divine---not that even thoſeare'to be con- 
temin'd or diſuſed, the Bdy being} an Efſenrial wer the - 
*, ; | a DN, 
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Man, Fin. oh pore Objeas provided to enter- | 
rainie; and muſt *aſways have ſome way or, other, while "tis 
not Cirraſe, Thoſe who leave 2 Ml certain good for ohe 
thar's'uhcerrain are never retkon'd very wiſe. ———— Nay, he 
char quits” ——— "when order'd upon : pain of Death to 
mainteio ie}, cho' for what” he thinks a more advantagious 
one;/will hardly come off well with tis Gmbrdb © ow i un- 
Exe ie 1 expe&t the'End withour Frans wn 
aſs of lo 


oe Sita fleppin 
wet 


'Th "Toander'®: UA 1 will, 2250 \hdÞ"ind 
menos Hands off ome "down Lis —— F wort © 
ſuch a Turk as x0 fly from the *rop of a Tower,*whert” Timay 
civilly walk down Stairs. 

Which I did , and ſaw the Irſcriptios round what T had 
been a top Of ——con This Preteflas Of City, &c: O how Emp 
there grinns our of Hel, and another juft before her, roſce 
It up agen.—-—P'll undercake to know a Jeſuit- or a' 74- 
cobite by bringing 'em to the Mimument and pointing up ro 
thoſe words, as eafily as the Devil by his Clover foot 
Look how they Far, d fret, and fas "ris all as loud a Lye 
as the Gun- Powder Treaſon. . 

-Ler*em be ſo kind to fre their Gills out if they think fir, 
while Evander ſteps down to Old-Swa , and takes Water. * 
Stay, but *ris againſt Tid?e——— What if the Mills 
ſhau'd fuck him. in well confider'd mm An Elder 
Brother's Thrid is generally twiſted very tinderly. —— I'm off of 
ſuch 4 long Ramble ———— — ]'ll to the Stiljard —>—— The Tide 
runs "Tis good to be ſure ——— Come the three. 
_ 1s bur alittle oo iy uy cw 

'm but edging to Black-Friers airs,and r 
tho « 4 Jn date—an-Lrer ſece---ſure now we 're ſafe— 
be n'r we Waterman----See how the Rague t he does 
pot know my value as well as I do, what a loſs the 
_ World wou'd have if Evander ſhou'd feed the Fiſhes. 


nuns Oro 
=. — -— 


' AUpyage round.theQoeld ; 


—-$0---Tis yery well-—the Boat is. trim'd. yy ſee 
the Bridge—-whart 4 thing ' (1S-—-£ Serect of. F Houſts---nox 
ſo large, tho' as that Jeſuitical-Brigge in + which 
Father Kircher tells us of , from-one,Mouncain to-anorher, 
ſhore 3 a Mile long, and I've forgot how many broad----but 

ſuch a Brid Fe. a Man were. þexter go over than pur 

off his "Stocks bings and Shoes to wade; thro the Rivery tho' in 
truth *cis a dangerous place, for : chere are. Pick-Pockuts fave: 

rable,. almoſt as Bs run drops of oy, under In 2 

> v5iag -Therefare I'd ml Evry Prudent man, that has any 

I in Southwark fide ry, ky charge of Money 

how him, iP leave } it jets the þ py rye meets. with at 

back agen; 

in haſte, ay =, ime when he comes 


ite-"-— Eonent- Thr ofh , hold Water 
qr, and Land me at New-Thames-Strett, I've. a' mind to 
wg S$c, George's Field for a {vp og an Hour-—and 

at Lonbub withour, fail; for I Jnecnd = 
og es kemhe Tombs at Wiftminſter, 
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Tae lai was <— longer than e're a one in Mag 
rt ES: rag Houle ryr 

Was t--I1t up all one End 

; OT ano rheprmrer einopijics ( which ſignifies by the 
by, Loc mg or owentugy Peeing 1 ng 
him) did he not rely love new ways and Paths 
he contemed ro drudge bnat the old XAun-Drum way of debrid- 
ing Cities, begin-at one crid-and my the other, Why how 


much eafier he finiſh all rack —— no, he 
muſt have pleaſant: ab well as pro cable, and thatas 
well 25 tfother, and indeed both — — therefore he 


gent Method, 'and I'm ſure very new, to begin 

, thence to the Tower, ſo ro ho MIONUUMENE nonns 
= ont of the World, then) all in zym, nexr © Ge 
Waters Side whence any; one woutd have hee'd hive 
ſarvcy'd all-rhe P ataces along the fhore, rhe Tewple, Sartmirſtt 
NR Northumberland, White- Hall, atid foto: Wh — No, 
Fas his any ps O———_ — EG the 
WP PTIGM way ve [0] ) | C—_ FG mk 
I told you before and meer the Jatrr-man(wichour calli 
whom fome cerrain Prayers for ſome certam perſon) and th 
none upon W:ftminſter before you'ever ' Arcane 

of me.. - 

. This Anciem and Noble Ciry of Weſftminſtty, Built *near' F 
Plat of Ground formerly called Tborny, from, the Braſtes atid\, 
Taorns which then cover'd it, bucnow [tuft pans as hens moe 
Faaious for its Inhabitants, and ed Fepin= doe 
SER IINIO mnt Corres Now by this 

, docs the reader think Fm going to cranſeribe 
or ſome wiſe Fellow or other in- praiſe of 
every ugly unhendfome have refietien on K 
| ing pers hr ev tn OX (Packs rear 

ne 'rm off for New, Jes rurti'd his reſolunon, 
otie word more of its 


——— 
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own Senſe —- don't let the Reader trouble me with ſo many 
umpertinent Objeions, for that unavoidably leads a Man into 
Digreſſsons from the main ſubje&, and then theſe Digreſſions lead 
2 Man 1nto further Digreſions, for Error i infinite, and the longer 
you wander ina wrong Path, my Shoes to. yours, the further 
you go from the right, if they are oppoſite one to rother : 
Not but that Digreſſaxs are ſo far from being always a fault, thac 
they are indeed often pardonable, and ſomerimes, a great Beauty 
ro-avy diſcourſe bur then chey muſt be well turn'd and 
they muſt come 1n naturally and eafily, and feem to 
be almoſt of a piece with the main Story, tho never fo far di- 
ſtant from it — F love a Digreſſion, 1 muſt confeſs with all 
my err, becauſe *ris ſo like a Ranblimannbur all this while 
what's Digreſſion to Weſtminſter — — very ;much, for that jt 
ſelf's. bur one great Digreſſion from London, as St. Jones's from 
thar, Kenzingtor, from thar, Hammerſmith, from that, Brandford, 
from chat, Hounſlow\Heath, from that ( never fear, Ie find ic 
: ag you ſhou'd: turn me looſe Blindfo!d in the midſt of 
e .Common ) Satichury from that (thar Digreſſor's a little the 
ſt} Exeter from that ( larger agen ) rhe Mount in Cornwell 
dm that.{ largeſt of all) —— The Chanel, Plymouth, Tor- 
," Beachy, Deal, Dover, Thames mouth, Graves-End, 
6 Ena, from \the . Mount ——— and fo I brought both ends 
[tbe-City together, and you home agen before a full Por 


> 


9 


$ 


-; Bur 
eTa 
ul his 
in 


# 
among the Term 


of Kings and Lords, and 
pope lg nat 


my 


Or, A 


ſacrid Monument. 

ext Man for whom "was madc—. 
bur all Proper, Neat, Natural and 
A "has..n it altogether , that the 


into a im he : £+ ap OI 


t, nd io ſome, paſſionate Lines or a Bag 
has loſt, and AD licrle 'ir deſerv'd it. 

not ralk of Wir before Hamibal, the very 
Daft cs has ſomething in't (o aweful ron 7 dare. mac 
affront ir with ſuch Poetry as 5 ws No La, it its Praiſes-- 
However 1 may,. I muſt agen Sacrifice ears at thy i incom- 
porablt Ura---T muſt almoft adore bg and think thar Diviae 
Spirit which ever ſhone thro” all of rhine, ſtill hovers o're thy 
precious Relichs, and can never Ramble from them. 

Live then, Incomperable Man, tive both without thy Tomb andis 
it, or rather that in thee-- = Thok haſt, thoy ever wilt have a far bet- 
ter and a Nobler Monument, a Mauſoleum almoſt worthy Cow ley. 
Heroes ſhall learn thy Davidis, © and with that tur beep thee in thi 
 Breaits and Memories. . Whit Love, whil Virtue hoe. thy Lamber 

Flames ſhall warm the innocent Virgins boſom. A hund1ed 
boxce ſhall they 14d thy Miſtreſs, enuying at onct, and blaming th 
unknown Goddeſs that made thee figh in vain---Nor ſhall even _— 
great Name who paid this ſo well diſtru'd bonout to thy Aſties be. ever 
JOE? 3 Nor can Buckingham want 4 Tomb , While Conley 


wy er ger And bu 89 tb Bo ay 
tne And while th live in t s 
Evander. C. 


— There $ no 
lie where he 


ep orer his Tank 


ore preſume 10 to 


n———— Com let's be Ot £0 OF a 


worth ſeeing char I know. 
thoſe who I him thither weteg | 


Marine- Regimen! 
der car'c e> Immgine her pains [ rake to curbare all my m 
ing fancy 0 we K peri do Ate Fs 4 
£0 the very Crapper, the Jade ſtarts, and winces cbour mie 
Ne Nat 2 .Newde yr er r Tl 0 A 
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py wo for indeed they,are a little © 
$ 


ill - 
- And hes cother 


2 
ke 
4 
s- 
4 
| BH 


- a Uoplyt rt the Wit 


- her, and TI SO, to bb 
pretty civil,” atid walks peacea ard arlianinit. 
naſg. nd the Hall won yy ſt let's call in at Heaven, 
$4 Cog of Entertain ſo. all'd) and take 4 little 
by "the wiy —+— Tire \ done * Now Entti— 
Bat whicher are we goibg ? Hete's. a bole ibdeed —— - Evas: 
att knows. whart- to do with -his Life better that co yeticure 
upori New-Diſcoveries — Why it I want the Etitry its 
Obey Hole, or-the ogy meal teak. , Let mc ſton 
Iwr poſſible to ger. in without Tags upan Hitids and Knees ? 
Mercy o' me, what black- ng with GreezWings ate thole that 
f A AY ang. $ Soo won and appeatitg thro' the 
ret hey are.no better than Incarnate Lawyrrs, 
#5d droves of, of. deluded Wreiches drapgitg aftet them, 
: out of whom | nerf Sucks all thiir Blood arid Subſlanice, 
'  Fillthey hook like Ghoſts mig and miſerable orcs too; for 
| all the be Bi-ny ag of Rage, Fury, Deſpair, and Revenge appear 
| Ih their, Faces. ——— Well, ——— This "tis, t0 bave Land ard 
Mon ob aan rok Old Diogenes that happy Snail, 
'thi always carried his. ſhell about with him, and nothing elſe. 
ho ever * heard he had a Law. Suit with his Landlord for Di- 
dation , or his.Gwods felyd for not Paying Rent, or his 
Platters and-Porxidg .Pot for Ch - Money 7 But *cis a known 
thumb'd Tweary {can Jap Trades muſt live - — And fo 
muſt mo. takes Malefactors to x; after the Pawyers have 
done with then). 
+ Wall no. Spiders live in-the-Roof of Weſtminſter Aall? Why 
ſuppoſe thar, yeethe want is prerry well made up with vene- 
wmous Creatures below, that crowd along ſo thick and numerous 
there's Ls antidote againſt © em but an empty Pwſe. 
What a WIRES was this Wil- jr or rather what very 
CTY: ve the 7eomen of the Guard ever fitice Adan, 
2 was ry An for them ro in and wer* 


ZI I oth foes, _—- bo por ends turn if bur half-a- 
an n*t ear their. way thorow —— 
e there,: Obſerye the little Grates,and Sockcand cor- 
w_ Senga for - Buttt- 
& World of try, Fudge ad B Be 

onde Wore, {Rc and {= 


Fe 
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to hope there might be one more beſides h<r. 


— Why hold es I fay*c and ſay*ra in, . honeſt” 
ms for I was the: e once with tis. aud ['m {© charitable at 


oTwoud make one amaz*id now ro conſider the mulizuar of : 
Women, and the Paucity of honeſt Women. The megnitadeof 


Whores, and the parvitude, dwidlingn!ſs, or exiguity, of 
yuruous Creatures through chis naſty linking World. 
. 0 London, London! If thou art not one Sodom and G 


truly 


thou yet com'ſt pretty near ic. Thou art a Turnbul ſtreet an 


ors Lane from one end of thee even to the other. 


=— the Guards, Charing croſs- Whores," the Strand Whores, 


Tenple-Bar-Whores. Fleet fircet- Whores: ---- bur none 


Wi8minſter- Hall-Whores. Channel-row-Whores, Whites g of 


' You comme within Ludgate ; what —— our end of the Town pot- 
e& —— our Civil Laborious Citizens give cheir Minds tg 


any thing of that Nature 


no Fexgh! alas! the very tmen- 


tion on'r turns any modef? omech and brings up al! the green aud 
Jellow rapey fluff, fat eggs, and ſnotty glib ſoft jubjiance from his 


Chin to bis Nawil. | 


* Norchat 1 peakavy ill atall of any place in the World by 


of experience --— no 


/ 


from his careful Maſter, ger him into ſome blind bole and r 
him, and there he'd be undone for ever. 


all che World knows Kaine 
better (1 mean all that ds know me, . and that you knov 
the ſame thing ro me.) -—— TI proteſt { was ſo far from a 
ſuch ching thar when ever I walk through Cheapfide it (e 
that Civil modeſt place,if 'ewere bur a lirtle in night,l always kepe 
my hands in my Pocket for fear any of theſe men catchers ſhau'd 
truſs me up under their' Arms, and run away with me, for 
Evandis was 2 pretty little boy, and how caſily might a grcar 
Tamagent Whore kidnap him at that rate — ——- carry him tk 


Weftminſter Ho" I'm but juſt in Paloce-7 od all this while, 


Pa ace Tard 


That's the Gate-boyſte———-at the ſign of the ff ing-ſhooe there 
=—— fee what ve muſt all come to -=—— ( Th wear ſhoes L 


mean not co angle with 'em. ) 


How many Journeys had this poor ſhove wanderd, how Tndee.. 
farigably had i: Rambled, for alas 'cis all worn with ſabour, be. © 
fore ir came to this ſad "ondirion. And yer afrer aft rocome 
to beg it's bread in it's old Age. 'Tis a fad rhing to think on; 

Well, were I a Privy-Councellor, or «4 leading Palianttt- 
Ke, , among many other excretion greputny 9 Taps 


Tv 
| # 


ways be betmering out for the good of my Country, 3 
wou'd certainly promore fome Laws or other to Prever 
that _—_— = Biggers _ overflow this plentiful 
Country, a e 1t as mach as the Lice did , and 
try if _ewvere not pofſible to free our Councrey —_— ch 
a well as the Dutch do theirs. 

Towards fo great and excellcat a work that Prince of 
excellent hopes, King Edward the fixth, arid this tanious 


City of London, have both propoſed a ver er me- 
he and_ given a - glorions f js 51 FIN 
They firſt ſorted the Por into ſeveral diftin Rinks 


and Orders, The Pax by Impotericy, Caſualty and 
Wickedneſs. For the firſt ſoft tliey provided ( beſides md- 
ny other particular A!ms-bezfts 'of particular Perfors and 
Companies ) Chriſt-Chyrch Hotpital, where ſo vaſt a num- 
ber of Fatherl;ſs Childres of both Scxes are 6 handſomely 
provided for, | 
For the ſttond ——— The Hoſpitals of St. Thomas in 
Southwark and St. Bartholomews in Smithfield. 
CY He ts Bridewill, the moſt neceſſary of all 
| (oF 


.. But now were 1 ag Ce we my Fools botr, T ſhou'd 
iok there's yer very tnuch wanting towards yrgnlating this 
us. City, and after their Example the whole King- 


. # 


Ms 
you'd 


_ 


.., How many hundreds ( we might perbeps add anorber Cy- 
ber ) are 'there.. abour rl whoſe Whole bufines and 
6d. for themiclves wid Fartities ts this way brought 


» whole Streets and Fratrraities of "em living togt- 
,, and .nuffing up « byood of Beggets, from Geverarion 


. ' iblhi 1 Work= bokſts 4 rovid ] to . ; 
cople, Men and Women, and Chuldren ( ior 
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ſoft of work, even the laſt wou'd be capable of ) 

Srv much more Honour and Stretgrch and Proat wou'd 
to the Ciry and Nation ? 

For. choſe who are really impotent, atid incapable of wor- 

I Reaſon in che World they ſhou'd be provi- 


- 


might not be (0 improv'd as to maintain cheſe wichoue 


avy charge to the Staze, or at leaſt but an inconfiaerable 
one, : 
Not that all the publick Heſts of this Narure are. to be 


 fike Bediam's. In. ome Caſes and Inſtances great Ciries are 


indeed to conſult their Grandeww and Honour, but for rhe 
moſt part Cormnience fr outdoes Magnificence, and the main- 
tenance of pethaps a thouſand wretches more in 4 com- 
forrable being much more honourable than having a fine Portel 
gh of the roof of a Hoſpital mounted a fiory or two 


igher. | 
t not to forget theſe miſerable wretches who firft 


eccaſiog'd this Diſcourſe --- the Priſoners Debt ——— 
with Submiſſion to the Policy of almoſt all Mankind and 
all Ages, ic ſeems an. odd fort of a Puniſhment to 1ntl:4 
the heavieſt Pains, next to Death, ir (elf, namely perperual 
Inpriſonmentt, on what is ver en rather a misfortune 
than a crime in rhoſe who ſuffer it, and chat for no cad, 
nor any good to be obrain'd by it. <0 
If a Rogue run away wich a = part of my Eſtate, 
if atother breaks, or another Fire my houſe and ruines 
mhe———— why it looks very hard that for theſe miſeries, L 
muſt endure others, and be confin'd co a frirking Dung 
all the days of my Life, 'for what I did nor cauſs, 
cannot remedy, And then of thoſe who are impriſesd in 
this manner, is there one ts ten who ever pays any thing 
the more? nay don't this generally make 'em deſpes 
rate, and carcleſs whether ever they come our again, or 
Whar they fpend while chey are there ? . 7 
' Theſe as much deſerve Pity and Charity,as another ſort cenſure 
and nt, who when they have Eſtates or Trades careleſly 
laviſh al away in leud or rietous living, or clſc by their follyg 
heedleſnefs, and negleft of buſineſs and accounts, waſte away ins 
ſenſibly, while « third more wicked than both, gee wharever 
Goods or Moneys they can py ſcrape together, _— 
| "hai 
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Into Priſen as into Garriſon with all their Spoil, not carei 
thereby how many induſtrious Families they Inevitably 


rume. 

Theſe laſt are infemtely worſe than Robbery upon the High-way, 
and I think deſerve no leſs puniſhment. — But the only 
ſpeedy way to prevent their viſlany, would be effeQually to 
root our all thoſe SanQuaries where they lurk -— The Mint, 
White Friars, &c. For would any Forreigner believe, that 
the wiſe and excellent Conſtitution of che Engliſh Govern- 
ment wou'd allow places within its Boſom where it has no 
power -— where ts }/rits and Officers are no more regarded 
than they'd be in Fapan or China ? 

For the lefſer fort of Bankrupts, made fo either by careleſ- 
neſs or Riot——- Ir migh not be amiſsas a good prevenrion 
to their poverry, that the prudent Cuſtom of ſome Nations 
were Enfranchis'd here— namely =—-— examining how 
every Perſon lived at every years end by pablick Crrſors to 
that end appointed, atleaſt all fuch as were ſuſpett either of 
Sloth or Debaucherz==. For ſuch as offended on the worſt fide of 
the two, after admonition, Corporal puniſhment. For the other 
a little more Jabour might in a great meaſure very much alter 
Affairs in a few years, nor ſhou'd we in all likelihood have 
our Priſons ſo full, or our Shops and Houſes ſo empry. 

Well --- if the World Janghs and x; 4. _— all this gravt 
Camcil, and painful thoughts which I have laid up together for 
their advantage not mine, why then —— they been't worthy 
ont, and there's an end, while I Ranbl: on to ſomewhat elſe, af- 
ter] have dropt four Farthings inco the ofd Shoe I was talking 
'of, and chen left ic as | found Mn | 

And Ramble on to the Privy-Garden; was n't that Kings Jeftct 


A merry Fellow who fold this pretry ſpor of Ground to Build up- 


on, and that Countrey Squire a very Counttey Squire who 
bought ir of him ? | 
; Let 'em both alone ro make up their Bargain as well as they 


can, for we are now got into /bitebalt (nor won't fo much as 
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j} Home: at _}eftmia{ter,- remov'd his Lodgings thither, 

— in's way, Ler thoſe who underſtand Architefure ad- 
mire the Galleries, rhe Banquetting» Houſe, or new Lodgings, 
all which is like the Engliſh berrer than ir looks for : Let others 
admire che pleafanc zew Whiiligig of a Weather cock, erected 
before the Prince Landed, on purpoſe to ſee when 4 Proteſtant 
Ward blew —- Thercare two things thac pleaſe me infinitely 
more than all this, or all the fine Pictures, Arms,- Hangings, Or 
any thing beſides — And that is —— The much Eating, 
and no Fighting — three hundred and fixty four ' thouſand 
Buſhels of Wheat ina year — very well —— Life bas 4 
lfty fieff, and will hardly fall for want of Bread ; ſeven thou- 
ſand Sheep: --—- very well ; fifteen thouſand Yoke of Oxen 
-—-.0 Beef Eaters! -— Hens, Pullers, and Chickens innu- 
merable — forty ſnxythouſand fnx hundred and forty pound 
—— & great Many years ago — and Butter's n't lov'd now leſs 
than 'ewas then -—- all this is very well —— bur —— whac 
ſhall we do for Drizh? Why a Man will ne're choak where 
there's fix hundred Tun of Fine, and ſeventeen hundred of 
Beer broach'd in a Twelve-month. 

» Bur thatdelicatic, wiſe, ſage Lew —— that there muſt be 
no Fighting there—— The very thoughts on't does my Heart 
——— methinks Kinobilzs is ſo fate when he's 10 that 

Palact -——— How happy wou'd he count himſelf if 
all London, Ray, all the #/0r 14 were but hke it —— — well 
docs he deſerve to have his Hand cut off that firikes his Inno» 
cent Neighbour, and I'll willingly hold both mine out for that 
purpoſe, if you ever catch 'em Fighting either there or any 
where elſe, | 
+ What d'ye think of a walk at St. James's Park ——— agreed 
w— 'c15 2 curious place that's the truth on't —— The C 
the Carriages, the Statue, the Owls, the lks, the Mall, the 
Ladies and fine chings I ſaw there, quite dazied my Eyes to 
look upon 'em. © —— So T rook 'em off again, being quire' a- 
ſham'd to ſee ſo many painted and patcht Creatures Squine 
and Ogle at me as if they'd ha' devour d me ——= fol made 
haſte and run the Gauntlet thro' 'em all, coming our at che 
Palizst, reſolv'd for the Hay-Market and — — 

But 1 my way thicher, mer with che pleaſartrft Sign thar 
ever Man lookr u Twas Max I think, or fo 
what-like one, with one Shoulder over his Head, the Yother 
down at his A, his Tie turn'd back- $0 his Neck, and his 

7 9 . Fare-fager 


3 
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hearualy if he had n'r been 8 Fool hee'd have ript up the 
_ oflum. GAS 


*—— I'm the beſt 30 Exglond ar it o——— you know the 


. and : ure » C 
Wwrii-wnder ——-— This Whim's on eng ——— in = 
Vader, and found 8 Daote aene one! » and for th 
Divertionot Genilemen ſaw all the Trichs, and heard the Sto, 
ries 3 ſa+:e of which you ſhall hear as well 3 1 <> orce 
vporra time he was drinking with ſome Gentlemen in 8 Room 
nxt the 5ricer, and ſaw 2 very Beeviſh Fellow paſs by, full 
of "milf up to the Brim, and as great be look a as be was ablt 
79 baid ---——- Come Gemcmen, ſays — — Poſture, for a 
Guinca I hit thar Fellow over the Pate with a S—_— and 

ne're gouches me again - art Mad wo why hel! 
certainly - whip thee thro” the Lungs, or Nail thee ro the. 
Wall _-—-- I'll venture it + Down he goes moon 
comes behind the Spark, and rakes hima' rhump in the Pate 
that almoſt fell'd him w———- round turns he with his Sword 
halt out, and ſees neching, a he thought, bur & peſeft Netw 
ral, the ſubtle Rogue having fo alter'd the very Muſcles of his 
Face, that any age wou'd: have Sworn he had been Born & 
Changeling he flaver'd and dangled his Hands, while his Eyes 
Ges _—_ of Stones, _ = rage between = 

85y an ling upon't, aring bis Enemy 10 
Face + whono foancr faw what a fort of a thing he was 
going to run thro'. bur he claps up his Sword again, and 


Fqx-Snger ar the top, of rhe Cieli 


A-ocher time, either a certain Taylor had angred him, or 
he «2s reſoly'd to be merry with nm "tanany, = ſends for 
hin: :9cake meaſure for 8 wit of Cloaths, telling him, he was 
ſomewhat crooked, as he might ſee, and having heard he was 
an 19genious Fellaw for reftifying ſach diſorders, had feor for 
4am. ---- IT warocyon Maſter ——-  quo' Aonſitar Lt Fik 


Jirle Perſon © Qualicy, the {engrh of whoſe Tongae japplies that of 
bs Body --— - why Ihave Re ain up that-he looks a5 
[ir .1gat 25 AN ArTOW won very We)l owmm—out come SC: fſers 
aud Parghment, he takes megfure of one whoſe Right Shoulc 

V/4+ out, jor Clark bes as "142 « commend of all the Felnts of 
ihad have it next Saturday without fail ——»—— Tis brought 
1-86 8G Ording £0 Qrdes ewwone He txy'd it ph, you Bail Deps 
$69 wir —— cov'd, we you rem.cmber which Shoulder 
(yas { tor pow he had pas rocker our?) Mafjer I'll ___ 


* 
% 


) miſtaken ; r my y Life —=- Yell. 

and alcer*cpreſencly -—— away he 
, 2nd finds hoch Shoulders out — Clar 
| arthe firſt —» why, you ſbrid of Ms 
lid nt you Go { was Hu f n——_ We w_ 
Life on'eI pleaſe you this, bout, he takes it 
and when he brings ic back, Clark was as ſtrait 
G The poor T'alar ſtares round on his & 

and finding *c»as thevery ſame Perſon .- 

time he ſaw him had oze . Skoulder out 
pe the thizd both, and now all K 


TEEED 


But I can't j; Nr oe PVP —— my Book's al- 
moſt done, and I find the Bulk grows upon me; and yer. I've 
almoſt three quarters of London yer ro Surv my oor 

away Ramble F ta Charing- wn a5 faſt as if I'd mounted behind 
his Majeſty himſelf a top of his black Courſer —— and a little . 
Faſter, 'for Pye a fancy Ican walk better than that Beeff, tho” 
ſcarce leap ſo well — —= for *$was @ terrible way from a dtyp 
Cellar, I know nat how many yards under-ground to ſkip up 
higher than a Balcony. nec 


I trotted on about 4 quar longer till I came to $uM- 
A t, * etbeegs ow ies wha pms. >, he 
j in che mobllege 0 getches 'c, 


"Tis & Curioas Piltof, Buildings, erefted Ft daged Dy Duke 7 Sum< 
merſer, #nkl to King Edward the Sixth, #n thy 3 Jer wn It 
bas « Re tho' ſmall Garden, and ſome walks bt tween t 


. Hekder Learning nes em, by thar 
= II and memory f 
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whereas thar is, riſen three or four Stories 


i + hb poot Cathiliths ——— whar pains they took ? ( ſhame 


_ . to have madea #/ 
" He Kambledcros the Cloyas, Thou haſt worſe Juck than all 


x 


x 


» World; - 


tous} hov ciiey tweated and rugg'd for ther Dagon while 
th-v were here ( one wouYd think they knew their time was 
fbort } now laborious and mdefatigable ſo nimbly to plane 
wha” was more nimbly 'roored up ——— How many five. 
Eo gine partitions, Schools and Galleries after all to rub 
off witnour a fireke - - ouly with fone hundreds of rhoy- 
fands o' Guintas and Cryſts, to be turn'd ove of their vew Buik 
Hives ( tow Waſps ! barmleſs Hornets! they woud not | 
wartt ye have hur: any Proteftanc for all the World ) to he 
pb Song _ Ren, and _— _ bes our of off 
« World, for if Fr ance falls*tis very likely their bleſſed Society ng 
difſoh*d this indeed is hard Fortune —— did 
hor they deſerye it for having been fo kind to the Howich 
vgs while they were here, and currivg Bo more of they 
roars, nor Firing their Cities to any purpoſe above our or 
ewicein-an Age. 
WED i anaps wp ds pee Alnjor 
'-——  burfirſtſtepupartopo May-polt; poor 
, os bunbled ” thou who 


Creature =——— how art thou — 
hadſt a Spire as high as a Steeple, and wert almoſt long enough 
alking fheff for the Cities Guardian Ange! as 


the City bei:des thee '=—=—— Thus is Age diffis'd wo for 


her, rhou wt 

taken fo much lower than when ar firſt EreRted. | 
_ This-fhall be a fair warning to K4inopbilus ro kerp where he 
bs, in a moderate beighth, neither low enough for every one to 
als wp elf app mo mg topping as ro make - my 

rs cur -bim down, for-fear of tumbling a of 'em, 
breaking rheir Necks. - 28 

I won't ſay the Worlds -boufter, for Evander won't Lie, but 


I'm confident 'tis Wiſer than 'twas formerly, was n't wiſe 'work 
- Yor one Com 


© Aſay pole, ard make half a wooden God ofinim, hong wad 
ve 


of hor- headed Fools to ſer up this ſtripling of 
Dancing, and gor rarely, Fightirg and Fudling 


bs bis Honour .---- and were not another crew very diſcreet- 
by Zealous «ho made War againſt May poles ( and Bear-bait- 


ing?) 'with a much earnefinefs and vigour as they'd have cone. 
#g4inſt Turk and Pope, flaſhing and hewing the innocent Timber 


__ vherecyetheycamencaric ——— wher: as now neither re 
-, Papi ſo wad for or againſt ir, but @\che poor Juſtice ſaid 


_—_ - 
_ - 
— - 
— 
, 
- 


ol ſtaid at it till the Watch was. ſer — at 
then homeward be Rambled as his brutiih Careaſe 


upon the point—- They that mi beve 4 May- 

pole ſhall have a Maypole, and they who wins may 
let it alone. ' - . ok | | 
- 'Tis uncertain whether the Fellow. I'm about 
telling you a merry Srory of, had been Dancing 


at.a May-pole or no, but fure, enongh he was 
t fine/yFox'd ſome where or other rthe Ser. 


cou'd- dire&t him, for his Sewl- was Impriton'd 
{.as-the Dutch Towns' when the. Sluces were 
drawn up and the-Dykes pierc.d )- and cuu'd. do 


him no-farther Service— 1 thx pickle ſuch 45 


was, and 'twou'd ha' bin worle had he hap- 
n'd into a.Kennel or Common ſhore, was he 
ling thro' the Srrand — twas. a M21 ſring 
Night, but -the Moon being gor behind the 
Houſes, ſhined only a flant, and ſent a ile 


_ ſtream of light out of one of the ſmall Lanes 


quite croſs the Street— This the 1nden. lnde n= 
rure-maker was now arriv'd at, and being 2 lit- 


tle ſenſible what a condition he was in; and {o - / 


very Careful of any danger, fancy'd he was come 


fomewhere or other, for he had abſolutely for- 


got where be was, to the tide of a River— fo 
-up the Stream and down he goes to lock for 
a #ridge, bur finding none, ree] d back to. try 
if he-cou'd leap over— till coming. to the (ide, 
'he fancy d rhe Brook too wide for - him, there- 


fore pur off his: Stockings — and Shoes to. tre. 


whether he cou'd wade it — in he ſteps very 


gingerly, but the further he chruſt -in his Leg, | 
mamng 


the more ' of the 4400n-ſhine, off go bis 
| Fr * Breeches 


” « 
Or" 
kW 
- 
R I 
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Breeches too — ngt evough yet — the reſt of his 
. Cloaths follow, Shirt and all, which tying up 
in a Bundle over he throws, and himſelf wades 
afrer — yer 'twou'd nt do— he finds it up to his 
Chin — fo out he ſtrikes his Hands Feer, 
down he falls and mawls:his Body againſt the 
Pavement, but finding he cou'd make no way 
ou of this pay _— falls a reve for 
e good Body to lend him «a R ave his 
e.. The Watch who had , and ob- 
fery'd the Farce all the while with a great deal 
of Diver(jon.cook up the poor Drownded Crea- 
ture, half throttled with the coxceic on's, and 
carry'd him to the Rownd-hbouſe, giving him his 
 Cloaths again, where he lay till he was ſober, 
and ſufficiently aſham'd of that extravagance his 
Inremperance had thrown him -into, tho' much 
more harmleſs than many others in that mad 
condition have been guilty of. 
Lets ftepup a little to Wits Coffee-houſe, and 
ſent our Service to Mr. Lawreat — that was 
-— what in the ſame Religion for a whole three 
or four years together ! indeed Mr. Bays *tis un- 
conſcionable — The Farce will grow dull if 
* you make no Incidents — why there's no more 
of Plot in this than in the Rehearſal, — [n your 
Ear — hall we take a walk to Wild-houſe toge- 
ther — there's a finer Opera to be ſhown than a- 
ny of your own, tho' you take in that you. have 
wo ey from Adilcon among the reſt, cho' 'ris 
confeſt there's a Vein runs thro' it all your own, 
rand you (make your Gravdmorher talk very 
&nowingly for one ſo Innocent. - 


' Ox, A Pocket Libtary. . "Bo 
© Byvbis time we ave there, enter Prologue== Beads 
—» Whips --» Maſs-books, dark Lobbies and Ho-. 
ly-water — draw vp' the Curtain — Act rhe 
f#ſt, Seene the firſt — Bur hold — is there any 
diſtinRion of Scenes ina Pupper-ſhow ? — exrer 
Prieft,” Scaramouch, Operator, or what you 
caſe, with two or three ſmall Harleguins fike 
umblers or Rope-dancers to attend ' his merry 
- Holineſs — ſo — now it begins — D ye lee” 
this lietle tiny ſerap of Bread Gentlenen— 
no bigger than a Chriffning Maccarom — look 
vpon't all of you — is rt Bread Gentlemen — 
ay Bread,what thow'd ir be — well — mark the 
end on't=< keep your Eyes fix'd —by the vircue 
of Hocu- Porus — Hiccixs Doftin:, Hey Frejto | 
but what is't now — why Bread (till — nay — 
then I'll be Burnt for a Hererrick , as you de- 
ſerve to be for ſaying ſo — why 'tis a Mar, an 
Errant Man ( ay and more too ) with Eyes 
and Noſe, Teeth. Blood, Bones and Fingers, as'you 
2nd 1 have — Mr. Bays — did you tver fee the 
like in all your Changes — here's a turn wirhout 
an alteration, a very pretty Miracle where no- 
thing at all's effected, bur all things exactly 
ftatx guo— ay, but conlider a little — ſoftly — 
your £yes may be deceiv'd — the Senſes ofren 
are fo — dear Mr. Bays, let me take you a gen- 
tle tweak by the Note, and if you can't feel 
_ © me, Fg ſhall perſwade me T don't fee that — 
Theſe are Sacred rings; and you ought not by 

E 


make a May-game of 'em — they were Sacr 

before you had the handling 'of 'em,' bur you 

ers for doin” — 
your 


make *em wha you blaine © 


%. 


: 
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your Prieſts there isas abſolute a Merry- Andrew 
ase're a one in Smithfield— you Burleſque your 
own Religion (o egregiouſly that a Man muſt not 
have one grain of © pleen in_ his Nature, or elſe 
bice his Lips off to ſee all the Trumpery and not 
hugh at it — how do all the grave Perſons 
then that are preſent with ſuch great Devorion— 
yes — obſerve how great tis — there's an od 
Woman at once mumbling her Beads and a piece 
of Biker — another with one Hand on his 
Maſs Book, and another: on his next Neigh- 
bours — another with his Eyes turx d up to the 
_ topof the Crucifix, and his Mouth whiſpering to 
the next parch'd Lady that leans languiſhingly 
that way and reſts upon his Shoulder. A fourth 
molt devoutly twarling his Qra pro nobis, and at 
the ſame time ſlipping a Biter Deux or Aﬀſigna- 
tion. Note into a Religious Creatures Glove 
that all in Tears beholds the gawdy 7dol juit be- 
fore ber, but wipes 'em off 70 rip a promiſing wink 
to. her 2s Idolatrous Enamorato — if all this 
been't true Mr. 5ays, I appeal to your Eyes as 
well as my own — and ſure there's no Tranſub- 
fantiation in this caſe what ere' there is in 0- 
thers — well you are a hardn'd inſulting Here- 
rick, — get you gone and leave me alone to my 
Devotion — agreed — for you are not worth 
Lampooning, having been flogg'd and yerkt ſo 
between Catholick, and Heretich, that there's 
- not one ſound Inch left in Body, Soul or Repu- 


fation — now, . | | 
Now for the Temple — but I metwith all the 
Lenyrr at Weltmigfer — Alas there's nothing 


» 
4, 
a _ _- 


Pu + Or; A Pocket Libtary. ; WE I57: 
here.now-but a few ſolitary Whores wandring 
from one Srajg-caſe. to t'other, as a Bird flurrers 
about a Tree when her young ones are raviſh'd 


_- Fleer-bridge , I'd tather go over thee than 
tumble -into the Ditch. 

Ware Bridewel, and we are got ſafe at Paws. 
' Onewoud think 'twere Built for the Univerſal 
Church to. meet in,—> will t ever be up, or ever 
_ down again? when 'tis ſo any Traveler that 
comes to ſee that glorious Srruiture, let 'em look 
for Evander's Name, and if they don't find a 
thouſand G yineas ſubſcribed by him towards 
that noble deſign, let 'em be ſo kind to do it 
for him, and truſt to his honeſty for pay- 
ment; . - * | ; 44 

What's next — Pauls-Church-yard — bur I 
dare not ſtay, my Face may chance to be known, 
and then Murtcher comes out immediately. 

Cheapſide — it grows late, 't has been a 
protey long walk — the Sun's down and the 

ight's up like half 4 hundred Suns togetber. 

et's fee — Bow-Church — Mercers-Chapel— 

hold while 'tis well. "Tis time for ever: ho- 
neſt Man to be at Home. and therefore bere will 
I ſet up my Staff and Ramble no longer, having 
brought you thro' che City to the Change where 
I firſt begun. ; - Fd 

And now, that none may ſay Evander is un- 
courtly, he'll make 4 Leg and doff bis Hat be- 
fore he parts, and then you're very welcome Gen- 


If the World be but ſo juſt to che a—_ 
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 andfo kind ro irs ſelf as kindly to acceſi thi 
ff Eſſay 'of lis Javerile Ramblecy. 1 maſt 
| anceſ be the moſt ders jare- of all the 
reſt, K ainophilus promiles by all he valoes in 
this World, by his owti Honour, and by the 
love of Iris, to have the ſecond Yolume ont by the 
lacrer end of che ex: Term at furtheſt, compre- 
| bending an ext avd pleaſant account of what 
happtri'd ro bim ( and many Others) avring hit 
feveh 'years  Apprentiſfip <- afl the berdfhips ſont 
Prentices tndnre. oll 'the Witys taken ro ruine "tm, 
and bow io wvoid ' them alt, laftly, the brave things 
the London Prentices huve done from him that 


$3} uk | HH9 C1 = | 
Your Obſequious Pedeſtal and 


\_ _ HKainophilus Evander. 
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9 Books s Newly Publiſhed. 


rology or the Bloody Aſi 
methodiz d in one Vol is, 


New M: 
now, exact 


Ger! Edmondbury. Godfrey, Juſtice: Arnold, Mr. 
Coledge, Arthur Earl of Eſte, Williew Lord 
Ruſſel, Coll. Sydney, Capt. Walcor, Mr. Frm 
Mt. Holloway, Sir Thomas, Armſtrong 

_ Corniſh, Mr. Bateman, Mr. Noyce, 6,” —_ 
Fohrifor, 'Mr.. Dangerfoeld, the late Duke 
| jc potumnans of with -the 3 impere ttial Niſtory 

his whole Expedition in. the We/t;, the Earl * 
Argyle, Coll. Rumbaid, Mr. Benjamin and Mr. 
Wiliarn Heivling, Mr. Wolliam Fenkins, Mr. Ba- 
, iſcomb, the Lady Liſte, Mrs. Gaunt, Mr. DVel- 
Mr, Chiles Speake, Coll. : Holmes, Mr. 
Hicks, Mr. Lark, Mr. Ladders, Capt.” _ 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Parret, Capt. Anneſly, and 
Capt. Matthews. Together with the Dying. 
Speeches, Letters and Prayers, &c. of all the 
reſt of thoſe Eminent Proteſtants who fell in the 
Weſt of Englandand elſewhere, from the Year 
. I679, to 168 with the Pictures of ſeveral of 


the chief of them in Copper Plates. To this 
Tae of added the Life, Death, and Cha: 


* 
< 
Y 
Y 


une, .. 
compreh comment Hiſtory of the Lives, 
Tryals , LR6.Co ath and Characters of 


| Books Newly Publiſhed. 
rater of George Lord efferies, with the Hifto- 
ry of his Weſtern Cruelties. © Price 25. 6 4; + 

The Abdicated Pzince, or-the Adventures of 
Four Years; a Tragi-Comedy, as it was lately 
Acted at the Court at Alba Regali, by ſeveral 
Per{ons of Great Quality. The ſecond Edition. 
_ Þrice 1 5. 

The Bloody Duke, or the Adventures for a 
Crown's a Tragi-Comedy, as it was. Ated 
. £gt che C ovurt at Alba Regalss, by (ſeveral Perſons 
of Great Qualiry. Written by the” Author of 
the Abdicated Prince, Price 1s. 

. . The late Revolution, or the Happy Change; 
8 Tra-i-Comedy, as it was ARed through- 
our the - Engliſh - Dominions - in the Year 
© 3688. Written by a Perfon of | Quality. 

Price 1 -. | 

The'Royal Uoyage, or the /r;/þ Expeditions 

2 Trazi-Comedy, as it was Aced, and is now 
- Acting in /reland by the' Chief Officers in his 
Majeities Army. Price 1 5. 
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Thele fournew Plays contain a full Account 
of the Private Intrigaes of the Two laſt Reigns, 
and of all the moſt Remarkable Tranſaions 

that have happen'd ſince. | LA 
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I wear Pen 4s ethers do their Sword, 
To each ſpewing I meet, the Word 
a. to thruſts "6 
Hud pimel Sar rex him through and os = 
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' Mere is newly Pabliſbed; The _—_ 
State, of Europe : Or, the Hitt 
cal and Political Mercuty': Giving an tb 
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count of all the publick ai dome Occurren- | 


ces that Jart moſh” f cir ini every Coltt | 
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Hope ' 1 need not aſſure you that 

oc Twould be the fartheſt thing in the 
B:.World from my Intentions, ſhou'd 
Wavy Paſſave 3 mn. theſe Papers be' chought 4 
Wang on your honourable. Employ- 
ment, fo. liberal and ingenuous, that it 'in- 
Ydeed: Jeems' an ART rather | than' a 
J7s ADE : The-very attempting any 
"1G! 4 2 — b 


ſuch thing wou'd be the worſt dehilng 

my, own Neſt, and .wou'd make mil. 

aſhamed to look on my felf as well «| 7 

yon. 7 Thak, thege are ſane” ilt Meg nog 

Hs, Jie gf the Proveb, # neue to 
, SPITC OTTHC: 83 ; 


2 p 


denyed, nor needs it @ f cuſe, any mare Y 
| than the expoſing * thoſe Perſons to th, 
Juſt Cenſures = | il 


Ve, fy 15 & 
der that Name and Dreſs ; ( for nm ts 
own 'tis ſo amiable, "that all the Wit 
and Male of its Erenics copemgte rey 
the Old Comedy grown ſo Ticentious ar 
not only to expoſe but ruine the beſt..of i 
Men, bringing thtir' yery Names openly 
on. the Stage. i 3h 1 TO 5 os BM 
. Were there twy fuch thing in this Book, 
I'd be my ſelf-one of. the firſt ſhou'd'Þ, 
burn it, - without | putting" the World tv 
the trouble.- But on tht contrary, I apped 
to any not concerned; ' whether. moſt of 
thoſe here -expoſed art! nat fach as bighly- 
deſerve 'it, and that 'by* Things," not. 
ERC Eos, 


 Bookfllewot Londm. 


Foy "is there 'not all tht Reſ 
HaWote's PROUD*'DON, 
4" deſigning Hypoerite, a 'conceited 
ockhead or. 'd whimſicil Atithor, "s | 
'F dal Spend-rhrife: or." a" 3. 
auch'd Fop; "ſhou'd be" | ſet out "in" their 

m Colours * that both others thay be 4e- 
1 wo _ following choir Bxagiphes, and 
Whey themſelves poſfibly' grow - Tune 

jr own Folly. Cervantes among. the 
paniards was the firſt who wrote in this 


| Yo 4% of Prole-Satyr — and being 


neat and a vaſt Genius, did it to 
| 7 Ir at10N, ciently expoſing the empty 
Dor Ne wh tion, ſo full of their own 
! Fnighty ſelves, | A to all Mankind 
 We/rdes. Quevedo was another Attempt of 
I We. [ame kind, tho not on the ſame Sub- 
" $2, his Walk being ſomething lower, and 
; We among that fort of People which 
. We. bave here to deal with. But all this 
You know already, and I cant tell why 1 
J: jo 4 reeat any more on't, unleſs to (how 

"Al ZADING — therefore FIL let the 
] OR nes alone, which perbaps is 


Wearer the Deſign here intended. than.anfit 
before mention*d. T1 have only . to'.e Y 
you know, that beſides the Satyr be 
and there | ſcatter*d\m theſe Beoks, ther 
are mayy things which want a Key, ai. 
are like tq do ſo, for they were nit. wn 7 
for every Body, tho there's enough «ll - 
teltzgible to entertain the World with a gre 
deal of Diverſion. — And now 


GENTLEMEN, 


Fm your Humble Servant, 


Kainophilug 


—” © 0 — > ty, ZZ” DC hrommil 


"m To the Memory of my endeared Friend, Don 
 H- Kainophilus, Anthor of this Book of Ram- 
172, "wat 


bles. 


Sing the Man who Ropes aud Cables bore 

On that Right-hand which lifted Books before ; 

He, ſhook by Storms, and toſt by Tempelſts blaſt, 

Now Anchors in his [ris Arms at laſt. 

Dundee and Durina ! Gluckſtad: and Oran ! 

) | Uzech and Viſter ! Rome and 1ſpahar ! 

Novogrod | Boſton ! Famagoſta- Fair ! 

| Taveffockrenown'd, and more renownd T; angler! 
"Open your Srony Faw: ! Huzza and Bellow | 

Nor ſtick to own you never ſaw his Fellow! 


U. E. Student iz Oxford. 


Pe ee CEE 
————— EE IN HOY 
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The headleſs Gyant in Sir J. Mandevil's Tra- 
-vels, to the Aathyr of this ſecond Volume 
of Rambles. 


Me | 

| Who am Porter grim within this Place, 
And guard the Entry with my manly Face ; 

Who, 'thank my gentle Nurſes! can defy 


The Axe, the 1627208 _ Pillory : Who 


bs. 


Who was b 


\ Like a poor Monkey 


"SREPPIIeR Y es. | | 
ſtrong Inchantment tedder'd here 


For ( ler me. ſee ! ) ſome fifty-thouſand Year ; 
by the Loins confin'd, 
Unleſs ſome __ arms my Chains unbind: 
Lefr in this hopeful pickle out of ſpite | 
By Marndevile, that uncourteous Knight : 
To whom but you, Sir Author ! ſhou'd flee, 
To you, who've ſecn far rarier ſhows than He ? 
Who Mandevil himſelf out- HMandevil as fat 

As I beyond a Dwarf can throw the Bar : 

Him Forreign Shores, tho' valu'd here no higher, 
Wham his ungrateful Countrey ſcorns, admire: 
Yet, what's contain in all his boaſted ſtore 
Which your fair Volume has not all and more? 
Learnings advanc'd ſince he his Work begun, 
But had he e're ſeen thine, 't had ne're been done. 
His famous Works of Cocks in Woollen tell, 
Thou'ſt ſeen fem dreſt in Down,and that's as well: 


He ofa horrible Land-Meermaid writes ; 


But thou at Sea halt ſeen far ſtranger Sights : 

no doubt, 
Thou ſaw'ſt a ſcore at once— or wou'dit ha don't, 
Had they but been ſo ctvil to peep out. 


And ſince that one good turn requires another, 
Since I on you your due applauſe beſtow : 

O let one Travfler aid againſt the t*other ! 

O ſpeak the word, Sir Knight 4 and let me go! 


. . # * * * 4. a 
gy— —— of i IR 6 A > 
————— yy” — 

A Bookſeller. 
ANAGRAM. 


O. B. ſeek dll ore. 


D#; Friend ! how did. feek all o're ? 

And doubt { nere ſhov'd find thee more ? 
— Well! ſince thou'rt come, let thee and 1 
Each other kindly edifie! > 
Begin ! I'll follow Lye for Lye! 
—Sto—ho—hop ! or all our Braggs are vain, 
For Pegaſus upon his Neck has got the Rein, 
And away3 he flyes thundring over the Plain, 


- —Bnt all o'th' ſudden ſtops again ; 


( There's a fine turn ! ) and ſofrlier goes. 
Than Zephyr breaths or Lethe flows: 
Than Spices brought from Weſtern Iſles, 
Or than Yaleria when ſhe ſmiles : 

Let*s to the Rack-ſtaves tye him faſt, 
And then return to what is paſt. 


0! B—! for Blockbead, whoſe dry Pate 


Yet never yean'd at ſuch arate, 


Who nought beyond thy Stall doſt know, 
Nor e*re did{t to New-England goe. 

If thou wouldſt gain the Worlds Eſteem, 
Seek here al o*re, and learn from: Him. 


\ 
He's not ofth* third dull ſeeking kind, 
Of thoſe who ncirber ſeck wor find, 


 Thro* | $ 
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Thro* all-the World he /ceks al ofye, 
Sceks cloſe and findeth all and more, 
For what he 70w:d the World does roam, 
In*'s Month or Book he brirgs alb-bome : 
He claps it down before *tis gone, 
Slap-daſh-be hast —» *tis all his own. 


So have I ſeex 4 Spaniel. mild, 
With Ears full large and long, 

As Innocent as Chryſam Child, 
As Garagantua ſtrong : 

When e*re bis Maſter cryes, Seek out ! 
Forth be*ll like Lightning move, 

He ſeeks all ofre, arid all about, 

To find the Staff or Glove : 

His Maſter ſmiles, and will not chide, 
If be returns when ſent, 

And ſpits in*s Mouth and claps bis ſide, 
And Tray 1s well content. 


As far as Tyber*s diſtant Springs, 
Who ſtretching out thy ſaily Wings, 
Doth ſeek. als ofre in ſearch of Fame, 
Almoſt as far as th* Author came : 
Efre thou comfſt home, take one Voy*ge more, 
( Thoufrt not in haſte) and ſeek all ofre ; 
O /eck all ofre that various pack, 
Thou bear*ſ upon thy brawny Back 
Seek o*re thoſe long Gazets which oft | 
"Thy Claws from diſtant Fields have brought. 
Put on thy SpeCtacles and proceed, 
Though *tis not ev*ry Bird canread ! ) 
Confelis the Truth and be ſincere! 
_ laallthe Libraries which are 


0! "" ? = for Buzzard! who ſo loudly In 


"i 


- 
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wa hui 


ks,, thay ſech'/# all ofre; 
Ce note, 
0! Bo! for C ickF, 'who with ehvious Eye 
On what thou c#riſt'hoc mend doſt prye ! © 
Find one Errata if you can, 


In all this pretty Map of Man : f.-B, for C. a (hall 
Vander in Minature for this lt OY 
Is the true Microcofſm of his. FRAENE. 


Seek — ſeck all ofre, from Heel to Chin, 
If thou canſt find a fault therein. 


"0! B—! for Bookſeller diſcreet ! 

The Hawkers all thy_caming, greet ! 

See how they gape in ev*ry Street! 
Waiting the laſt, the happy Sheer : 

See how they croud about the Door ! 

See how they ſeck, and ſech all ore ! 

What Adverriſcment needs there more ? 

See how they*re all prepar*'d to roar — 
 'e— Andery thy Book as heretoforezy 
Their Throats the Scholar's Maggors tore, 
Whoſe Face to th* Life is drawn before, © -. 
With ſo much Beauty — thine has hardly more. 


Sobave 1 ſeen in Summer Eve 
| & Greats well with "_ pan 
ATripe-wife waſhing her fair Tripes, 
h ad wes as ber : | 
She ſcrubs, and ſcrubbs, and turns *em round, 
.. And (ceks, and ſeeks all ofre, 
Find though ſhe has whole Cart-loads found, . 
Still ſeeks, and ſeeks for more : 
Whilft all the little Silver Fry, 
Which in the Watcr play, 
Caper and Dance, and -frick.on high 
0 catch the golden prey. 


E 


Then with jt eo 4 Ay 4 "Us. ne 

Shake hf ie and I, : 
Kindly each ather bid Good-bfwfyf, 
"Maks aLegand 8 Bow and away 1. | 40 


'Well may the Warld go ſeek. all ore, 
And thas lament in vaua : - 

Two ſach wiſe Folks ne*re met before, 
Nor efre ſhall meet : na FREY 


= _ . - ——— 


— its en—_—_——— ———_ 


A Poerical DIALOGUE between the Au- 
thor of theſe Rambles and the diſconrteoss 


Reader. 


Reader, 
b- Vander ! Folm Vander ! O where haſt thou 


( been ? 
Vander Jobn / Vander John ! what haſt thou 


( ſcen? 
Author. | 
Heaven and Earth, Sea and Land, all the World 


( I've been toſt on, 
Nor lain ſtill a wink from Grafhen to Boſton. 


Reader. 


- Declareit, nor ſpare it, for a Trav*ler may doft ; 
Upon ſuch Authority none can diſpute. 


"» «| Author, 


1. by y YO IP © SO 
P \ durber nfo 81 5 on 
(y | 46d) } | 
Not — 1 = Sing 4 why Sir ! my Book it will 
1103 yi 07 | : ( ſpoil 
Tok Gonnſehandbuy: Sir ! if your- Kc you'd 
; & 
"1 RF A Re ader. 
_ I Bu Ih for ſo Sir 1 Kat never hat 
: (dane w*fye, 


Nor Is wh 9.10 dangerous as 2 Surfer 09 ny 


. . 
Me. | ES — — 


PV | IDK 


Fl Famons Travksr of whom the" Golden 
Legend Seats, to the Author. Shan 


A Pindarick." 


D—*S— 


Tok 


From the dark |abods of Hell : 
_ From Purgatory Frying-pan, and-Limbo-Fire * 
From every a Kettle deep, 
Where many a greaſe Fire ; (ſteep, 
Grim Pitch-fork Feens in their own Gravy 
| Come ſtrange News ta tell. 
Ore Hedge and Ditch of old Iran, _- 
Through Earth,and Air,aud Sea,and Shore, 
Further than either Devil or Aſa 
Since, or beiore. 
In Witches, and Fo 
In Faery-Land, (the-wiſp meronnd, 
hereer'e my lying Monk was pleas d to Wi/ldf- 
"= Judas Tſaw in a pitiful caſe: 


His Lodging was on the cold groand, _ 
U 


'- But T did not envy his place, 
Tho' he ſat on a Stone teicool his Face. 
(0 bone! Obone! To 
Sure 'twas a-Whee-florelr yt — 
Then a Shipboard I went to my coſt, 
Where 1;tho'. a Sai, like ar. 


Dg*in a Blanket | 
| 29.) Rs ( wastoſt: 
She ſtrikes ! She ſtrikes ! ſix foot — in hold ! 
Pray ! Pray ! while you may,, far your Mouths . 
ap! Prop hl you mayer Murs, 
She's loſt ; She's loſt JP 


For wan t& of a_ Paſſron:riraculdus Nail. 
Bur I got up a Horſe-back «top of « Whale ; 
I reind him in ſtrong, 
And ſtill kept my Seat, tho' the Srirups were a 
(littletoo long, 
. .. Nor con'd his curvetting; prevail : 
All this and-more did me betide, © - 
Or elſe my Monk has foully ly'd, 

Yet ſo much worth does in thy; Labours ſhine, 
My Legend,Great Don Fohn! muſt yield to thine. 


PENS 


Fe 'Y 'S- I 7 — 


My Lady of Loretto's C happel to the Author, 


VT not that you hear my Tongue 
Although I have not us'd it long ſ 


Why tſhou'd you think't a greater Lye 
That I can Tak, rhan that I fly ! 
May Thunder my Foundztions ſtrike, 
If both of 'ema been't rrue alike ! 

My Rambles well eo2gh are known, 
And what fineSlight-of-hand Ive ſhown. 


Where 


LOY 


' Where Grazing's done I nee wou'd tay; 


Like Tartar Carts, bats and away. wn” 

Some Hocus Angel whips me thence ; 

Prefto | I'm ns like Latten-Pence. - 

They've we'd me kindly where lam,/ - | 

Orelſe long ſince I'd gia 'em the ſham, 

And fled to th' place from whence I came. 
Long I upon my Honour oo 

Knowing 1 was of Rambling wood 

Nay, durſt haye undertook a Courſe 

With PacolePs," of Aﬀtoifo s Hotſe"; 

Since at three ſtan umps, CDreſmitt)\ 

I reacht at leaſt Three r aſa; Atale.: 

Which (burn ineif I ſay not true ! } 

Is more than'eyry Houſe can do. 

But thou, alas ! haſt me out-done, 

And all my ancient Tro won :- 


; 


3 


> IV 


Thy Heel and Head which much more rare is, 


From Pole to Pole dane't the Cataries : 
Thy Rambles, worh inevry Pocket, - -: 
Will put my: Noſe quite out of ſocket ; - 
And whilſt poor poor Farne is out of breaths 


Will PIC, oF {ef ro death. 


The ſimple Coblet 0 Agawam to the Author 
c of thefe Ramble f 


A 


There is 4 certain Trav'ler P1 maine. j behind, | 
Wil ride the Reader off bis Legs,and vreah, bis Wind, 


Ere not my moſt Gncere, 
VY/ To pac 10 nes wee whit ſofa; 
Tho' | retain aniecarneſt | 

For the good Authors of my __- 
Who, I preſage, ' ſhall never want.one, woos 2] 
While they deal well with poung Yenacr's Son, | 
Since Lerters:theng;, Wikhit erraings 
Arc held the-Jige and Sox! 
Since yaurs ; needs be moſt delighting, 
Who'd ſtill a pretty brackat Writing ; 
W hoſe vaſte; Periods never habled, 
Sometimes Tranſlated, but ne're Cobled. 
| Here lets begin, and-one help: other, 
 .As oft has many a better Author. 
'Tis done—— how.ſtrong, how bleſt are we ? 
Beaumont and Fletcher, Bays and Lee : 
Ii} the Chance-Cuſtomers attend, 
And cry, Old Songs and Books to mend | 
You, moſt the Chamber-praftice plying, 


Shall _"_ mind 7 DIST: 


V.OY. A GS 
6 Round the 
WORLD: 
_—_.. 
Pocket-Libzary, | 
" FOL L 
CHAP. 1. 
The Explanation of the Firſt Book of theſe | 


Rambles, and the Deſizn of the whole. 
Some fooliſh ObjeQtions Azſwer'd. 


Hough the World has bcen pretty jult 
| _ to the Firſt Volume of Evander's Ram- 


pO EE GAA 


bles, the Sale thereof not coming be- 

neath his Expettations, or its own 
Deſerts, all ſuch as have a rruc caſte of Wit 
and Humour juſtly hugging and admiring 1t 
B yet 


yet ſome ObjeCtions there are and have been 
made againſt jt, either by the Envy or Folly 
of ſome Perſons in the World, the moſt of 'en, 
"tis true, below our notice ; which therefore we 
ſh21l anſwer as great Perſons uſe to do, by fay. 
ing ne're a word, nor ſo much as vouchſafing 
'em mention in theſe Immortal Writmgs. 

One only thing there is, which more for the ſake 
of pcace and Quietneſs, for Decency, Profit, 
and ſuch prudential Conſtderations, leſt it ſhould Þ 
obſtrult the rolling forward of the other Two and 
twenty Globes yet behind in the Frontiſpiece, and 
ſpoil the Sale of this, and what comes ater, 
thereby cheating the World of a moſt ineſti- 
mable Treaſure now jſt ready to pop into their 
Libraries : 1 ſay, for ſuch like Cauſes as theſe, i 
father than any Neceſlity in the nature of the | 
thing, Evander, K ainophilus and the Author lay- 
0g their Heads together, have reſolved to give 
a ſound and formal Anſwer, that all the little 
fnarfnl Criricks may for ever after hold their 
peace, or have their Dogs Teeth broke out by 
the dint of ponderous Argument. | 

The main ObjeCtion then againſt this Fj 
_ Bok laſt paſt, as well as the whole Deſign, 1s 
thus. propoſed by ſome wiſe ones ; namely, 
That they don't know what to make on't? They 
can meer find beginning nor ending, head nor 
tail, nor can't for their Lives tell what the 
Author wou'd be at, what he drives at or in- 
tends in part or whole, What uſe, what profit, 
what account it turns to, what 'tis good for; 
how it anſwers the Name; how to reconcile 


_ and Tile, and make 'em kin to one ano- 
Tner, | 


1M 


JT, A JSUUAE- LIL TLV, 


_ A Pocker-Library ;; a Trap-ſtick 'tis z why 
lly Þ xig9't ſo mach as a Catalogue, and my Pocket 1s 
"v, } already ſufficiently furniſh'c (quoth one Spark) 


0 witha Manuſcript-Library of my own or Miſtreſ- 
Ja ſes,or Letters from K ainoph:l, eternally toſupply 
% Þ ſome certain Uſes which only this new Library 
k is like to be employed in. However Paper i&n't yet 
"y ſo dear, a Man muſt give Eighteen pence for. a 
Wl. Weeks wiping.— (Out you filthy Fellow, you 
: offend the nice Evarnder, and deſerve to remain 
wi -- long impriſon'd in the naſty place you prate 
of, as the Few who wou'd not come out on 
"| his own Sabbath: Bur we ſhall have then 
anon, and my Avithor has a Pen will firk ye, it 
c he ſetteth abour it.}- 
% { A Voyage round the World this (quoth ano- 
"* | ther) Umph! but what Page ſhall we find it 


” | In? The Author has quite forgot it, ſhatter'd 
lo the buſineſs out of his thia Skull, and as the 


Panegyriſt before him, bin graciouſly pleasd to 
ramble to ſomewhat elſe, Here's indeed a parcel 
s | of odd nonſenſical Tales of Graff ham and Dun- 
4 | 279%, and a Country Bumkin coming to Lon. 

an, and flying in the Air, and I know not 
what ; but what's all this all this while to a 
| Yoyage about the World? Why this is ten times 
/ | worſe than a Battel in Stylo recitativo.—— The 
Man writes Short-hand ( quoth another witty 


. Rogue) and abbreviates Books into Pages, them 
mto Sentences, and them into Words, and be- 
? | fween his Doggrel-Philoſophy, Proſe and Poetry 
? | bas ſhoverd up ſuch a Hodg-potch of ſtuff here, 
: aS wou'd tnake a Hermit tear his Beard to 


hear it. | 
Very well— when ye are out of breath, 'tis 


hop'd a Man may get roum to ſpeak for himlelt. 
| B 2 The 


The firit grave Complamr againſt this uſeful, 
profitable , ingenious , admirable Book (with 
modeſty be it ſpoken is, That People doe 
know what to make ont —— And what if 
they- don't, Evander ſuppoles *twould puzzle a 
good Logician to Analogyze all the famous Hi. 
ſtory of the renowned Knight of the Mancha, 
eſpecially now P—-s has made nonſcence on't 
by ſhifting the Scene, (one Page in Spain, and 
the next -in Enzland.) Perhaps I had never any 
mind you ſhould know what I mean, nor what 
to make ont,— there lics all the Jeſt ſome- 
tithes; and why might not I intend my Book 
after the Tune of, I lent my Mony to my Fricnd? 
Or, Riddle me, Riddle me ? If Evander had obli- 
ged the World with the Second Edition of 
the Hora-book_, a Primmer in Folio, or a new 
Proteſtant Tutor in Twenty four Volumes, then 
't had been enough to let the World have 
known what to make on't. Who knows not 
that thoſe things are mo$t admired, which are leaft 
underſtood ? Unleſs the Infallible Church her ſelf 
be foully out, 19rorance is the Mother of Dewvorion ; 
nay it may be.as much policy for me to have my 
Book unintelligible, as for them to have their 
Prayers, and all the reſt of their Religion. — 
(Not that I'm'a Papi# for all that, — No,— 
{ abominate both Flogging and Faſting as againſt 
the Light of Nature, and as bad as Tranſubſtan- 
tiation,— one of 'em' as great 2n enemy to my 
Back, as 'tother to my Belly ; — but for [l]u- 
ſtration or ' ſo now and then, 'tis lawful to 
pick a Flower, if one can find it, from ce 3 
> Dunghul in Chriſtendom.) 


This, 
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This, ſuppoſing they could not underſtand 
it, as another great Perſon ſaid in a like caſe ſome 
years paſt, I am't bound to find Sence both for 
my Book and my Readers. 'Twould - be e- 
nough if I my ſelf underitood it, whether others 
do io or no. And thar I do, I am my felf the 
propereſt Judge. | 

But that the World mayn't think me moroſe 
or envious, and to evidence the goodneſs of my 
Nature by its being lo communicative, Pl] e'ne 
for once make others as happy as my ſelf. — 


Kainophilus will tweak the World's great Noſe, 


open its Baſin-Eyes, lug its ſtubborn Ears, and 
lead it into the moſt intimate meaning of all 
thoſe precious things laid up in the ſacred Ar- 
chieves of thoſe his admirable Works, paſt, pre- 
ſent, and to come. = 
' He undertakes ſo clearly to demonſtrate the 
pleaſure, profit, and excellent advantage of the 
Premiſles, as to perſwade any thing but an V/aurer 
to purchaſe 'em, arid lay 'em under the Pillow 
every night, as Alexander did Homer. 

Hell prove as much, beyond contradiction, 
That ?tis a true atual Voyage round the World, 
evry Word and Paragraph therein 2s Anthen- 
tick as the renowned Mardevil, and as Moral 
as the famons Hiſtory of Reynard the Fox ; or 
the laſt Edition of the ſame Book diſguiſed under 
the Title of the Hind and Panther. And that in 


{ , all theſe Heads, the Deſign is carried on con- 


ſtantly, the Method not confuſed , though 
ſomewhat Cryptical, and requiring a little ſtu- 
7 to crack the Sheil, and get out the Ker- 
nel. 

The Frontiſpiece, the Explanation, the Title- 


page and Inerodutbion make all this appear with- 
bs. I = ou 
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out any trouble of telling it. The intent of the 
whole, as therein appears, being to give a Journal 
of Life, and a Deſtziption of the wide World, and 
ome Memoirs relating to the Attions of one parti. 
ealar Perſon from bis Cradle to his Grave , into 
which all the reſt is moſt ſubtilly woven. But 
who that Perſan is, let none be ſo haſty to 
affirm. Thoſe who dare be ſo preſumptnons, 
we ſhall meer with 'em in the next Chapter, and 
perhaps more ſeverely in other places,if they don't 
mend their Manners, and mind their own Buſi- 
neſs. | 

Now this ſimgle Life, whole ſoever 'tis, is 
Hieroglyphically delineated in the Twenty tour 
Globes of the Frontiſpiece, none but his own 
aftual Rambles having, the honour to be inſculpt 
thereon ; wherein you ſee he 1s carried through 
all the Scenes of Life, from his coming bare-b—'d 
into the World, to his going in like manner out 
on't, (which you may ſee moft pleaſantly de- 
{crib'd in the Twenty fourth and laſt Globe.) 
| Through all which and every part of it, 


« 


you'l find Direftions for management of 


your ſelf in any ſtate of Life, School-boy, Prentice, 
Traveler, Soldier (nat too much tho' of that) 
Lover, Tradeſman, and what not; with many 
Pleaſant and uſeful Digreſlſions with or without 
' Occaſion, ſome of which will cure the Melan- 
choly, if not as deep as any in Bedlam. 

That ever any Man in his Senſes (but all are 
not Evanders) ſhould queſtion the Uſefulneſs of 
this Deſign, and the paſt or following Volumes | 
Fhat in the firſt place 'twas highly «ſel r0 
Ate, which none need doubt I think the principe! 


Verb, I can aſſure *em by my own Experience, - 


Uhas 1nd a perry theſe hard times ; and the 
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Thing, Deſign and Method being all new and 
diverting, has taken ſo well, I have no reaſon 
to be ſorry of having obliged the World, {ince 
that has done as much by me agen ; an Evi- 
dence of which, as well as of my Gratitude for 
. | it, is this Second Volume. 

2 Nor let any be ſo unjuſt to think the Ulſe- 
4 fulneſs of this Work is confined to the Author 
; | alone (though Charity begins at home ) his de- 
: fign being more generous and communicative, 
" | and tending to the profit of others as well as 
himſelf, upon more accounts than two or 


k) 
. three. | | | 
k The firſt 'is, becauſe 'ris /o pleaſant, ſo di- 
, 
; 


verting, ſo tickling, and all that to thoſe who 
do but underſtand the whim on't. To ſee a 
Man deſcrib'd and not deſcrib'd, playing Bo- 
pe with the World, and hiding -himſelf be- 
ind his Fingers ; like Merry Andrew, clapping 
his Conjuring-Cap on, and then crying, Who 
ſees me now? — thruſting his Head into a Buſh, 
and like a cunning ſort of a Bird that comes 
from the Moon (whither he is to take a Yoyage 
in one of theſe odd Books) and then defying 
all the World (as Pembrock did) to know him 
by his t'ather end. 1 ſay, to ſee this ingenious 
Author as cloſe under the name of XK ainophilus, 
as Achates and </neas in the Cloak of Venus, 
ſeeing every Body, and hearing what Folks ſay 
and cenſure of him, and none ſeeing or hear- 
ing him. What in the World can be a more 
pleaſant SpeCtacle, or better deſerving the Motto 
over the door where this monſtrous ſight 
IS to be ſeen, —Speftatum admiſſ; riſum tencatis 


amici ? 
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out any trouble of telling it. The intent of the 
whole, as therein appears, being to give a Journal 
of Life, and a Deſcription of the wide World, and 
\ ſome Memoirs relating to the Actions of one parti. 
calar Perſon from bis Cradle to his Grave , into 
which all the reſt is moſt ſabtilly woven. But 
who that Perſan is, let none be ſo haſty to 
affirm. Thoſe who dare be ſo preſumptuons, 
we ſhall meer with 'em in the next Chapter, and 
| Perhaps more ſeverely in other places,if they don't 
mend their Manners, and mind their own Buſi- 
neſs. | 
_ Now this ſwgle Life, whoſe ſoever 'tis, is 
Hieroglyphically delineated in the Twenty tour 
Globes of the Frontiſpiece, none but his own 
aftual Rambles having the honour to be inſculpt 
thereon ; wherein you ſee he 1s carried through 
all the Scenes of Life, from his coming bare-b—'d 
into the World, to his going in like manner out 
on't, (which you may ſee moſt pleaſantly de- 
ſcrib'd in the Twenty fourth and laſt Globe.) 
Through all which and every part of it, 


you'l find DireQtions for management of 


your ſelf in any ſtate of Life, School-boy, Prentice, 


Traveler, Soldier (nat too much tho' of that). 


Lover, Tradeſman, and what not; with many 
Pleaſant and uſeful Digreflions with or without 
» Occaſion, ſome of which will cure the Melan- 
_ holy, if not as deep as any in Bedlam. 

That ever any Man in his Senſes (but all are 
not Evanders) ſhould queſtion the Uſefulneſs of 
this Deſign, and the paſt or following Volumes ! 
That 10 the firſt place 'twas highly «ſeful t0 
Ate, which none need doubt I think the principal 
Verb, 1 can aſſure *em by my own Experience, 
Uhas ind a perny theſe hard times ; and the 
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Thing, Deſign and Method being all new and 
diverting, has taken ſo well, I have no reaſon 
to be ſorry of having obliged the World, lince 


' that has done as much by me agen ; an Evi- 


dence of which, as well as of my-Gratitude for 
it, is this Second Volume. - 

Nor let any be ſo unjuſt to think the Uſe- 
falneſs of .this Work is confined to the Author 
alone (though Charity begins at home ) his de- 
fgn being more generous and communicative, 
and tending to the profit of others as well as 
mand upon more accounts than two or 
three. | 

The firſt 'is, becauſe 'ris /o pleaſant, ſo di- 
verting, ſo tickling, and all that to thoſe who 
do but underſtand the whim on't. To fee a 
Man deſcrib'd and not deſcrib'd, playing Bo- 
pe with the World, and hiding -himſelf be- 
ind his Fingers ; like Merry Andrew, clapping 
his Conjuring-Cap on, and then crying, Wbo 


ſees me now? — thruſting his Head into a Buſh, 


and like a cunning ſort of a Bird that comes 
from the Moon (whither he is to take a Yoyage 
in one of theſe odd Books) and then defying 
all the World (as Pembrock did) to know him 
by his t'ather end. I ſay, to ſee this ingenious 
Author as cloſe under the name of XK ainophilus, 
as Achates and </Eneas in the Cloak of Venus, 
leeing every Body, and hearing what Folks ſay 
and cenſure of him, and -none ſeeing or hear- 


ing him. What in the World can be a more - 


pleaſant SpeCtacle, or better deſerving the Motto 
over the door where this monſtrous ſight 
IS to be ſeen, —Spetatum admiſſi riſum teneatss 


amici ? 


B 4 But \ 


But alas, *Evander's Perſon, * though diverting 
enough, is far from being all the pleaſant Hy- 
mours of this Book. Here are not only wiſe 
Ones,but Fools of all ſorts and ſizes; —— Cir. Fools 
and Bumkin Fools, Prodigal Fools and Flint-fiſted 
Fools, Old, Young, and Middle-aged, Quarto';, 
Folio's, and Decimo-Sexto's, enough to furniſh all 


the Shops from Temple- Bar to the Poultrey-Coun. 


cer; andif all this choice won't pleaſe ye, your 
Stomachs muſt be too queaſte ever to eat Por- 
ridge with Evarnder. PA 

- How many Comical Remarks, and Merry 
Fancies are ſtuck all over the Book, like an 
Orange with Cloves, a Lover with Flowers, or 
a Mad-man with Straws or Feathers, — not to 
add a Traveltr with Rambling Tales and Romances ? 
What think ye elſe of Evander's Charattes 


wtitten by himſelf, at the beginning of the 


Book, an inimitable Piece, and a Deſign hardly 
ever before attempred, and that with as much 
Juſtice to himſelf, as Diverſion to the Reader ? 
What ſay ye, Mr. Critick, to all the Poerry 
which ſhines through every part of it as thick 
as the Stars in the milky way, or the. Vertues 
and Graces of the incomparable Irs ? Of the 
admirable and ſurprizing Novelty of both Mat- 
ter and Method; repreſenting 4' Book made, as it 
were, out of nothino, . and: yet containing every 
. thing ;, the ſweetneſs of the Groves, the plea- 

{antneſs of the Country, the purling of Streams, 
and harmony of the Birds, and whiſtling of the 
Winds, and ſinging of the Cuckoes, and Medi- 
tations of Evander, - Then © t'other ſide , 
the Grandeur of the City deſcribed in 2 
 method.. wholly new ( of which - more anon ) 


and all the Rarities therein deſcribed z the 


| State- 
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ed of its , the Meanifione) of its 


Churches,and the Honeſty of its Bookſellers, which 
ſingular Subject richly merits a Yalume'as big 
as all Toſtatus together : But alas ! is here for 
want of room, wedg'd up into one or two 
ſingle Chapters, though neither the laſt Book, 


nor this, nor their own, nor all the Shops nor 


Walls in London or the World ( that's a bold 
ord) are either ſtrong enough, or large enough 
or weighty enough to contain It. 

But all this while, how will I make profit 
of what's only pleaſant : ? Why as eaſily as I 
make this Book, and that before it. If Pleaſurebe 
the chief Good, as ſome Philoſophers perhaps de- 
fenſively and innocently enough, if rightly taken, 
have aſſerted, then whatever is pleaſant, mult 
andoubtedly contain all other goods under them, 
and among them the profirable ones. 

" But not to mount the Argument above the 
vulgar Readers heads, and perhaps my own 
foo, *tis plain enough that what's ſo pleaſant 
2s this, muſt needs be profitable too another 
way to- the Body, by chearing the Spirits, 
fweetning the Blood, diſpelling black melan- 
choly Fumes, and making it as brisch as a Pren- 
tice juſt out of his Time, a Crack®c Tradeſman 
newly 'Set-up again, a jolly young Bridegroom 
on the Wedding-night, or a fair Bride the next 
morning. Ss 

* Then to the And, what more innocently 


. diverting, keeping from a hundred worſe Em- 


ployments, at once delighting and profiting, 
and mingling tile dalci ſo exaCtly, that there 
fhYat be a ſcruple over or under on either ſide, 
though weighed in .4po/o's own Ballance. 


Thus 
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Thus ye ſee how profitable the Book had been 
though thad been only pleaſant.— But per. 
haps the grum ſort of Readers will find fault 
with't for that very cauſe; they muſt have ſome. 
what ſowerer and ſtiffer to humour their Fack. 
hoot-Fudgments ;, — ſomething that will bear read. 
ing a hundred times over without ever grow. 
ing thread-bare ; — that may exalt the Judg. 
ment, improve the Mind, and all that. — 
This they only call profic , and without this 
| Its beneath their ſapercilious Worſhips leiſure fo 
much as to caſt a glance upon't.—— Well, all 
this they ſhall have to pleaſe the grave Sirs, 
whom by the leave of their Beards we muſt 
quarrel with for not a@ting like themſelves, 
condemning what they . have never read, or 
not ſufficiently reflefted on. For which rea- 
ſon Kainophilus muſt be again forced to do vio- 
lence on his modeſty, and poiat to the particu» 
lar choice Jewels enſhrined in this rich Cabi- 
net; by which may be eaſily gueſsd how 
gravely and ſagely he could have diſcours'd 
from one end to Yother, wou'd the World 
have born it, as eaſily as all Hercules is mea- 
ſur'd by his Foot,. or the former Fruitfulneſs 
of the Holy Land by ſome precious ſnips here 
and there to be found at this day. 
TI won't pretend to enumerate here all the 
ſound pieces of good Philoſophy, Sence and Rea- 
ſon, as ſtrong as Love or Muſtard, which are 
ſcatterd here and there all throughout the fore- 
mention'd Work ; though fome ſuch places Ill 
direft you to for my own Credit, as well 
as your Edification. 
What an abſtruſe piece of Philoſophy have ye 
there IN cap. 1. paz. 27, 28, 29. of the Tranſ- 
mutation 


fight, as that before to his Mother. 
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mutation of Matter, and the different almoſt 
infinite Forms it paſſes through (which ſame of 
bigger Names have made ſo much work with) 
and with what ſtrength of Argument and plea- 
ſantneſs of Invention is it there prov'd at leaſt 
probable, that Yander is made of a roaring 
Lion, or mighty Elephant ? 

Tarn over to chap, 2. and ſee but what a 
ſound and uſeful Diſcourſe of Life preſents it 
ſelf to your Obſervation. Nay, fo well incli- 
ned is Kainophilus, that he lugs in this grave 
Meditation zolens volens, and talks of Life though 
he came dead-born into the World. 

Chap. 3. pag. 42- How dutifully and hand- 
ſomly does he ſpeak of his dear Vertnous /40- 
ther, in thoſe juſt Praiſes he gives that Paragon 
of Perfettion, both propoſing a Pattern for the 
relt of Women to imitate in her, and Children 
in him, whoſe Reſpect and tender natural Afe- 
oz both to her and his Father will never be 
forgoten till Vertue and Gratitude periſh from 
the Earth. 

The zext Chapter is as famous for his Love to 
his Coxntry, for which he'd do any think but 
Clinking 
in the cloſe with a Prophetical, touch of the 


 Reguttion of Irclaud. 


| I begin now tq fear I have a ſmall touch 
of the Conjurer , though I have ſo often dil- 


claimed it in the former Book. For thole Verſes - 


being writ before His Majeſty Landed in /reland, 
contain in a few lines as exact an Account of 
all the Expedition, as if t'had been taken out of 
the Gazet after 'twas over. Let the Reader be 
Witneſs elſe— "IT 


Thew 
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Their Fate draws near, and now he lands, tand now 
Kneels on the ſhore, and pays his ſecond Vow, 
There there he charg'd, and ſhook the trembling ground, 
With Sweat, and DuS$t, and Blood encompast round, 
| See Courcy ! See! ro well-known Bops they run, 

As Birds obſcene before the Rifinp-Sium. 


So far Kainophilus has prov'd an errand Prophet, 
and does not much doubt but a few Globes hence 
will bring the Completion of the two follow- 
ing Lines: ON DME OnN>" 


| See Talbot! See ! thy Countrymen advance 
' Their Conqu'ring Standards on the ſhores of France, 


I can't imagin what the World won'd have, if 
all this don't take; nor know: any reaſon why 
—_— Prophecies ſhould not ſell as well as 

rebner's Emblems, or Cataſtrophe Mundi. 

Chap. 5. pag.60. has an equally pleaſant and 
profitable Diſcourſe of School!- Maſters, with 
ſome well deſerv'd Striftures on that ſeverity 
and cruelty praf@tis'd by ſome of 'em, and jult 
acknowledgment to thoſe of more temper and 
goodneſs. | 

Towards the end of which Chapter Evander 
confeſles his Wit has a little run away with F 
him ; ſo ungovernable a thing is rowrino Fancy, | 
when, not hand-cufftc by powerful Reaſon, flying F 
out againſt Learning, beloved Learning, at fo 
Satyrical a rate as almoſt makes his heart bleed 
to read it, when. he thinks he has been ſo unkind 
to that which has been ſo kind to him.— But 
afcer he has thus broken its Head, he gives To 
clever and kind a Plaiſter , that any one 
wou'd be glad to be ſo wittily MO to 
"S0 ave 


| have ſo good amends ' made him.——— See 
pag. 107. 


w - & 


"In the Sixth Chapter there's ſuch clear Ar- 
guments for Childrens Duty to their Parents, 10 
deeply laid, and ſtrongly urged, that they are 
able. to Convert .a Tartarian, and make him 
as dutiful a Bantling as any thing but Evar- 
M8 ; 1 | x 

The Seventh deſcribes the glorious Town of 
London twice as big as Graffham,with all the Hu- 
mours and Remarkables the Bxmkin iſtarcs his 
Eyes and Teeth out upon ; and ſome of the 
moſt common Tricks put upon thoſe poor Tra- 
vellers; which makes the Book uſeful for all 
Meridtans, and may indifierently ſerve either 
for Taunton-Dean or London. | 

Where after an ingenious and remarkable 
Story or two about - Anarocles and Blood, the 
next we preſent you with is a voble Paradow 


ſo much agitated concerning, Self- 24urrher ;, the 
riſe of which is very ſuprizing ; for who but - 


an Evander wou'd have entertaind ſuch a ſage 
diſcourſe with himſelf at the top of the 440- 
niment, Whether he ſhould throw himſelt down 
in the ont-ſide and break his neck, or civilly 
walk down Stairs as he came; which lalt he 
witely chuſes for a great many Reaſons, though 
one of the weighticlt unluckily forgotten, —Leſt 
the Fury finding him Felo-de-ſe, his Eſtate ſnou'd 
be loſt, and not deſcend to his Poſterity ; or 
In plain terms, not to be longer Enigmalical, 
leſt rheſe Rambles, which as ye have often heatd, 
he eſteems the very Sons and Heirs of his Bratns 
and Boay, ſhould periſh with him, or only creep 


out like a helpleſs Abortive mito tlie cold 0ncha- 
ritable World, 


Then 
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Then how grave, juſt, ingenious and tender 
is his Sacrifice to the Manes of the Immortzi 
Mr. Cowley in Weſt minſter- Abbey, cap. $. pap. 143, 
and how Citizen, nay Alderman-like his Dj- 
ſcourſe vpon Creditors and Debrors,the Intereſt of 
Trade, Sanftuary, Priſons, &c. in the ſame 
Chapter , pag. 146, 147, 148. and onwards I55, 
and 156. as thorough a Confutation of Tranſub- 
ſtantiation as it deſerves, and Wild-houſe, Prieſts, 
Laureat and all thrown flat upon their backs. 

Now I appeal to you, O grave Fuzpzes, the 
Authors, Printers, Bookſellers and Readers of this 
Famous City : To thee, O H—FB, the very Ge- 
nius of Smithfield, and grand Enconrager and Pa- 
tron of all the godly Books and Ballads in all the 
Fairs of Kerns and Chriſlendom : To the moſt 
famous Conſcience-ſplitter. in Cornhil, the 
famous Squire at the Harrow, or the indefatigable 
Author at the Blick, Raven: To you, O Shir- 
ley, Philips, Weſley, the Vexers of Mankind, and 
Tranſlators of a Langvages : And to thy great 
Ghoſt, O incomparable Bunyar, whether from 
the Premiſſes itdoes not appear as bright as a Braſs 
Pan, and as clear as a Chryſtal Drop art the 
end of Evander's Noſe in the middle of Win- 
ter, tbat this Book is as. full of Profit, as an 
Egg of Meat, as 'my Pen with Ink (1 juſt dipt 
Ic over head and ears) as my Skull with Brains; 
or a Bookſeller with Honeſty. 

Another filly ObjeCtion ſtarted out of Envy's 
lean Jaws, is againſt that part of the Title 
wherein this Book is called, 4 Yoyage round 
the World. Ay, and fo 'tis and 'twill be, and 
2 winsker of a Voyage too before 'tis done. — 
But 'tis only a pitiful Ramble from Poſt ro Pillar, 
from Graffam ro Tonſa and bark agen, and 10 

| London 


7 London | and ane agen, and ſo to the place whence 
we came — Ds: 

| Agen, Impertinent | , Will ye never be anſwerd ? 
Was there ever a Journey in the World which 


did not begin-at one place or another ? The 


famous Predeceſſor and Prototype of Kainophils 
the ſcarce greater Coryate (quem honoris caush 


yomino) i. e. whoſe Breeches and Shoes are to 


this day honourably hung up in his own Pa-. 


riſh-Church.—— He himſelf begins his Ram- 


bles ſome where, namely, juſt where I do, at 


his own Birth-place, Odcomb, in the County of 
Somerſet, whence that ſounding Title of Odcom- 
bran Tom, thongh I think Graffambian Fohncomes 
not an Ace behind it. And what do me I but 
preciſely follow ſo good and laudable Authority 
and Example , taking my rife at Graffam, 
in order to this Hop-ſtride. and-Fump round the 
World. 

This Deſcription of all the World I begin 
early, and- intend to proſecute farther than 
ever any did before me. 

I Begin my Rambles at nothing, which | 
ſoon make ſomething of , and by that time | 
have done; poor Vander will be mocking 
agen. 

And -yet that zorthino, ſomething too ; for I'm 
no Atheiſt, but yet ſach a ſomething as is berween 
ſomething and nothing, 

- What.if I obſerve ſome minute paſſages in 
the - proſecution of my Rambles; the more 
exact ſtill and perfect will the Journal be; 
and why mayn'c-I1 make as great a ſputter 
with my Dialogue with Owls and Cuckoes, as 
grave Authors do of Apolonics's Confabulation 


with the Sparrows and Oxen, lince 1 dare ven- 
ture 


Tore one of theſe Books to a \Braſs-Farthing 


one is as true as another ? - | 
Then for the gravity of ſome paſſages, 1 


wou'd make the ſame Excuſe Osborn does, and 


Cabbage his very. words ('tis nt the firſt time 
perhaps, .nor wou'd either he or you be. ever the 
wiſer) in-a caſe of like nature, but not having 
the Book by me at preſent, you muſt be content 
with the Quinteſſence on't. .__ 

Some People (quoth he) may very gravely blame 
me for inſerting ſome $7 ſight Circumſtances as 
theſe in my Hiſtory ( | think that he then men- 
tion'd was the colour of Queen Ann's Hair) 
Ay, but let 'em conſider ,— . He goes on—1o 
far—till he's out of fight z and were Karnoprilus 
to be made a Yiſcount, he can't remember 
what's next. But wull tell you what's more to 
the purpole, as he was ſaying before, this 
Work is a fair and lawful Deſcription of 
A Ramble round the World. Tis true, here's 
yet but a ſmall part on't deſcribd, nor I'll aſſure 
ye have ye any more yet than a ſmall part of 
this Ramble ; and yet that ſmall one great e- 
r0u2h too, it confider'd in it felf, though but 
. little in regard of the whole Warld, nay all the 
Univerſe ;. which, as appears ſrom the Frontiſ- 
Piece and Verſes before the:- Fir## Book, he 
threatens to ramble all rourd' every nook and 
crook on't beforc he has done with. 

Once more, Mr. K ainophilus! How comes this 
ro be a Voyage round the World, when we never 


yer met ye ſo much as in a Sculler croſſing the ' 
Hatcr. Tou have bin indeed, as ye told us before, © 


ſailins, and rowing and tug oing by Land, when yt 
vor 4a Aorfe-back., where ye make tempeltuous 


work 07 z and your Veſſel Reels terribly. — | 


But 
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heard of a Voyage by Land ſmce we were Chriſter'd, 


But all this 5s mw to Sea-ſervict, and we never 
till ye were pleas'd ro bring the word imo the World. . 


How, — Evander not underſtand true Engliſh, 


who has been .an Author theſe three and rwenty 
years, ant cou'd almoft read his C:/s croſs-row iz 
bis Mather's Belly! . Who has ſo many Enobſh 
Diftioneries in his Study ,* and another in his 
Head bigger than all together (and yer there's 
ſtill. room /to ſpare both for Brains and Projects) 
Does not he ?!—nay——now you ruffle his /-moorh 
Sol, alter win far Body, and diſcompoſe. him 
all over..— It ye go on at this rate, with ma- 
king Objections, a Man does not know how to 
anſwer ( for their , »u-mber, 1 mean not their 
weight) ye ſhall e'ne write your ſelf, and ler 
the World langh at ye, for Evander will be 
your - Fool no longer. — Burt not to. over- 
rule. this Plea, we?il for - once joyn iſlue, and 
giv't a fair Anſwer. | 

This Yoyage round the World was made in the 
Ship of Fancy, which every one knows, like the 
Coſſaks Boats, fails as well by Land as Water.— 
And now I hope you are ſatisfied. 

One Objection more I ingeniouſly raiſe my 
lf, not to put others to the trouble. I have 
pretty frequently mention'd the Famous Bunyar 
1 the paſt, and may perhaps in this preſent aud 
future Rambles ; but can afſure the World, not- 
withſtanding a flert of Fancy now and then, in- 
tended- it wh bd "epcawasth he deſerves. 
But af o' rother ſide, any malicious Perſon ſhould 
be diſpleaſed with me for quoting ſuch a 
Tinker of an Author, let 'em know 1 have 
a topping Example for the ſame, which to 
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me 


__ 


vindicate both my ſelf and 


” tjall Ki 


him, ſhajl' be 


here inſerted, and therewith I intend to cloſe 
this Chapter. [| See New Obſervator, Vol. 2, 
Numb. 27. ] | 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


M< John Bunyan , Avthor of the Pilgrim 
Progreſs, and many other excellent Bud 
that have found great Keceprance, hath left behi 
him ten Manuſcripts prepared by himſelf for | 

Preſs before his Death: His Widow is defi 

to Print them ( with ſome other of his Wo 
which have been already printed, but are « 
preſent not to be had ) which will make together 
Book of Ten Shillings im Sheets, in Folio. Al 
Perſons who deſire Þ great and good a Wort 
ſhould be performed with ſpeed, are deſired to ſend 
Five Shillings for their fir Payment.to the Under 

_ - taker, whots 1mpowred to give Receipts for the ſane. 


CHAP. II. 


-— 0 0} 
4 word of Reproof to all ſuch as pretend they 
| know-the Author of theſe Rambles. 


CO: great: a Glory do I eſteem' it to: be. the 
I Author of thele Works, that I cannot with- 
- out - freat injury to my ſelf and Juſtice, endure 
that any ſhou'd own 'em who have nothing to 
-do with em, like the Fellow-at Rome, who pre- 
"tended- to Yirgibs Verſes. But I need take no 
other ' way .to confute theſe Plagiaries than 
Virgil imſelf did, "requiring the Tally to his 
. Yor not! vohi8,— Let any Man write on at the 
rate this is already written,and I'll grant he is the 
Author of 'this Book, that before, and all the 
reſt' to the end of the Chapter, — No, there 
is ſuch 'a ſort of a whim in the fiyle, ſomething 
fo like my ſelf, ſo Incomprehenſible (not be- 
cauſe *tis Non-ſenſe) that whoever throws but 
half an-Eye on that and me together, will ſwear 
*twas ſpit out of the moth of Kainophilus.—— This 
"by the bye. ONS 
:But *tis not the main buſineſs of this Chapter 
to aſlert what few will be ſo impudent to deny, 
and what I-could give Demotiftration oft. by let- 
ting 'em ſee me write theſe 'very words which 
they read here , and' ſabſcribing under it, — 
: Tours, TYonrs, Tours, in ten thouſand Obligations of 
| Love and Service,' Kainophilus Vander, 


'Ca —m 


> . $2 At Vouitha Bb4 i135 


"20 A vvrane TOnno the voy 
| . 


The main work in hand 1s, what the Contents 
explains in Short-hand. To rebuke thoſe, at 
leaſt over-bold Perſons, who pretend to-know 
who 'this Kainophilus is, ang that better than 1 
_ my ſelf do,. which ſeems a very hard caſe in my 
ſimple Judgment. _ 
Comes ye one grave and good Man to me,— 
I beg your Pardon, — ?*twas bur aflip to a Friend 
of mine, and thus accoſts him-—— 
Aren't you aſham'd Mr._——— thus to expoſe 
- your ſelf and your Friends to all the World? — 
Why have you no /en/e of Honour in ye, to write 
- ſuch a confounded filly Book as this of your ſelf— 
ay—of your ſelf, —there's the Jeſt on't, I proteſt 
I've hardly patience to think ont, — to make 
your ſelf the perfect Iaygame of the Town ! — 
"Why at this rate you'll be ſhortly pointed and 
laughed ar as you paſs the ſtreets, and the very 
little Boys will cry, —There goes the Black-Swan, 
or White--Raven. | 
Will they ſo, quo? I ( quo' he.I mean ſtill) 
I proteſt I'm heartily glad on't, and think it 
extream good News, Why have the little Gen- 
tlemen ſo great an eſteem for me? — Well, 
they. honour me. very much , and if a Pocket 
full of Sugar-plumbs. as. long as the Monument 
will gratifie 'em, they ſhan't want it. Does 
the World take novice of me, point at me, {mil 
for Complaiſance and Joy - when I paſs by, — 
tis the very thing I'd be at, and I'm a wade 
Man,— I ſhall get Money by't, beſides Fame,Re- 
nown and Honour in abundance into the bargain. 
Was Demoſthenes ſo proud, when one poor 
Tankgrd-wtman cry'd , There goes,” Demoſthenes ? 
And fhan't I be infinitely. more. proud, and 
with better reaſon, when not one, but. = 
| wbole 
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ry of Tankard-bearcrs, Men, Women 
and Sucking-Children (which 1 find by the fore- 
ſaid Story are a Corporation very ancient) nay 
not only. they, but all the Poſſe of Broom-men, 
Porters 5 Link-boys 4 K ennel-rakcrs 3 "cla ar 4-match- 


| ſeler: and Book-ſellers, the very Month, Fret and 


Hands of London, ſhall never ſce me ſtir out of 
Shop, but they'll lift up their wond: ing Month, 
and Eyes, and Hands, and cry out in Extafies, 


There, goes the Immortal Evanacy! For ſo they 


will call. me, ſo they will be apt, grave Sir, 
to. think me, alas only out of their goodneſs ; 
whereas I'm.no more he, I proteſt Sir, than I 


' am Kainophilys ;, nor are they abic to prove a 


word. of what they ſay, any more than that I 


am the Mar in the Moon —— People, Sir, you 


know .will ſay their pleaſure, and many things 
may by chance be extremely likely, which yet for 
all that, are as far from true , as Chalk's 


from Cheeſe. I have been, I muſt confeſs, mi- 


ſtaken more than, once for that worchy Author, 
whom ſome have flatter'd me thar I alittle re- 
ſemble : But alas, ſtrong fancy often makes Like- 
neſs where it never finds any ;, and I bclieve,. on my 
honeſty, Tm no more really like him, than Gar- 
xet's Beardin the Barley-Straw- is like a Man. .. 
Nay now, cries he, ye make me ten times 
madder at ye than before. Why are not all 
theſe paſſages here that could belong ro none but 
you; and that I know as well as you, and ſcarce 
tay US, — per ſwade me I can't feel my own 
ofe. | 


Whether you can or no, Sir, is no buſineſs of 
mine, Sir, #ny more, Sir, than this of yours ! 
That ever appearances ſhould thus deceive a Man 
of Sence and Years as you are, and make him ſo 
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poſitive too, — ay —that's the vexation ont; 
elſe the hamour would paſs well enongh. 
Sir, you have often been upon a Ciry-Fary, re. 
member a Man is never hang*d for Circumſtances. 
What are all theſe Snfpicions, and a hundred. 
more, withont poſirtve Evidence ? —Ay—theres 
the-clinch' of the Cauſe, the very top point and 
pinch of the Argument.— Grant I am ſolike 
Evander (though that's an argument I can't be he, 
becauſe no hke is the ſame) that I ſhou'd have all 
the marks of him abont me, « very fair, proper, 
well made Perſon, in the Flower of my Age, Diſctett 
and Prudent, Magnificent and Generons, and Y alant 
t0 a Miracle, well dreft : Ana-— (hold, if I go 
a little farther, I ſhall let every body know me 
indeed)! ſay,/ſuppoſmng I had all theſe ſhrew'd Ear- 
marks about me, it might I confeſs be enough to 
have'me ſtopt bya Hue-and-cry if met by 'em, and 
they orderd to apprehend him. But yet no 
Judge in En2land, not a George Lord Fefery,, 
whoſe Life you may have at Mr. Dnton's in the 
Poultrey, would be ſuch a cruel bloody Dog to hang 
me by the Neck till I were dead, without any 
other Proafs than this ſeeming Similitude. 


Juſt thus did theſe two judicions Perſons dt 
{courſe on that weighty Subjett, which the graver 
of the two preſſed on with further and heavier 
Arguments. Whoſe ObjeQions to that pur- 
poſe, with ſeveral other on the ſame Head, 
I Kamophilizs, the very and real Anthor of theſe 
| Rambles, now take upon me to Anſwer for my 

own Honour, and the Satisfation of the World, 
and prove notwithſtanding all the fruitleſs Alle 
gations to the contrary; and ſome ſeeming a 
pearances, that neither John-a-vokes, nor Jak 
| ST ERR Gn PE a-ſtyles, 


k «-ſtyles, nor Was rhe-wifp, 
p 


| (though 
half a thouſand.) Now all the World that ever 


nor any other Per- 
ſon yet named or fuſpe are the real Authors 
of this Book, or the [real Evander, but that I, 
and I only am he; and whol am, is yet, and 
ever ſhall be a Secret as long as I pleaſe, ſince 
the World neither does, nor for all its fleering 
perhaps ever ſhall or can know me. 

| Whoop (comes in an old Hawker-woman) what 
—doo't 1 know Yander ? — [I that have ſerv'd 
him with Gazers and Pamphlets almoſt theſe ten 
years— I'll take my ſwear upon an Obſervator 
this is/he, — the very errand he, or elſe may I 
Kees ton next Sow-gelder. Why let's ſee 
——he has the very ler of him, ——walk him— 
there's .his perfect ſbuffe, look——he winks 
too,— and is twirling a Per: between his Fin- 
gers. Never tell me,— 1 know him as well as 
my own Mercury, or Dick Baldwin's Printing- 
beuſe, 'If 'twas Evander writ this Book, I'm 
ſure I know him, for there's ne're another of 
the name in the World, he's a Phoenix, and this 
certainly muſt be he. 

Go cry your Votes, ye old Bawd, ——ſure this1s 
a fine World, — and they'll perſwade me anon 
they know me better than I do my ſelf. 
You know one Evander,—fo did I too,—— but 
he muſt needs be the ſame in the Book, becauſe 
there's but one of the Name forfooth;, — and 
are you ſure of that Goody Strong-Lungs! See 
what *tis to want reading, at leaft to be ac: 
rrareay's with none but the Adoderns, What 
as been, may be; andif there have been more 
Evanders than one, why mayn'tthere be ſo ſtill ? 
and if two, as well for ought I ſee :wo hindred, 
two will do my buſineſs as well as 
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read Virgil ſomuch as inthe incomparable Ogy 
ſplendid Verſion, knows there was a very graye 
old Gentleman of his acquaintance called Evander, 
who had a Beard down to bis Girdle- ſtead before 
ever [ was begotten ; from the reſemblance to 
his whole humour, not his Perſon, the unwon- 
ted Gravity of my Temper, and 'Wiſdom of 
my Aftions, even in my younger years, together 
with my delight in a ſedentary Life, and 
dwelling a long time up in a Garret (as this 
fine old Man did at his Country Farm a top of a. 
Hill) ſome were pleas'd many years fince to 
give me the Title of Evander : But alas no more 
the ſame Evander this lilly Woman talks of, than 
a Man is the ſame with alittle Boy. I knew 
that ſame Evander as well as ſhe for her days 
earnings z alas —— I'm. a ſtaid Man, now 
turn'd of . .. . ſcore, and he was alittle nimble 
Fellow , always Rambling and capering about 
like Quack: ſilver in a hot Pudding-Pye. — But here 
are the ſame Looks, —a meer Chance, and Gate 
and Shuffle, becauſe I'm a Man of buſineſs, and 
go for the moſt part in haſte, as he Uid when he 
was Courting his Miſtreſles. | 
(An old Fade, — ſhe made me ſweat, I'm glad 
Fm got clear on her, ——-) Bat next for K ammoph1ls, 
the ſame wiſe Argument with that before. 
| There was once-a filly Fellow who pretended 
a Deſtgna little-like this we are about, to Ramble 
round the World ; he began I think with Kerr, and 
ſo intende&to run through all Chriſtendom, and 
the relt of the World; but the pitiful abortive 
Project, which could never pretend to that 
heighth of Thought, and profundity of Inven- 
tion with ours, for that cauſe never liv'd above 
two or three days, and then was juſtly condemn 
| 0 
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to the ſtinking darkneſs of ſome ignoble Bog-hoyſe. 
'Tis not deny'd but that hence we may have 
taken the Name, the only thing worth liv- » 
re ing in it, and have Examples enongh for our 
to pratice. Did not the ingenious Ar:ofto borrow 
N- ſeveral of his Names, particularly his beauriful 
of Awelica, from-ſome dull forgotten Rhimer that 


T went before him ? Nay, did not Yirei/ rake in 
d Enius his Dang,/ like a Gold-finder as he was, 
is for that very reaſon, that he might deſerve the 


Name? Ant why mayn't we as lawfully pull this | 

0 ſingle Name out of its naſty Oblivion, powder it, — þ| 

e and dry it, and ſweeten it, and waſhit, and make | 

0 uſe of it for our own proper Coonomen, or other- 

v wiſe, as we ſee occaſion. 

s Beſides, - I queſtion whether he underſtood 

Y Greek, or could conſtrue O1,x4aT 51 I my, or Tr 70 ep 

C ares; Which till he does, all the World maſt 

t grant he and the learned Kainophilus here fo of- 

: ten named, are two quite different Perſons, and 

no more the ſame than I and the Queen of 

Sheba. ys, 

You may rave and fret al! this while, and cry 
all this is Baxter, which I confeſs is the readieſt 

way of anſwering it; but I appeal to all ſober 
Jadzes, whether it heen*r almoit as bad as Kid- 

napping a Man away, to go about to periwade. 

bim he #5 what he is not ; to make Trincalo a Duke ; 

or as 4 good modeſt Gentleman was ſome time 
fince ſerved by the Barbarian Africans, beat him 
into Nobility, and make him ſtand in bodily 
_ of being ar laſt thraſht into the. Royal Fa- 
mity. | 

To avoid which nnſufferable Inconveniencies, 

and others of the like pernicious nature, I take 

all theſe paihs with thoſe who dont know what 
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to make of me, to ſhew both what I am, ang 
what I am not. 

The third and laſt -Name from which this 
, - peeping, peering, Eves-dropping World pretends 
to know me, 1s 1 confeſs the leaſt Heroical of all 
the three, namely John, which they moſt ſub- 
tally deduce from that line in the Explanation, 
— Hold up phy Head John ! | 

Ay,and ſol can for all I have heard yet, or am 
like to hear. * 'Tis true, the Author af thoſe Ver- 
ſes has been alittle bold now and then, ſpeaking 
ſomething too diminitively, not to. add fami- 
liarly, of the SubjeCt and Perſon he handles.— 
This fault I could wiſh he had here eſpecially 
avoided : Had he uſed but the mighty Hebrew 
word 7ehochanam, inftead of that pitiful ſneaking 
Fobn-Engliſh, I ſhould e'ne have glory'd in the 
Name, and defy'd the World to ſay its worſt 
upor't of that or me. 

See but how they reaſon : The Author's Name 
was FOHN; They know one whoſe Name 1s 
Fohn ; —nay that they are ſureof, they'll prove 
ic by the Regiſter, by his Bills and Bonds, and 
own Hand-writing ſcrawld at the bottom of at 
leaſt (in a modeſt computation) One million and 
five hundred thouſand Epiſtles and familiar Letters. — 
Well, pray go on, and don't waſte him thus, 
yhy therefore he muſt be the Author. In anſwer, 
—we dou't deny there's a certain Perſon in the 
World known by the Name of Fohn, nay two or 
' theee hundred ; but if the Argument be good 
_ enough, all the reſt myſt be the Authors ont, 
_ as well as Fohn-a-nokes or Fahn-a-ſtyles. | 

But this Zohn 1s a Bookſeller, — Come prove 
that if ye can.—1 do it from the foreſaid Verſes, 
-.y —Whoe'reheard of a King or a Bookſeller drowned ? 

| | Worſhip- 
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World ws over-ran: with FaYactes ! — How few 
can diſcourſe clearly; and hagdiomly 2 — And 
how few are Evanacy's 2 


'Granting he niuſt be ane of theſe.two, does it 


follow he's: the other, or both together ? .. He's 
tothoſe which he'll bez/a King or a Bookſeller, and 
aſſures ye he haz-Wat enough to chate the belt 2 
To be ſhort, Does not every body know there 


- havecbeeti King Johus,. 38 well as Bookſeller Fohns 
| (folw King of Naples, King of Feruſalem, King of 
Enylard; belides a handred and fifty little Jobrny- 


Kingr not worth taking notice of.) This the 
World knows, but 1- know ſomething more, 
and 'could name 'em'a King John of my own ac- 
quaintance z nay, and perhaps. a Bookſeler too, 
az'wellas the Party ſuſpected ; and then whete's 
all their arguing ? " 

But this Fohr Bookſeller went to New-England ; 
Ay; there's the home-ſtroke 5 —— now they 
think they have me as faſt as the ſage Geatlemen 
Aldermen had theit worſhipful Brother the Cuckge, 
when the Hedge was finiſhed to keepin the noble 
Bird fortheir own uſe ;. or the. poor Zumkiz when 
he pricks \in'a 'Leather.— But truſt Vazder for 
wri7liny out” agenin Ipite of all their craftinels. 
Grant the. Frontiſpicce has. New-England, Boſton, 
the Wieweams; andall that z nay, and a Bookſeller 
too for once, 'ay, and a John Bookſeller, yet all 


this'won't nor ſhan'r do to prove the Anthor of 


theſe Works is known to the World. For it 
there were more 7ohns and more Bookſellers that 
wetit to New-Englazd, then'the caſe is clear, that 


from'alt has been ſaid they: can never prove who 


"vis; ſince it may 'be one- as. well as tother. 


But the Premiſſes I aſſert upon. my Honour, and | 
vos am 
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am ſure that my-honeſt Fellow-Traveller os 
(how aye -likg it Sir ? ) will never deny it... 
Therefore the Concluſion” ſtands as firm as a. 
Rock of Adamant, that ye don't know me,-nor 
ſhan't'know me,or (as I have it in my Memerig- 
Book_ word for word) it is not 3t all prov'd that 
the Author of this Work ſhould be the Perſo 

whom the World believes it to be. - : 


. _ Once more whiſpering.-— Speak all at once, 
_ for Vil hear no'more. - Why, quo' Mr.Cri., 
zick, though theſe Evidences taken ſingly by 
themſelves, mayn't be able to conclude againſt 
the Perſon accuſed, yet all together they may ; 
for we often ſee, as in the Fable,.one Stick 
Broken, when twenty ſuch together, though of 
equal force, ſeparately would require a: Hercules 
to ſnap em aſunder. ] 


Come—never talk,—is't not impoſlible- that 
all theſe CharaCters ſhould meet in one Man, 
agreeing to the Author of theſe. Works, and yet 
that Perſon not be the Author. The Names 
Kainophilus, Evander; Fohn. The Occupation 2 
Bookſellr. Laſtly, the Vbi, or whereſomne/s (38 
well as the - Quis or Quid, — the Whoiety or 
the Whatchicallzy) namely New-England. —— 
Look upon the Evidence now: 'tis ſumm'd up 
together, and if he-ben't the Man, he's no Man 
at all, but as perfe&t a Sprite as Poſture-Clark in 
the t'other Book: ; | 


Thus is a modeſt: Man oppreſt: with noſe, 
| and endeavours uſed-to preſs him /to Death 
| with Weights, when | Strength can't dot. 
Sf 'AIlT fay, is, Circumſtances are but. Circun- 
” þ \ afces 
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- ſtances MIL, thou you pile '£0 as high as 
-the. Manment;'T ideny- it, do you prove it, 
which you. hant done, yet by all you have 
ſaid. Till when, you muſt give me leave to 
fubſctibe'my ſelf what I was before, and am ſtill 


,*) 
Tour humble Servant, 


Johannes 5 Nabibus, 
* | alias, Clowdy John. 


CHAP. Il. 


Containing ſomething full as uſeful as the 
' two former. 


Gow the Houſe! Knock at his Breaſt or Back- 
door,. and ask..if Evander be at home ; for 
the eternal Rambler ſeems to have forgot his 
main buſineſs, that famors Life of his, which in 
the laſt Book he had ſo nappily brought through 
the firi# Stage, thar, of Childhood, which hs 
ended with the beginning of his Prexriceſbip. 
. Ill aſſure ye'tis a great miſtake, —he's ſo far 
from havin forgot, what he's about, that he 
thinks on't {ſo much, he can mind norhrng elſe ; nay 
ſcarce that neither, for he's in ſo brown a Study, 
or 
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of ſach Ueep fer-ferthr / Reflexzon concerning. the 

great Task he's now to. go-thorough, his Seve: 

Temrs Service ; mingled. with a little ſpark per. 

haps of diſpleaſure at theWorld for forcing him 

here to ſpend rwo Chapters im his own Vindication, 

that like a poor lean tired Jade in a dark 'Road, 

ſtuck faſt in Mire and Clay, he hardly knows 
how to wag'an Inch forward or backward. 

Yet after alittle pauſe he takes heart-a-grace, 
and gives you his own Deſcription in thoſe moſt 
freſh ſpringing Years of his tender Juvenility. 

Do but ſtep :inthere, Sir, in. the Frontiſpiece, 
Globe 5. ſtanding, or rather, growing in the in. 
ſide of his Counter, like a Creeper againſt the 
ſide of an Houſe, —with all the mortal Tokens of a 
Prentice appearing in his very Phiſnomy.— Behold 
but the vaſtineſs of his Ears (if like their PiCture) 
not only large enough, as Oldhem*s Country 

Parſon's, to make Night-caps for himſelf, and 

roll up over his Head every night to keep him 

from the injury of the Weather ; but like an 
excellent Inſtrument ſerving at once for ſeveral 
uſes : ſpatious enough for Towels wherein 
the Cook-Maid ( beſhrew all her Kitchin-ſtuff 
fort) would too often for his repoſe wipe her 
greaſie Golls, and cleanſe her colly'd Fingers,— 
nay had they been Leather, and of the fame 

# Teogth they are here deſcrib'd, ten to one but 

the Jade would have made-uſe of 'em inſteadof 

Straps to whet her Knives npon. But alas all 

this is meerly > nay the Painter (or Graver, 

indo - Cl _ for Evander's Ears, as 
welt 23S all his other parts, were v oPor- 
tionable, and as the Verſes before the Book; 

[us in Man the parts agree, &c- 


How- 
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However leaving his Ears at preſent, which 
are at his Countreys Service as well as all the reſt 
of his Body, 4, he, and we, Kind, Courteous, 


m "and Gentle Reader ! are now to ſcrtle in our Geers, 

b, mind our Sn, learn our Trade, and do what *' 

d, an honeſt Prentice knows to be his Duty. What 

WS I have with a great deal of tugging formerly 
prov'd, is juſt now to be rendred palt all doubr, | 

&. namely the excellent profit and uſe, as well as | 

Jis Rarity, Nowelty and Diverſion of this Book. | 


For here am I Kaznophilus reſolved to leaveall 
© | Apprentices, both preſent and future, ſuch-a {| 


ho Copy, as 1 doubt f2w of 'em will write after, 
he none I am certain ever excel. 

'4 Evander himſelf 35 that Copy, and if they'll 
ud * bit take care to imitate him, end follow ſuch a 
e) high Example as he has ſet 'em, they1l all in 
'Y & time ſtand as fair for Aldermen as he himſelf 
id does. Nor is what he writes confined to his 
_n own ſingle Experience, and more narrow Sphere, 
wr he having with the greateſt pains and accuracy, 
al aS his Cuſtom is, cropr andcull'd the very choicelt 
= Flowers to be found in other Writings, giving 
it them the ſame liberty in his own, if they think 
TN . fitto make uſe owt. | x 

A The firſt and choiceſt care of young Evander, 
ws _ aSto this World, was how to pleaſe his Maiter, 
i whom he was now-marry'd to, = better for worſe, 

p for ſeven long years together, a, great part of 
ll his life, and upon which all the reſt depended. 
I: | And fo acceptable . was: this care, ſo tender' 2 
: ; Tegard had he to this .his indultrious, though 


winortby Servant, that he ſhall ever retain grate- 
| ful reſentments of. the ſame till he's all Du? and 
| Worms-meat.,' And how deeply his Character 
4s imprinted in my heart, ſhall be ſeen by this 

; Impret- 
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Impreſſion wrought off from it, ſhewing what he 
| was, Is, and none elſe ever ſhall be. 


* My Mafter-was a grave good Man,— a ſuþ. 
© ſtantial honeſt Citizen of Zondov.  Devout 
© and Religions, without making a Trade op't, 
© or as ſome of his Neighbours in a too liferal 
© ſence,making a Gain of Godlineſs, Nor thought 
© this enough, without being Juſt and Horſt to. 
* wards his Neighbour. Willing to do any Man 
© a good turn if he might without injury 
© to himſelf ; and as Charitable as Fuft, whatever 
© his own Opinions were of ſmaller Matters, 
©rhinking well of all whom he knew not to de- 
< ſerve the contrary, though they -differ'd from 


' - © him ; and well of none for being of his Party, 
' © unleſs they had other Merits to recommend 'em. 


© He was never over-fond of publick Honours 
* and Employments, neicher unwilling to under- 
© go''em, if plac?d on him by the ſuffrages of 
* Fellow-Citizens, or Laws of the Land, think- 
© ing nothing too mean or heavy for him to ſtoop 
* to, or ſtand up under. He was ſo far from 
*glorying in betraying his Country, and build- 
© ing his own Fortues on its ruin, that he thought 


- *nothing bur his Soul either of more value, or 
© more meriting his utmoſt care and concern. 
. © Accordingly he ever gave his Hand, and as 
* freely his Heart for ſuch Perſons as his Repre- 


< ſentatives in Parliament, who were properly 
© ſuch really like him, and therefore fit to beſo 
© Gentlemen of honeſt Integrity, Pradence and 
6 Conra ge, vers'd in the Intereſts both of City and 
*Nation. His Religion was not confined to the 
* Church any more than the Shop; His behaviour 


p 12 his Family being grave and exemplary, his 


© Devo- 
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« Fevotion conſtant, his Care over his Houſhold 
© tender and impartial. To his Servants he 
© ſeem'd indeed a Farher tather than a Maiter, 
© hit like a wiſe Father avoided the two dange- 
© rous extreams of Severity and Fondneſs, that 
* Scyla and Charybar, one of which, by their 
© endeavouring to avoid the other, either ſucks 
©;n or daſhes in pieces the moſt of Mankind. He 
f indeed, if ever any Miſter,” kept this golden 
© mean; ſteering exactly betw:x: the Rock of 
* onie ſide; and Gulph on t'otrer. A ſweeter 
f Severity, or better temper?d Gravity l never 
* ſaw ; he, like a true wiie Man, ordering his 
* cartiage towards his Servants as occaſion re- 
* quired. If ſweet temperd and ingenious 
* (like Evarder ) he us'd the ſofteſt and gentleſt 
© methods with 'em; if rough and haggard, or 
* abuſing his goodnels, he as well knew how to 
* be ſevere, and uſe that Authority he was in- 
* veſted with, tHough not over-itrain it, and 16 
*render 'em deſperate. | 
Ina word, he knew that he was their Maſter, 
* not Patroon ; that they were his Servants, not 
* his Slaves; neither were they his Maſters. 
* Accordingly, though he would hardly ftrain 
* his Authority ſo far as to command things 
* unreaſonable, having much rather the equity 
* of whatever he required ſhould of themſelves at 
"he firſt notice of his pleaſure, oblige them to 
*aready compliance, yet in any thing not irre- 
 ligious , he would hold the Reins ſteddy, not 
* indiiring to have his Will diſputed, but ovey'd, 
commanding nothing unhandſom for them 
oO GO. 
; * He knew the Infirmities of Youth, and made al- | 
* lowances for 'em, if not vitiaus or ſcandalous 3 
xy cand 
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and by his dexterity and facility in managing 
'em accordingly, would work what he pleasd 
upon *em, and riot rarely ſav'd 'em from ruine, 
whenas had he us'd rougher methods, they had 
only flown out into deſperate courſes, and 
* broke the hearts of their careful Parents, 


c 
c 
c 
C 
Cc 


There's a Maſter | — the very Standard of 
Cheapſide, and High Water-mark of the City of 
London, Whgr's ſaid of England in another ſence, 
would in a ſence ſomething like it, be ſoon true 
of him. *'T has been ſaid, were there a Bridge 
over the narrow Seas, all the Women in Europe 
would run over hither 5 — ſo had they but L- 
berty, all the Servants in England wonld run to 
him, and he'd have more Turnovers than e're a 
" Frader in Chriitendom. 


But I cax't part wth my dear Maſter ſo abruptly, 
-—l have a great deal more of his due Laud 
and Praiſe yet behind, —and ſhould any pretend 
they have ſomewhere elſe met with ſome of theſe 
| Notions which now follow in his Praiſe, let em 
know, that as long as 'tis all true of him, 'tis 
no matter where] had it ; —and in good truth 
all Maſterly Perfettions ſeem to be ſo concentred 
in him, that no Man alive can ſpeak a good þ 
thing of a Maſter, but mine mult deſerve It- 
The Painter when hedrew a Yexus, took an Eyc} 
irom one Beauty, and a Lip from another, 2 
Leg from this, and a Hand from that ; — 
alas am I forced to do in this caſe, or elſe I ſhould 
never be able to let the World fee my moZ# excel 
tent Maſter, the very beſt of Mer, as Iris of Wo- 
men ; Or in a word, a perfett —He-lris— whole 
very Footſteps I could kiſs, with I think a5 mach 

S 


his Providence. 


make 10 accom of him, (there was Wit tor ye 
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ouſt as her dear Lips, thoſe /aker Cherries I ſhould 
have call'd em: | | 


Soft Cherries, which ev'n Angels wou'd intice, 
Fruit only for the Bird of Paradice.—— 


That's no Raven,cryes one ; — And who ever 


* ſaid twas, Mr. Owl ? — What have you to do 


thus to interrupt me in my Story ? Rather 
hearken and learn what my Maſter was, and you 
oughr to be, it ever you come to f11] ſo honourable 
a Station. | 

He was, ay that' he was, ( perhaps I could 
ſay he 1s ſtill) The Heart in the midſt of his 
Houſhold, Primum vivens & wliimum moriens, 
(though I took my leave of Grammar, you lee 


| Tkepta little Zarzwm, though not long enough for 


a Neck-Verſe, but the Englih on't 15) —— Firs? 
up, and laſt a bed, if not in his Perſon, yet in 
In his carriage he aims both 
at his own and his Servants good, and makes 
It his principal endeaveur to advance both. He 
very wiſely and narrowly over-lſces their Work, 
knowing that the Maſter's Eye makes the Horſe 
fat ; and as one wittily ſaid, 7he Duſt that falls 
from the Maſter"s Shoes, 1s the beſt Comp jt to manure 


| «ny Grownd, The Lyon out of ſtate wont run if 


any looks upon him.— Quite contrary, many 
Servants won't run unleſs they arelook'd upon, — 
and ſpur'd too, ſometimes, though not hag- 
ridden, or quite jaded off their Legs by their 
Tantivy-Maſters. Such was not mine, and yet 
ſufficiently careful and exact to take his Servants 
Reckonings, without which they'd reckon but little 
of him ; and if he rakes no account of them, They ll 
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forty year agon, and is ſtill at Seurbridze-Fay 
and at that end of the Countrey) not caring 
what they ſpend, who are never brought to 
an Audit. 
| He provided them . Victuals wholſom, ſuffi. | 
cient and ſeaſonable ; nor ſo allay'd his Servants | 
Bread, as to make that Servants Meat which 
was not Mans-Meat.— [0, 7 ſhall never forge: 
what a brave houſe the good Man kept, and bon 
many a ſturdy Surloyn of Beef I have mate groan | 


2 ll. Ms. 


under the vengeance of my hunger while I lived in Þ 


his Territories. } And though the Proverb ſays, Þþ 


——IVhen Belly is full, Bones be at ret ; yet after Þ 


' Meat came Muſtard, or at leaſt what was the Þ 
proper condiment, and cauſe of Digeſtion, a Þ 
chearful ſprightly Temper, pleaſant Entertain- Þ 


ments, and lawful Recreations, Stool-ball,Foor- Þ 


ball, (by a fad token,—1I had my Noſe broke 
at one, and my Head at tother) Barley-break, F 
Hor-cockles, Queſtons and Commands,or any thing 
elſe, nothing could come amiſs to Evanaer in 
thoſe days, though egy grows old. Ik | 
remembred the good Saxon Pap of old King Ins, 
——lf a Villain works on a Sw#day by his Lords Þ 
Command, Let him be free : , Never obſerving Þ 
that Working on Sundays made People better 
Artiſts, whatever Playing then may do. He Þ 
never wou'd threaten his Servant, but rather Þ 
immediately correft him, that is, not abſo- Þ 
lutely threaten , but conditionally only , with | 
promiſe of Pardon upon amendment : —which F 
was never wanting in me where there was real | 
occaſion, being at leaſt very ſorry when | had Þ 
offended /o kind 4 Mafter. He knew :that a 
ſour, harſh, unplacable humour was as unſup- | 


portable as unpleaſant and unprofitable to ry 
74s 


ſides of the Relation, tormenting inſtead of re- 
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forming, and only tending to make Servants 
beep their Faults, and leave their Maffters. 
herefore in caſe of Threatning, -and on any 


« Þ necefity of juſt Puniſhment, he ſeldom or 
| never paſs d his word, but made preſent po: 

| ment, lelt the Credicor ſhould run away fr 
the Debtor. 


OM 


In correQting a Servant, he never us'd to be 


| a Skeve to bis own Paſſions , common Jultice , 
| Reaſon, Pity and Humanity, as well as the 
| Chamberlain, hindring him from making #ew 
| Indentures on the Fleſh of his Apprentice, though 
| he might happen in ſome light inſtances to 
| break the old. And indeed how many good Servants 
| are that way eternally ruin'd, and for ever unfitted 
- F toſerre their Countrey after they get out of their 
| time, or their Maſter before, as certainly Evan- 
| der himſelf had been, had his Maſter gone to 


work with him as ſome wicked Wretches in this City 
have done with their Prentices, ripping up their 


| Guts, beating our their Brains, or whipping 
| 'em to Death, and fo undoing 'em for ever. 
| For this reaſon my good Maſter wou'd never 
| ſtrike, me in the heighth of his Paſſion, leſt my 
| Brams ſhould fly about my Ears, and the ſtroke re- 
| bound upon himſelf. But when he did find any 
| Servant unlike me, and altogether incorrigible, 
| fo that he found it impoſſible to waſh the Blacks- 
; more white, and whom he could never induce by 
! Confeſſion or Amendment to /cowr out the Sports of 


bis Soul, he'd e'ne fairly waſh his hands of him, 


J and turn him a grazing among his Fellow- 
y Cattle. 


Tender he was to a miracle of his poor Servant 


| In vickneſs,or any other ſuch ill accident, making, 
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his Houſe his Hoſpital. This by a good token 
Katnophilus remembers, who had been under 
ground ten years agon, had he been otherwiſe, 
'So. like was his temper to that great Man 
Judge Hales, who would not let his ſick Dogs, | 
or old Horſes be hang*d or knock't on the head, but 
ve 'em clean Straw, and good Lodging ;, and for Þ 
hat they had done when well and lufty, kept Þ 
'em like Gentlemen all their lives, as Prince Henry 
did the fick and old Eno!ſh Maſtiff who had made Þ 
a Lyon run away.— Not that my Mafeer, Þ 
being neither a Prince nor 4 Lord Chief Fuſtice, | 
mean in his Eſtate or Birth, for he was both Þ 
in his Soul and Family, did uſe to keep his Pren- | 
tices like Gally-Slaves, chaind to the Oar for Þ 
Lite; only I would be nnderſtood he had both Þ 
a Fatherly care of us, m our ſhore ſtate of Matri- Þ 
mony, both in Sickneſs and in Health, and all our Þ 
Lives after a di/tinzui(hing Aſpeft on thoſe whom || 
he had brought into the World, manifeſting all the | 
Care, though none of the Severity of a Maſter F 
towards 'em as long as &'re they livd.— And F 
how much pond, ſage and kind Advice has he F 
given Kainophilus fince he came abroad into the | 
World ; which had he but made uſe of, word F 
have made him, if poſſible, greater and” hap- 
pier than he is already ! ; 
——Keep your Shop, and your Shop will keep you, 
——Even Reckonings make long Friends. 
——A Penny ſauv'd is a Penny Lot. : 
And a whole ſack full of Proverbs as long 3s 
Sancho's, to the ſame purpoſe, which I {till re- | 
member, and are as it were the Beams and Rafters Þ| 
of my Diſcretion and Reputation to this day. FRF 
Nor after he had raurn'd us out into the wide | 


World, did he leave us there to bawl and ” 
| an 
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| and kick our hearts out without any more re- 


gard what became of us, as thoſe ul or miſe- 


| rable Women who expoſe their Children in the 
F Street or High-way, and thenrun away from 
| 'em. No,—he'd always liſten aud hearken what 
* hecame of us. No man ever went farther to- 
| wards making an Apprentice than he did, as if his 
| care was not over at ſeven years end, but was to 
? laſt all life long, So, great, ſo good a Cha- 
rater wou'd he be ſure.to give of us, where 
| any thing of moment depended, that for my 
} part / bluſh abominably 1 no better deſerve It, 


and if I refle& on what he has ſaid of me, and 


! what my modeſty tells me I really am, I profeſs 
{ Idon't know my ſelf, but ſometimes fear he is 
{ talking of ſome other. © My Man Evander(quo' 
{ ©he) well, if I had a Daughter of Gold | ſhould net 
 *©think her too good for him ; —ſo iaithtul, fo 
# © honelt, ſo vertuous, (uay I muſt ſay for my 
| ſelf, as Nan Behn does, | am very innocent, un- 


* leſsit beas to —— The Faults of gentle Love——) 


* ſo careful, and obliging, and induſtrious, and 


*1ngenious,—well—l expect to ſee him after 
* of the Company at leat, if not a Gold Chain about 


© his Neck before he dies. — Beſides truly be's 
* well to paſs,— his Father leſt him ...... and 


* he has 1ince made a better Penny on't.— He 
* has the intimate acquaintance of ſeveral excellcns 
* Pens, and therefore can never want Copies, and 
* truſt him for managing and improving 'em. He 
* has the Printers at his beck already, and orders 
* thoſe Irregular Things as well as they their own 
* heaps of Letters.— He'll make a Book vaniſh 
* mto the World, as quick as Spirits out on't, and 
bring it abroad as eaſily as Leeſon draws a Tooth, 
or as nimbly as a Flaſh of Lightning. - 
D 4 Be- 
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© Beſides, under the Roſe, he's a pretty Author 
© himſelf, has done ſeveral curious things that 1 
© con'd name, and which I aſfire you have taken 
< very well, and by that trick he ſaves Copy-money, 
& and gets himſelf immortal Fame and Honor. 


Nay—1 profeſs I can bear no longer. Dear Maſter 
hold your hand a little, or 1 ſhall die of noother 
Death than a Sur/eir of Praiſes. The beſt things 
corrupted, are the worlt and moſt dangerous,— 
even a Man's own breath kills him, if he holds it in but 
r00 lono,— Thus my modeity wil} choak me, if Þ 
I don't get vent for't ; and when I'mont of hear. þ 
ing, praiſe me as long and as much as you pleaſe, 
but I'm reſfolv'd FIl be even wr you.—Pl tet 
all your faults at once, and the only one | know, is 

- inthis matter, — lf ever the World can fay you 
ſpeak what's not true, #5 when ye launch out inthe 
Praiſes of Evander. SN 

However [ ſhall n'ere forget this unexampled 
Kinaneſs till I forget my ſelf, and more, my 
Iris; and fo gieat and real a value and honour 
have I, and ever will have for my Maſter, that 
even my Fellow-Prentices are no lefs dear than 

Brethren, and bis very Dog and Cat I efleem as 
much a if they were my own lltele Couſins, ; 


E: Ws much for the Maſter — Let his Servant be 
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CHAP. IV. 


* As concerning the Small Pox. A Leſſon for 
* Prentices, and other things wery much to 


the purpoſe. 


I good or bad-— 7zow for the Servant, what= 
ever be his Maſter. 4 

[If he has a good one, like mine, Pm ſure he. 
can nere be too careful to pleaſe him; and the 
way todo it, is to get fa#t hold of me, and fol- 
tow me ſtep by ſtep (unleſs I ſhould happen ta 
run clear away, or get into the Kennel ) and 
then he'll ſcarce fail ro attain perfeCtion. 

' For as Philoſophers have adviſed to have always 
the Pifture of ſome Great Perſon either before the 
Eyes, or inſtamp'd firmly on theMemory, that 
we may never do any thing one wou'd not be 
willing they ſhou'd ſee, or unworthy ſuch zoble 
Examples; ſo Icant imagine any better way to 
inſtruft or reform the il! habits too generally, a- 
tas, contrated among the Apprentices of London, 
than by fetting /o exatt a Pattern before 'em— 
that when any difficult caſe happens, they may 
only for their Satisfa&tion run thither, conltulc 
the Oracle, and cry thus or thus did Evander. 

And what he did, 1 am juſt going to tell ye. 
But many things fall out between the oP and 
the Lip—— ſo both you wuſt be abridg'd from 
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the Pleaſure of hearing, and I of telling it, till 
this ill Job is over— For juſt as I had ſtript tg 
my Doublet, and was preparing to thraſh Infry. 


ftions into your Ears, and make you edifie abun- Þ 


dantly, comes that ugly, naſty, envious Diſcaſe, 
the SMALL POX, that inveterate Enemy of 
good Faces, and maul'd poor Evander at ſuch an 
_uamercital rate, that you wondn't” know one 
{nip of .him agen, ſo unlike did he ſoon grow 
to what he was before. Hardly one twelve 
Months had been worn away in thoſe Golden 
Chains of his Apprenticeſhip, but he concluded 
Death was .come 'to ſer him free, for which he 
conn*d its lean Jaws no more thanks than the Cld 
Alan did, who calFd it to eaſe him of his Bundle 
of Sticks. 

No ſooner I began to make Remarks and 0b- 
ſervations, and to know how good a Maſter | liad, 
but I thought I had loſt him agen. 

Inſtead of thoſe ſage and grave Notions that 
uſed to fill my Head, 'twas cramm'd top full of 
Whimſeys and Whirlioigs, by the vehement agita- 
tion of my diſigmper'd Fancy, as ever a Carkaſe- 
ſhell with Inſtruments of Death and Murder, 1 
was nothing but all Flame and Fire, and the red- 
Hot Thoughts glared about my Brains at ſuch a 
Tate, and if vitible, wou'd, I fancy, have made 
Jult ſuch a dreadful Appearance as the Window 
-of a Glaſs-houſe diſcovers in a dark Night — 
12. a parcel of ſtragling fiery Globes marching 
about and hizzing, appearing and vaniſhing high 
and low, tranſverſe, and every where— which 
at length in a few days blew vp my Head like 2 
Bortle, and I had a Fire as uninterrupted, and'l 
Thinks bot as thnt we talk of, rolling all over 
| Ine, boiling my very Bowels into Tripes, and fry- 
þ ing 
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ing my poor Heart in its own Water, till I fan- 
cy it looked like the broy/d Soul of a Gooſe, or a 
piece of Cheeſe toſted over the Candle. When 

Evander drunk, as my Nurſe knows that was 
not often, 'twas like tbe ſlaking of Iron in Wa- 
ter; or rather the Taylor's ſpitting upon his Gooſe, 
where the little drops of moiſture only /fi#k and * 


ſputter, and fly off agen; and I can hardly per- 


{wade my ſelf but if any Y*reuoſo had our of curi- 
olity liſten d at my Back- Door, they might have 
cafily heard the ſmall Beer and Poſlet-drink hizz 
within me, as it came down into my Bowels. 

What a mnltitude of Yi/ions, Raprures and Re- 
velations did I then ſee and enjoy ! and cou'd I 
but have manag'd my Per then as well as now, I. 
might have clapt down Matter enough tor a Book 
four and twenty times as long as all theſe Rambles — 
But they're loſt to the World, and there's an 
end on't; tho? neither Rice Evans, who fore- 
law the bleſſed holy Chriſtian Court of K. Ch. the 
Il. nor Mrs. Fames, who propheſies as fine things 
from his Brother's, cou?d ever have pretended to 
higher flights than the young Evander. 

I forelaw Things that never was, are, or will 
be— The Reſtaurarion of K. James, and the Re- 
Iigion of his Friends, and the Courage of the 
Irih— with twenty thouſand things more too 
tedious and [trange to i:.ſtance in. ; 

— But O ry Face! my Face— Had my Brains 
been only unrn'd topſy-turvy, or my Wits loft 
by this iſeaſe--had my Eyes only been weakend, 
obliging me on ſome occaſions to wink ever af- 
ter— why all this mizht have been born by a Man 
that had read Sencca ( as a Fellow faid in Cheap- 
ſide, when auother took him a kick in the Br—) 
but to loſe 2 good Face—ay—and ſuch a Face - 
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I loſt— 1s #7tolerable— and I cou'd have found 
in my heart not to have /v'd afterward — O that 
I had but Cowleys Verſes on Madam Philips by 
me! I remember he laments her hard Fate, and 
the cruel ravage that ſcurvy luſiful Diſeaſe made 
in her beazucous Frame, that 1 can hardly for- 
bear thinking 'twas writ for Evander ; and were 
I little leſs a man, ſhou'd think he had miſtaken 
the Names, and writ Orinda inſtead of me.—— 
——Cowley—well-mindcd— we have had no Poetry 
ail this whole liye-long Book y ſure the World will 
think we are turn'd Lakers, to wear all this 
Linnen (as what elſe 1s Paper) without any Lace 
upon't. Let's ture up then with all ſpeed, and 
wncouple the biting Tambicks againſt this foul Diſ- 
caſe, the Small ( I mcan) Pox, which has ſa 
tranſmogriphy'd Evander from Evander, 


Andora's Box 
Let looſe the * Pox 


[* Smaltſub- 
incelheiur. } To mawl us 5 
1 And with foul ſcratches, 
Fcor ugly wretches, | 
\ Beſcrawl us - 
: OM An Envious Jade, 
Th to invade 
Fair Bodies, 
And make *em look. 
Like Crow, or Rook 
[So's that— ( Which odd is.) 


buttheRhyme Kainophilus 
requird t. } 17 ore does bluſh 
| -. £0 fee tg 
His Soul 'twowd grate, 
Did not. hard Fate 
Decree, 
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3 4 | 
So fair a Face, 
So {ſweet a Grace 

To loſe thus, 
Makes me my ſelf, 
Unhappy Elf, 

Abuſe thus. 
With Tooth and Natl, 
And Tonenue I rail, 

At Fortune ; 
Revenge from Jouve, 
For Peace or Love, 
Import ze. 

To make her dote, 
Or cut hey Throat 

Like Dido: 
To make the Fade 
Wear Maſqueraat, 

As Ido. 
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But Wiſhes nought avail— and ſecing tis no bet- 
ter, tis well 'tis no worſe— I might have inrn- 
ed Fool as many others, (and then what word have 
become of theſe Rambles ? ) But to be praver, 

Is not that Man or Woman very near Dotage, 
who either admire their own - Fine Faces, Or are 
tormented at the loſs of fem ? Were the men all 
Evanders, the Women all /r#s's, time mult come 
when they'd look as ugly as Mother Shiptorr, or a 
half-skinn'd Chapfaln Scall in a Charnei-houfe. 
'Tis but a few days perbaps, at leaſt years ſooner, 
that this alteration muſt be made it Sicknelis 
had not done it before, and ſaved Dearth the L- 
bour, 

Suppoling Beauty ſomething real, "0:5 bat 
skin-deep, and may be all icratch'd away It a mo- 
ment, Jf Proportion an i Harmony te a part Of 
Beauty, 
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Beauty, better have all the parts of the Face a. 
gree and be like one another than otherwiſe. If 
'tis a Beauty to have ſome part of the Face black, 
why not yet more to have 1t patchd all over? 
Truth is, that Beamty is Fancy, at leaſt the moſt 
-part ont; and as a perſon may well be angry,and 
fall as juſtly, that they have loſt a Lap-full of 
Guincas they dreamt of, and imagin'd they were 
teiling over, or hugging the dear Bags that held 
'em, as to have loſt that which is little more real 
than the other. 

How common is't, that what pleaſes one, dif. 
pleaſes another. The moſt celebrated Beautie, 
ſuit nor |all, rho' as celebrated Tuages, and Pref- 
byter 7ohn thinks himſelf as happy with his black 
arm-fal of Joy, as the greateſt Prince of the 
white World in the Embraces of the moſt ſnowy 
Ladies. 

Is it ſo? Why then Evander value not Beauty 
no more than that does thee. If it does not like 
its old Habitation, let it find a better, and cen 
ſtroll off about its buſineſs like a Gypſy Qutan as 
'tiS : (O that thou wer't but as well rid of others 
as now of thy own ) while thou marchelt about 
thine, being well recover'd by the exquilite, and 
never-ſufficiently acknowledgd kindneſs of the 
beje of Maſters, and after rallowing thy Face, and 
{icing thy Lips, ſcrubbing thy Thighs, and claw- 
y thy Hannches, as is uſual in thoſe Caſes, art 
_ return'd behind the Counter agen as brisk as old 

<£/on when he had caſt his Skin, and grew as | 
Trelt as a Chryſom Child, tho' palt fourſcore and | 
{oventcen laſt Midſummer. I: 


On 4 double account I row came into a ew 
World, being little acquainted «with the ofd - 
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before, and what ſmall acquaintance I had, i 
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fo fair a way of leaving it. | 
When | once came abroad agen, and was em- 
ployd in the Town about my AfaZers buſmeſs 
more frequently than formerly, being now Head- 
prentice, and deliver'd from that worlt part of 
my doom, nothing in the World being a greater 
Curſe to a man of ( my ) Spirit, than to be a 
Servant of Servants, I fell into acquaintance about 
Town, ſaw the Humours ont, and found enough 
to make me hate ſome things, and be cautious 
of others. This added to what I formerly 
knew, and wou'd ha' told you before, had not 
Sickneſs chopr in between ; I have here left for 
the benefit of the World, and of you in particular, 
my dear Well-beloveds, the hopeful London Pren- 
tices from Temple-bar to Aldgate, as you'll find 
in the following Chapters. B--- 


| CHAP. 
Of Atheiſts, and other Fools or Knaves of 


that nature, 


N? ſomer one Munday Morninz, had my Ma- 
ſter ſent me out with a Note inro Duck- 


lane, but who ſhou'd I meet with at the rurning 


down Shoemakers-Row, but a young Sparr Or MY 
me 


Acquaintance, formerly my 'School-feilow, 10: 
years before me advanced to Zondon, and placed 


by his careful Father, Apprentice to one br.-—- 


A— at the. Sign of the— D9! far from the 
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ſound of Bow- Bell. He appear'd extreamly brisk 
and gay, profeſs'd himſelt heartily glad he had 
lit fo luckily on his old Agquamintance, and in- 
vited me to a Glaſs of Wine at the Oueens- 
Arms and Fountain ;, which being then in haſte, 
and my Maſter expeCtting me back agen, having 
buſineſs himſelf abroad, I durſt not accept, but 
promiſed ſoon to ſteal an Opportwnity to enjoy his 
200d Company. —— 

| We went chattino along together for twoor 
three ſtreets, talking of old Stories and Acquain- 
tance, ſeveral of whom he named to me, and 
where they lived, — withal adding, they and 
much other excellent Company were to meet at 
fuch a Tavern (as well as I can remember at 
ſach a diſtance, "twas the Nas's-Head in Cheap- 
ſide,) that very Evening, whither if I could pof- 
ibly ſteal time from my bulineſs, hed engage 
I ſhould be very welcom, preſſing me very ear- 
neſtly, this being the firi# rime he had the hap- 
pineſs to mect me in Town, not to refuſe his In- 
Vitation. | 

Being not unwilling I muſt confeſs to ſee the 
humours of the Town, as well as my old Acquain- 
race, and not willing to diſoblige this Per- 
{on with whcm I had formerly contraCted a greet 
ztimacy, | promis'd him, if I could polibly get 
teauve of my Majter, I'd not fail meeting. him at 
the time and place appointed. I perceiv'd in- 
aced he ſmiled ſomething Fanny nc when 1 men- 
tion'd asking {cave, and from that time began a 
iittle to tutpect bim, tho” his way lying diffc- 
rent from mive, we then immediately parted. 

In the Evening, according to our allignation, [ 
told my Maſter 1 had mer ſome of my Acquain- 
tarce whom l[ h:4 1.07 ſeen for feveral years, and 

| requeſted 
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egueſted bisf leave to give them a viſit for an 
our or two, it being in the /ong Winter nights, 
1d Shops ſhut early. : nd | 
This: he did not refuſe; but withal oblig'd 
ne tor have a care of ill Company, the ruin of 
bree quarters of the World, and to be ſure not to 
tay out late, which he'd by no means endure. 

—— Modeſtly thanking him for his good Ad- 
, and promiſing to regard that, and keep!' 
rithin the compals as to time, away I went to 
he place I told ye of. | 

But Heavens, —what a Hell did I ſee and hearas 
oonas | enter'd.— Twas not now more than Se- 
en aClock, and yet one good half of the Compa- 

y whither my Acquaintance, whom | askd for 
it The Bay, cohdudted me, were as Drwh as 
Brandy Or Clarer could make 'em ; and the 
ther half employing that little ſenſe they had 


In Volleys of Curſes and Oaths., — —Stepping back. 
wen over the Threſhold; as 6ne who treads on a, 
Stake, — Is this (ſaid I to him Who was intro- 

ng me) the _ Company you promis*d td 


bring me to — ? Why they ſeem fir Company 
for none but themſelves or Devils, —— As [ 
was going forwards and backwards at once, he 
ſtopt me in both motions; and half by torce, 
half by perſwaſidn, got nie in among 'em, 
laughing aloud at my ignorance and ſaucamiſhneſs, 
and telling me I ſhould ſhortly. be one of them, 
and as mery and wicked as the belt. | 
. uit ſuch a tender-hearted Fool was 1 (cryes he 
who brought me thicher) when | firſt came to 
Town, nay continued in the ſame fine preciſe 
our till Lwas almolt pointed at as I paſsd the 
ſtreets, till hone Fack. here took pains with me, 
ind with the help of ſome of this good Coppoy 
ml go 


DP 


he, 


ſoon made me as brave 4 Fellow as 


. lewd rate, my blood boyl'd, ny heart trembled, 
. and I hardly had the courage or patience to ar- 


- What hurt did that charming Bottle there eve! 


the be jt 
of 'em. = 
What, I warrant you (ſays another) this porlf on 
freſh-water Soldier is afraid of enquiring iny 
the Till, and cheating his Maſter, and durſt ro 
ſwear or whore though you'd make him an Alds, 
man, — But we muſt bear with him, and re 
member what we once were our ſelves, — 
I could hold no longer to hear 'em talk at tha 


1wer 'em, doubting whether I was fallen amony 
a crew of Devils or mortal Cregtures.— You wete 
once Men ( ſaid I) but now I queſtion of wha 
Species I ought to name ye; for there are oh 
Beaſts go upright as well as you, which yet 1 
more than I ſee moſt of the Company her: 
can do. 
They'd let me go on no further,but inſtead of being 
angry, as I expected, fell all into a loud and 
moſt profuſe laughter, reiterating the ſame i 
ſeveral wolleys, and not permitting me to inlet 
a word between, ' Till at laſt, when thy 
were weary, he who introduced me lookt with 
in my Face, and askt me very ſeriouſly,-But 
Evander, are you really of this mind ? Isnot 
the taſte of Aothers-milk yet off your tongue, 
and dye think it ſuch a hainous thing to 
be Drank, as you pretend you believe it ? 
What a deal of ſour Religion and Yertue you yel 
pretend to carry about you, as if there were 
any real Evil in being merry with a Friend, g1Vy 
Nature a Fillip, as you ſee we do here, and & 
joying our ſelves as well as our Maſters do theirs 
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do, that you ſhould ſo ſeverely hold forth again) 
I 


: bf je? And why mayn't we forget our Troubles, 
"and make the tedious ſever: Tears roll as glibly 
on as pollible, fince as the Poet, 


Tbe Wheel of Life no leſs will ſay 
tn a [mooth than rugged way. 


And why ſhou'd n't we drink as well as all Na- 
twr ? the Sea, the Air, the Sun, the Earth, 
the Ziras and very Beaſts themſelves, to whom 
your grave ſide of the World {o often. compare 
s— And a Beaſt I'd be with all my hbearr, 
were Ito chuſe what ſort ; for what a heaverily 
Creature is an Elephant, that can ſuck in a whole 
Tim at a Gulp ? 


, He would have gone on I believe at the ſame 
rake, if I had not interrupted him, and in the 
next place wiſh'd bimſelf 2 Whale, that he might 
drink whole Seas, arid ſpout 'em out agen. I con- 
eas, ſ2id I, I expected not any thing that /oofd 
lite Reaſon from ye, and 'tis nicerly your good- 
neſs, ſince 'tis mote than a Beaſt is bound to give 
for his. Aftions; and ſuch it ſeems you think or 
wiſh your ſelf to be. You ask whether there's 
any evil in being merry with a Friend? I readily 
mwer, No, but there is in being mad with 'em. 
but what wonderful mirth there is among 

Je: Is not he very merry there that lies with his 
Heels npwards againſt the Frame of the Table, 
or that other pair ſo well matcht,excellent Corh- 
pany ( for themſelves and the Hogs) who in ther 
= wiken kindneſs kiſsd arid Nabber'd one another 
ſo long till they did the laſt indeed. See elſe 
Rhere they wallow half drown'd in. the nafty ir- 
ruptions of their own $romachs ? Or that Spark 
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in the other corner, a very pleaſant Companion 
who has been quarrelling and fighting al] round, 
till the Liquor(and ſome of bis Fellow-Drunkargs 
together) has knockt him down a-croſs one of hisfhi 
Brethren in the ſame condition ? — Ard for 
thoſe that ſtill make ſhift to keep upon their Les 
( or Stools) are they not extreamly merry and 
divertive, who lit zodding one againſt anothe 
like the ſ/tinkjng Snuff of a Candle, when 'tis juſ 
ZoIng out in the over-heatcd Socket ? 
Bat alas, you deltgn only to heighten Natur, 
to exalt and cheer it, not quite ſink and drom 
it at the rate that theſe have done: And hoy 
often pray have they ſeen you in the ſame fine 
Circumſtances that you do them ? When you 
are once got beyord the Barrieres of Temperance 
and Modeſty, you can no more ſtop your {elt, 
than after you are faln from the top of a Tower, 
you can ſtay betwixt that and the ground. Ti 
lawful to be chearful, no body denies it, and ſome- 
times neceſlary too, but can't a Man be fo with- 
out beating the Watch, and allarming all the Tem. 
ment ? Or is there no difference (as an ingenious 
Man asks you,berween going up to your Chamber and 
riding upon the ridge of your houſe ? All nature 
| teaches us Sobriety,-not Intemperance ; nothing 
in tho World has too much moiſture bur it ſuffers 
for't, and quickly rots if it ben'r dry'd agen. 
The very Rivers and Sea, the greateft Topers in thi 
Unwerſe, drink, no more than ſuffices 'em ;, nd), 
and that not ſo much for their own ſakes as others, 
the Rivers only ſuck in moiſture for the Sea, and the 
Sea agen for the Rivers, unleſs well ſay this is nt 
like Liquors in the Stomach, ſomething preternarurdl 
but like that in the Veins, in a regular circulation 
preſerve the whole. An Elephant drinks a gre 
ws | 
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- Or, A Pocket-Libzary. 53 
'Baczl, and need enongh there is of a large ſwallow 
hich has ſo large a Body, but *vhat only flakes 
iis thirſt, would burſt a Horſe to pieces, or 
ny ſmaller Animal, none drinking beyond their 
proportion, there being no Beaſts iv the World 
that will be drunk, as Narzrali/ts report, but a 
Swine and 2a M4ar, who are then fit company for 
one another, and worthy no place bur a Hog- 
ſtye. On which account you well enough give 
your Bottle the Epithct of Charmirg ;, for its 
Operation 1s juſt the ſame with what the En- 
chantreſs Crcc's Boles produc'd, charming Men 
into Hogs. 

Your calling your Bottle Charmins, puts me in 
mind of a pretty Criticiſm I have ſome where 
or other met with. 'Tis that the old Fewiſh Con- 
jurers uſed to make uſe of a Bottle (call'd in their 


language Ob) either to keep the Devil in, or 
which is much the -ſame, to receive or give 
Oracles out on't, which were mutter'd in a 
deep. hollow Voice. Nor has the Devil yet left 
that way of enchanting the World. 

ne ng odd paſlage in that well at- 


teſted Relation of the Demon of Xzſcon : One af 
the Speftators of his Pranks ſeeing, a Borrle dance 
about the. room, and hearing a Voice come from 
thence, gat hold of it, when immcdiatcly the 
poile was transferr'd to another part of the 
0am, . and the Devil fell a laughing very mer- 
rily, and ſpeaking to the Perſon who took up 
the Borrle, askt him if he thought him ſuch a 
Fool to ſtay there, ſince if he had but clapt 
bis Finger in, and ſtopt the mouth on't, he'd 
bave held him impriſon'd there, and he could by 
no means have got out agen, Whether the abt |; ST 
| £yar kept to his trade, and told a Lye hers % 
oF | E 3 OT 
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or no, 1s not much material; - but this is er; 
tain, there's ſomething like'ir true in the caſey 
are talking of. While this charmins Botk off 
yours 1s cloſe ſtopt, the Devil can do no fears 
with't ; - but if once "tis ppend, be dances abort 
the room to ſome purpole. . 
The young Divine (cries ane of the Company) 
he talks as peremptorily of the Devil here, a 
it he were 'one of his familiar Acquaintance, 
Firſt prove there's a God, before you tell us al 
theſe Tales of the Dewil; for we believe one no 
more than t'other.' Don't come to us with your 
antiquated Tales of Yereue and Vice, and Heaven 
and Hell, and Good and Evil, we have bin paſt 
believing any ſuch old Wives Tales for many a fair 
year ; Our Pleaſure is our Religion, our Body all io 
of us, this Life our Heaven, in whea that's done, 
theres an end ofinge 07 1 | 
That would be rare News to you, I confeſs, it 
you could prove it (rephed Evarder) as ealily 
as I can what you have now blaſphemouſly, but 
according to your own pradtice, politickly 
enough deny'd ; for Im ſure he's a greater Con- 
tradiction to himfelf than any pretended ones 
he e*re found ont in Religion, who belieres 
thoſe things you have now talk'd of, and yet live 
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as yon do. 

Tell me, ye Atheifts, who ſounded the firll 
march -and retreat to the Tide, Hither ſhalt this 
come, and no further? When the Winds are not 


only wild ina Storm, but even ſtark mad inan 
Hurricano, who is it that reſtores them again to 
their wits, and brings them a-ſleep in a Calm? 
Who made the mighty Whales, who ſwim in 3 
Sea of Vater, and have a- Sea of Oy! ſwimming Þ 
n them 2. Who fir# tanght the Water to imi- 
+ SLA TNT I ng x ll tate 
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ite the Creatures on Land, ſo that the Sea 
the Stable of Hor/e-Fiſhes, the Stail of Xc- 
Fiſhes, the Stye of Hog-Fiſhes, and the Kennel 
of Dog-Fiſhes, and in all things the Sea the Ape 
of the Land — ? Was not God the firſt Ship- 
Ewright, and are not all Veſiels on the Water 
deſcended from the Loyns or Ribs rather of 
, 4M Nogh's Ark, or elſe who durſt be ſo bold with 
Ma few crooked Boards nayl'd together, a Stick 
Bl fandiog uptight, and a Rag tied to it, to ad- 
yenture into the boundleſs Ocean ? Whence 
came the Salt in the| Sea, and who firſt boyl'd 
it which made ſo much Brine ? What Load- 
ſtone firſt touched the Load-ſtone, or how firlt 
fell it in love with the North, rather affeQting 
that cold Climate, than the pleaſant Eaſt, or 
fruitful Sourh or We? How comes that Srone to 
know more than Men, and find the way to the 
Land in a Miſt ? In moſt of theſe Men take 
SanCtuary at Occulta Qualitas, and complain that 
the Room is dark, when their Eyes are blind, 
for indeed they are God's Wanders. 
That there is a Supream Firſt Being, is as plain 
& i 2s that there's any Being at all ; for where- 
8 cver there's order, there muſt be one F#r?, as 
© ſurely as there muſt be an »ppermoſt Round in the 
Ladder if there's an uudermoſt. I need no fairer 
Evidence to convince you of this, than your 
| ſelves and all the World. —Some certain qualms 
| 
| 


which ſometimes won't let you believe what you 

fain wou'd, and that excellent order and harmony 

withaut you in all other parts of the Creation 

which you endeavour to deſtroy in your ſelves, 

and which openly and loudly canfeſs ſomething 

_— wiſe and perfect as their Father and 
uLnor, | | 
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But if you deny the Fountain, 'tis no won. 
der 'that you won't grant the Streams, Yertu: 
- and Goodneſs, concluding juſt at that wiſe rate 
in this caſe, as ye do in others. Becanſe you 
know none of theſe, nor ever cxperiency 
'em, therefore there's no ſuch thing ; as becauſe 


. 


they never converſe with honeſt Women, they be- 


leve there are none in the World ; and becauſ 
they never ſaw a Spirsr, thefe's' no {ach thing in 
being. ?Tis well yon keep your Opinions from 
the knowledge of the People, and diſguiſe 'em 
as cunningly as you are able, for the very Mo 
wou'd be ready to bring: you to the Pamp, if 
they knew the bnly reaſon that kept you from 
turning Pick-pockets was not from the wickedneſ 
of the thing, but leſt the Lawſhou'd catch hold 
of you, thar's in plain Engliſh, not for fear of 
Conſcience, but the Flangman ; whence 'tis more 
than ſuſpicious, could you have a cleanly con- 
veyance, you'd be as ready to dive into your 
Neighbor's Pocket, as into your own. And 
you da well to think there's nothing after this 
Life, at the ſame time you think there's n6 


Good or Evil. For were there Ewil, you know | 


you have been ſufficiently guilty on't, and ac: 


cordingly deſerve” puniſhment ; and if theſe Þ 


are all your 7oys, as I underftand. they are ſome 
of the chiefeſt of em, Drunkenneſs and Rottenneſs, 
rzvalliag each other in your Aﬀetftions and Courtſwp. 

Thus might I have 'e'ne:gone on to Doon?- 
day without their minding a word 1 ſaid, for 
by this time the Fumes of the Liquor, which it 
ſeems they had been tunning in aſl that day, con- 


guer'd.that little Reaſon they had left, and threw | 


em all into a bruitiſh ſleep; where I ene left 


Ll [ 
- 
=> 


£m to ſore ard. feink, together, while I full gr | 
| - | | . 1. .-0 


Or, APocket-Lib2ary. "PF 
' of my happy Gaol-delivery, Bon-bell now ring- 
ing, got quietly home to my Maſters, having had 
enough of their Company and Diſcourſe, which 
yo WW made my Hair ſtand an end when 1 thoughr 
cl ont; and being ſufficiently warn'd from ever 
ule BY coming amongft 'em afterwards. 
be- Thoſe who think theſe Diſcourſes perhaps t90 
uſe grave, and ſett, to have happened*'in common 
in Converſation, as before that 1 have deſcribed 
om my Maſter above the life, may yer remember 
that the divine Plato as well as the vertuous Kai- 
nophilus, makes a very Angel *of his old Maſter 
Socrates, and talks ten times more gravely and 
formally in his Pheda and other Dialogues, thau 
{ Thave done 1n this! 2 
The Intent whereof may be diſcover'd with 
half an Eye, namely, to ſhow the Danger Youth 
is in, when it firſt arrives here, of lewd Com- 
pany, and atheiſtical , immoral Acquaintaince , 
which the honeſt Apprentice, who intends to come 
to any thing, muſt take a ſpecial care to avoid, 
5 as Ididever after, as he wou'd the Plague, Fire, 
* Þ or any other deſperate Miſchief— Their inten- 
'Þ ion being to ſtrike at all, and cur up Religion by 
"© the Roots; and that once done, neither moral 
"© Honeſty, nor civil, Felicity uſe to ſtay long after— 
"| nor needs there any more to warn any thinking 
| Perſon againſt 'em, than of one ſide expoſing 
| their PraCtices, and of t'other anſwering their 
pe Pretence to argument ; both which I bave 
ere endeavour'd to perform. | 


CHAP. 


5$ A Goyage round the ozld: 
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—_—_——— ——— a ——_—— — —— rot. 
_ — — ”" - ay 


CT ee Ann 


ES ATEaS, 


CHAS.-viL 


Being 4 Cage full of Cheats, Theives, Pick- 
pockets, Whores and Rogwes. 


5 S generous to ſtrike at the higheſt firſt, con- 
quer once but the Grand Yices, and be tra- | 
ly honeſt, and all the pany Sinners will fly before 
you-— Tho this muſt be more than in pretence, 
orelſe Hypocriſie only makes an Addition to 
the Sum which was high enough before. Too 
m#ny there are who want that chief Yertne of 4 
Servant, Fldehity, who yet pretend as highly to 
hate the- beforemention'd Crew as Evander?s ſelf 
cou'd do. To avoid whoſe dangerpus paths, E- 
vander firſt took care to conſider there was one al- 
ways ſaw him, tho his Maſter did not ; and then Þ 
molt rcligionſly abſtain'd from the leaft Touch of 
Fingering K+ what was not at his own diſpoſe ; 
a little inconfiderable buftmeſs gentrally making way 
for a greater, and the robbing of the Till, pre- 
paring for the Portmantean, as the Shop does for 
#he Road. Believe it, you who are not yet paſt 
Advice, *tis much eafier to abſtain from a little 
than a great deal; and if you once covet the 
forbidden Wedge, twenty to one but you are one 
way or other found out and loſt for ever ; for 
the Devil hath a kind of Method and Colour of 
Modeſty in his Temprations, = * 


At 


ow IS we = Hh - =" I ed 


' Or; a Hocket-Library, | 


mit ſomething of our wonted Vigour, to indulge 
2 little unto our'corrupt deſires, to unbend our 
Thoughts, and to [acken our pace in proſecution 
of good Courſes, that by cooling our ſelves, we 
may be able to hold out the berrer. But when 


{ be hath drawn us thus far, he hath gotten the 
| Advantage of us, and having a Door open, lets 


in his more ugly and horrid Temptations. 


Sin hath its ſeveral Ages and Growths, firlt it is 


but conceivd and ſhap'd in the Womb of Concu- 
pilſcence, 'then it is nouriſhed and given [ſuck by 
the Embraces and Delights of the Will as of a 
Narſe ; then, 
| Laſtly, It grows intoa ſtrong Man, and doth 
of it ſelf ray®up and down our Litcle World, 
invade all the Facxlrics of Soul and Body, which 
are at laſt made the Inſtruments of Satan to att 
and folfill ir. | | 

Saran at the firſt leads us downward towards 
Hell as it were by Sreps and Stairs, which tho 
they go lower and lower, yet we ſcem {till to 
have firm footing, and be able to go back at 
pleaſure : But at laſt we find as the way is more 
and more ſlippery, ſo the Eremy ready at 
hand to ns 4.2 into a Dungeon of unrecove- 
rable Miſery, did not God's Mercy pluck us as a 
Brand out of the fire. Thus, young Men, you ſce 
Fhere u. m0 Faith in Sin. | +. 

Peter firſt ſleeps only, that ſeemed the E-xzgence 
of his Nature ; then he followed afar off, that 
happily was pretended to be only the drowſineſs 
of his ſleeping ; then he ſits down at the Fire, and 
that was but the coldneſs of the Ar z bur then 
comes denying, ſwearing, curſing, and had nor 


ſtep. 


| 59 
At the firſt he tempts ns to ſmall Sins; to re. 


Chriſt in time looked back upon him, the next & 


\- 


60 a UOPAage round the Ujorld * 
ſtep and regreſs, would have reacht unto the 
aur of Hell. The Devil tempts Fudas firſt to 

etray his Maſter, and then to has himſelf. 

Reader, if thou art under any Temptation 
to drive a Trade in Sin, tho never ſo ſmall, and 
haſt made ſome Ventures already, and perhaps 
haſt received ſome return af Profit or Pleaſure, 
yet timely remember, what a horrible Wrack and 
Devaſtation it wil! bring upon thee at laſt! Sin 
will one time or ather fizd thee out ; delude not 
thy ſelf with theſe vain Thoughts and Argu- 
mentations, 1 will only go ſo far in Sin, to ſuch 
a Stage in Wicked Par 4 and na farther. By theſe 
Stairs the unhappy * Folks came. up to that 
dreadful height, that ( as be himſelf expreſſes tt) 
it amaz'd his Thoughts to look Gown the fear- 
fal Precipice he ſtood upon. But ſuppoſe ( which 
was never known ) you ſhould itch but once to try how 
pleaſing Sin will be, yet at Adam's price you buy this 
painted Apple, and thereby loſe that Paradice of 
Innocence, and ſweet. Serenity of Mind, which before 
you enjoyed. _ | 

Then reſiſt the firſt beginnings, venture not 
upon a kyown Sn, tho never ſo little, or neglect 
a k»own Duty, tho never ſo much, againſt the 
rereſt of fleſh and blood, Cruſh the Cockatrice; 
every Step thou makeſt in Sin , brings thee in 
greater danger : Repentance may be deny d, or 
came too late; and vr 4s if venturing Eternity up- 
en. 0ur lafF breath; he that fights the Battels of 
the Helliſh Commander , he'll ſoon find him 
courageons enough to lead him into a more 
bloody Field. 
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* Mr. Robert Foutks \ate Miniſter of Stanton-Lecy. 
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When the forementioned Folks firſt entered 
upon an irregular amour, if any body would have 
ſuggeſted to him where it would have ended, he 
would certainly have anſwered with the Afyriar, 
Am 1 a Dog that I ſhould do this? yet he was 
the Dog that did it. 

Sin in its minority is eaſily oppoſed, at firſt 
to reſiſt it requires not ſo much labour, but 
there is no withſtanding when 1t has attain'd to 
maturity. | 

The heights of Wickedneſs appear ſo mon- 
ſtrons at a diſtance ro one that is but newly 
entring upon it, that he flatters himſelf he 
ſhall never come thither ;, but after long continu- 
ance 1n it, and ſuppreſling many Convittions, vio- 
lating many Vows and Reſolutions, after many 
Evaſions to ſhift off the Imputation, Apologies to 
excuſe or leſſen it, Lyes and Proteſtations to de- 
ny it, he becomes ſtrangely alter*d, he is not 
what he was, but is inſenſibly brought more and 
more into the Snare of the Devil, who leads hin 
captive at his pleaſure, and one ſin draws on ano- 
ther, and each of a more deformed Production 
than another, like the Serpents of Africa, who 
by their promiſcuous Copulations, have engen- 
dred ſach ſtrange and «ply Monſters as Nature 
never intended. | 

He that boldly ventures ts break one Com- 
mandment, will in a little time as boldly veature 
to make a breach oa all. 

W hoſoever allows and licenfes-bimſelt in the 
Praftice of any one Sin, tho he think it never /» 
ſmall, that: man involves himſelf in a fare! kind 
of neceſſity to admit of a Trein to attend and {np- 
port it; Try not thy ſelf, but r74## mymoras. 


For a#: 


For we had no farther off than nexe door a (34 
and remarkable Inſtance of this nature, which | 
belicve | ſhall never forget while my- Name is 
Vander, 'Tw3$ at the Cane-ſhop he liv'd, at the 
Sign of the— over againſt the famous— Tavern, 
H1z F:ither an honeſt Country Miviſter, who ſtrain 
hard to put his Son to ſa comfortable a Trade, 


being bu eldeſt, and the hope of his Family, and 
expected to have been a Comfort to all the reſt, 


tho he nnhappily prov'd quite contrary ; begin- 
ning firſt with ſmall parry Thefts now and then 
from his unſuſpecting Maſter, but carrying him- 
ſelf all the while like an Argel, as he verily 
thought him. From /ſelime now and then, or 
embezelling his Maſters Goods to his own uſe, he 
came to mount higher, and by the Advice of wick- 
ed Company, ard inſtigation of the Devil, grew 
at laſt acquainted with hs 731, and getting 2 
faiſe Key made by the Impreſſion of the other 
taken in Wax, prov'd ſuch a Caſh-keeper for him, 


as he neither ſuſpeCted, nor delir'd. 


One great Incentive to his thus purloyning 
from his Maſter , were ſome i Women, with 
whom he was acquainted ; and who living at 
t'oiner end o'th' Town,tho' «s common as the Road 
thither, pretended to be Perfons of Quality, 


- and muſt be treated, forſooth, and care'd ac- 


accordingly. This Trade held ſo long, till by 
his continnal finding Moneys in the Till miſtold, 
lis Maſter at length ſuſpeRed him, and to try 
him one day, left there a parcel of Money, every 
piece of which he had both told and markt, to 
prevent any miſtake in the diſcovery z and the 
Bart laid, bids his Man be careful of che Shop , 
ad went out as about buſineſs; nor did he diſ- 


ovcy his Commands, not only looking narrowly 
| to 


pe 


to the Shop, but ro the Till ie ſelf, taking out four 
or five pieces of the Money left on purpoſe for 
him, reſolving to have t'other pul] at ir the next 
Morning, tho' he fear'd to take a greater Summ 
at one time, leſt it ſhon'd be miſs?d and ſuf. 
pected. | 

- In fhort, home comes the Maſter late in the 
Evening, to bed they all went, and when he was 
alleep, bis Breeches on Examination confeſs'd the 
fault, and diſcover'd all the Thievery by the 
markt Pieces which he had taken. Nothing was 
faid'that Night, but the next Morning his Ma- 
ſter having alſo diſcover'd his lewd Company 
and 11] Haunts, fairly took him to task, prov'd 
_ againſt him the Thievery and other Villany, and 
not willing to expoſe his Farther, for whom he 
had a juſt refef?, writ an Account of all to him, 
deſiring him to fetch his Son home, or take 
ſame other care of him, elſe he muſt be oblig'd 
to row him ſerve the reſt of his time in Bridc- 
well. 

This ſudden Thunder-clap threw the young 
Spark into ſach a Conſternation, that like the 
man who hang'd himſelf in the Priſon, leſt he ſhou'd 
be found guilty of Felony; or the old Woman who 
cut ber Hogs Throat to ſave his ife ; away he run 
for fear of being turn'd away— and hyes him to 
tother end of Town among his great Acquain- 
tance, who finding the Sheep fleec'd, kept'on the 
Mask no longer, but own'd themſelves dorz 
rhe Folts, Thieves, and Pick-pockers, as alas! 4 
Whore's but a farving Trade of it ſelf, unleſs they 
have ſome other ſuch way to eak out an honeſt Live- 
lihood. And indeed their Hands are generally 4s 
nimble as their Tongues, angling for Watches, Let- 
ters, or whatever their good Fate preſents em. 


Tis 


Tis ftrange ! that even theſe forlorn Wretches 
ſhould not be able to ſubſiſt without a ſort of 
Order and Government among 'em. They are in- 
deed as perfect a Corporation, as any Company in 
England, and uſe as much Method in the ſend- 
ing out Parties; this ſcowring one Street , 

—and the other another; none interloping on. the 
Province, or Walk, as they call it, that does 
not belong to 'em. So that: the Thief catchers, 
either the Marſhal's Man or others, whoſe bu- 
lineſs *tis, has 'em at what Command he plea- 
ſes, ſends for the Heads of *em, and for a-Summ of 
Money recovers your Watch, Sword, or Guinea 
as oft as you pleaſe to loſe 'em. WW 

To this deoree of Wickedneſs was this unhappy 
undone young Man now riſen, and had, as was , 
thooght, but one ep now between that and the 
Gallows; but by good Fortune for him, he came 
to a more honourable end, and Juſtice over- 
took him without the help of the Hangman, for 

' it chancing that two Gentlemen quarrell'd in 
Fleet-fircet, and drew upon one another, he com- 
ing by officiouſly pretended to part the Fray, 
and running between the. fierce Combatants , 
ſeiz'd one of 'em in his Arms while another of his 
Companions prepared to pick his Pocket : But 
the other Gentleman whether aut of rage that 
he. cou'd not come at his Adverſary, ſo reſolving 
to reach him thro the other, or by , a miſtake; 
made a fatal paſs and ran poor Pick-pockgt thro the 
Back, that he fell down dead with an Oath in his 
Mouth, and never ſpoke word after. 


CHAP; 


CHAP. VIL 
The Chapter of the Bookſellers. 


TAND! not a Foot further at the hazard 
) of your Ears— and well if you come off ſo, 
vander ! make your ſelf ridiculous as long as 
you pleaſe, but let us alone you were beſt— 
Js 

Or, What Sir—— What mean you, Sir— 

hat wou'd you be at, Sir—- don't you know 
2s well as I, and every body elſe that has ſeen or 
card of me, that Evander nere faw fear but in 
he face of an Enemy ? 

Or, Sir, ſteps in a deſperate' Hyper-Gorgonick. 

ortal , who lives not above one Semidia- 
neter of the Earth from Weſtminſter- Hall —Or— 
Ile cut your Throat, I'le ſhoot ye in the Head, 
Ile paſh out your Brains with the heel of my 
Shoe ( hold there ) Ile rip out your great and 
Imall Guts, and make Tripes and Fiddle-ſtrings 
f 'em; and after I have done all this,. Beat ye 
UM you'r as black as a Raven. | 

Umph ! truly that's very hard to a man that 
ndeavours to get an honeſt Livelihood in the way 
bf his Trade, and hurts no body— What is't 
this young Man has done— certaialy he has been 
rruanting a little, or has been formerly 


Petticoatized — 
kat he's o deſperately afraid of the Laſh. oa 
_ "3 wn 


ne 


he been one of the naughty Youths of the Tony, 
that fit all the Day between the Comb and the 
Glaſs, that dreſs, as it were, in Print, only t 
have the Ladies ſay, Look what a delicate Shay 
and Foot that Gentleman has | had he not. been x 
careful, induitrions, ſtudious, tober , honef 
Man, who makes it his buſineſs to keep his Shop, 
oblige his Cuſtomers; nay,. rather than be id|: 
or gad :iroad, turning his Books, and duſting 
his Shelves ; then there might have been ſame 
reaſon for his Apprehenſion. But alas! all the 
World knows him a great Trader both in 
London and the Country ; a grave, ſtaid, face 
tious Perſon, never out. of temper or humour, 
diſcreet to a Miracle, upcapable of being af- 
fronted, or ſcandaliz'd, /o fair 1s his Name, and 
fo ſweet his Diſpoſition. And this Character hc 
had had, if he cou'd have ſtaid fort, without 
a1] this trouble 3: but has by this Itrange and u- 
wonted fit of paſſion ( ten to one but he had been 
in Company betore, and no man alive is always 
the ſame) ſo diſcompoſed my Thoughts as well 
as his own, that all the deſign'd Method 1s over- 
turnd; and inſtead of a formal orderly Viſit in 
tended to the principal Bookſellers, the Glory of 
Trade, and of London, mult now be forc'd to 
take 'em higgledy-pigpledy, and ſo loſe a great 
many of 'em that Fame and Immortality delignd 
'em z for which irreparable Loſs they may blame 
this young Man's intempefitue raſhneſs, not, our 
unjuſt Partiality, ; 

*Twas che intention of Kainophilus, as he has 
before recommended to the raw , unexperiencd 
Apprentice, the neceſſary Accompliſhments of Ke- 
ligzon, Temperance, and Fidelity, by ſhowing the 
Miſchieſs and Dangers of the contrary Kees - 

| 0 
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5 to have proceeded on the next Virtue, as ne- 
ceſſary very near to the Happineſs of a young 
Man as any of the other— namely /:4uſtry, And 
2s he had recommended the paſt Virtues by ſhow- 
ing the i face of their contraries, he wou'd have 
endeavour'd to have demonſtrated this by its own 
Light, and that with no diſadvantage m the Ex- 

ple off Evander. | 

The Scene I had laid to reduce this into aCion, 
was the City of London, the Dreis and Form in 
which I appeard thereon, molt convenient for 
Expedition, accouter'd like che Boys that run with 
the Gazer- my Hat under my Arm, my. Note 1n 
my Hand, and I almoſt breathleſs, tripping it 
through the Streets like a Roe-buck,, and calling 
in at all the Bookſellers, and giving you a little 
touch of their verruous Qualities, for the Pro- 
verb is ſufficient Evidence, tho? there's Knavery 
inall Trades elſe, we have none in ours, tho' there 
may perhaps be a little Foolery now and then, of 
which fome may think theſe Books an Inſtance; 
wr: ſome wiſer than fome, and thoſe think orher- 
wiſe, | 
p However, whether they do or no, I muſt'mind 
) 
| 


my buſineſs, and what it is, /quin: back to the 
Frontiſpiece, and there you'll find it, 


Glove the V. 


Where be vamps about Town for Ceſar and Strada, 
The Horn-book, Morocco, Fohn Bunyan, Granada. 


I ask your Pardon once more, dear Reader, I 
feel I have Rambled away from'the Bookſellers , 
and faln among the Books agen, but theyre fo 
near kin, you'll cafily pardon itr— and 1 make 
j | F 2 ; NO 
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No queſtion the Bookſellers wou'd entirely for- 
give me, ſhou'd I forget 'em altogether. 

However, I take em all to witneſs againſt 
this Dogrel-writer 1n ordinary, who inſinuates in 
his rognuy Rhymes,as if I was employ'd in nothing 
but Goaly Books, Plays, and Horn-Books ;, whereaz 
I appeal to all you that know me,whether I hant 
very often been at your Shops both for Quarto': 
and Folio's, and ſometimes lugg*d home ſome rew- 8 ;h 
rend. Commentator that was it to break my Back ll” 
before I got thither, | | 
- Not but that, as I told you before, I profeſ 
as deep a ReſpeCct and Veneration for the worthy ſl n 
Mr. Bunyan, as the very Man that prints him.— 8 þ 
and the truth 1s, that d-vourt Author has always ÞÞ 7 
had the good Fortune to fall into the hands of 
as religious. Booksellers. ve 

The lewd World, 'tis true, will ſcoff and fer, 
but who, can help it, if we are ſafe in our own 
Integrity, and can fo eaſily deſpiſe 'em ? Thus 
were my dear Friend and Name-ſake Fohn yet li- 
ving, ſhou'd I hear any ugly Stories or Rhymes 
of him— as one very ſcandalous one I with de; 
teſtation remember, 


In Caſes of Cenſcience ſo far he has gou 
Reſolving of others, he has quite loſt his omn— 


Abominable— but I ſay in ſuch a Caſe thus wou'd 
I endeavour 'to. comfort him, were there a0y 
need on't— T ruly dear Brother — The World 
has thought Evander is a Man endow'd with 
ſome Senſe, yea, and that above his Neighbours, 
but if I am a proper Judge in this Caſe— I pro 
felt on the word of 4 Rambler, 1 had many fine 
things more to bold forth on this ppt, v8 : 
vid | 7, Fa now 
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kaow not how. it comes to paſs, on the ſudden 
they are all loſt agen, like Friends mm a Crowa, [ 
am juſt in the ſame Condition with that fore- 
cited Great Perſon, when he cou'd nt tell what 
was next in his Sermon ; my Head, is as it were, 
in a Pudding-bag, and I han't a word more to ſay 
tho *twere to get it out agen. 

What a noiſe here has been abont one poor Au- 
thor— what ſhall we then do when we meet with 
'em in the next Chapter all together ? Sure all 
Bedlam wou'd ſcarce hold 'em. | 

And now I am about Ggdly Books, commend 
me to Duntor's Bleſſed Martyrs, which I remem- 
ber, among other things, I had once upon my 
Nae. | 
_ I fhall never forget that Remarkable Perſon, 
tho | were to live as long as his Raven—— TI h:d 
+ & the Honour that time to ſce, and difſcouric with 
| WF him; and I confeſs the World is 1n the right, 
5 8 that he's ſomerhing like that Evander which makes 
" & ſuch a ſplutter in't— but Vam till of the ſame 
'Þ _ I was before——- they can never prove 7 
BE im Pe—. | 

So much, however, I'll acknowledge, T hat 

| there is a great Jntimacy and Acquaintance be- 
tween us offer'd, I mult own, firlt on his part, 
tho mine the Advantage and Honour ;, the Rea- 
ſon I can't gueſs, unleſs that by his Skill in Phy- 
lognomy he knew I ſhou'd live to be a farcd 

Author, and therefore was willing to oblige me, 

that he might afrerwards have ſome good Copies | 

from me, 1 | 

However, I tnuſt give him ſuch a Character 

as he deſerves, and indeed as a near and dear 
Friend of his gave me under his own Hand- 


Writing, | 
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| He is a Man ſo 'and ſo, thus 'and thus, necy 
full ſo bigh as the monumental Iriſh-man, nor 

as humble as that Modicum of Mortality that wal 
about with him ( whom they who know no better 
think his next Neighbour. ). | 

I amto give him no CharCter that ſhall make 
him bluſh, — nor believe I can—( fo punhal i; 
he in all kis Dealings ) however to avoid it, wil 
fay not. one Word more beſides what I find in 
my Notes of that'day's Tranſattions— He's fa- 
mous for one thing— That he's generous to « 
Miracle, has a ſwinging Soul of his own, and wou'd 

art with all he has to ſerve a Friend—= and 
that's enough for one Bookſeller. 

Tempora mutantur-—that's no News, but that 
Things ſhou'd change at ſach an odd rate, woud 
be very wonderfy], did not we ſee a thouſard 
Examples on't every day— and one of the 
{trangeſt 1 know, 1s in the Sig, and other Ap- 
purtenances of this ſaid Shop. 

That ever a beautiful Angel ( with a delicate 
#ilt Turkey-leather Bible "into the bargain ) ſhould 
in a few years be thus chang'd, tranſlated, and 
tranimogriphy*d into a thing as black as a Buy- 
bear, an ill-boding, ##-ſounding, ill-looking Raven. 

| have often wonder'd why the Party aforeſaid, 
ſhou'd chuſe this Sign above all the reſt, and 
can imagine none bur this following, which lies 
tomewhat out of the way of common Reading 
and Obſervation : The Banner of the Dares, ot 
rather their Standard Royal, had a Raven curioul- 
ly wrought in't ( as the Romans an Eagle.) The 
reaſon, probably, by the jetty Blackneſs thereof, 
as a ſort of a Foil to ſet off the natural whitenels 
of their own Skins; the Dares being generally, 
as all men know, very fair-hair'd , Fair-com 
plexiond 
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ual: plexion'd Men? And who knows but this Au- 
a, f £07 having ſome where or other met with this 
Story, hung up the Raven for his Sign upon the 
ſame reaſon. | | 
But to come from the Sign to the Shop, — 
What difference ? — There was formerly a 
very Spark liv'd in't,—— rhe young, the wild, the 
witty, the gay, and, all that, who was forc'd to 
march off for the famous Sham-Riot at Gmild- 
Hall, being actually concern'd in looking down 
froma Balcony, and bewitching the poor Loyal 
Party at ſucha rate,that hundreds af 'em cou'd n'c 
ſpeak a word for a week afcer.— See but what 
a Rambling Fate ſome Men have; — then he 
turn'd a Man of War, ſo did not his peaceable 
Succeſſor, nor the as peaceful Evander, both of 
which 1 am confident had rather have their Bo- 
akes quietly eaten by Worms, than torn to pieces 
| In Foreign Nations by howling Wolves, or ra- 
paclous Vultures, 
Well, now my hands in, ['\] on a little further, 
; # 4nd would fain call a little o' rother fide of the 
. & 747, at one, whoſe Conſcience zs ſtretohrer than 
| his Sign, bur he's ſo up to the Ears among rear 
Perſons and Bulineſle (perhaps engaging for a 34. Y'0- 
| #e) that I'll not venture on him, only your: 
humble Servant Mr. ——— (a curious Shop 
this, well built, lightſom, high, well furniſhr, 
—well if ever he quits ir, // fp in after him, 
— as — has been done by others a hundred 
Umes over. nl; 
Pd Ramble on as far as Cornhil, were't not for 
fear of being gored by one of Four Creeds z but 
Oldham's dead, and ſo there's the leſs danger. 


F 4 Among. 


DILLY , 


Among other Apr#-Errands, the wiſe Author 
of the Zoem ſent me a Play-ratching, inſtanciny 
in the Empreſs of Xorocco, and the Congueit of 
Granada, A molt abominable work,—that ever 
he ſhould offer to deſile my Fingers with meddling 
with a Play. — "Tis a Monkey-rrick, let mie tel 
him, to make uſe of poor Puſs's Paw to ſcratch 
out the Cheſsnuts which he himſelf eats. He 

' never heard I warn't ye of the Devil that 
carry'd away a whole ſhoulder of a Play-houſe on 
his Back, as eaſily asa Fox truſſes « Gooſe. The 

\ Tage Evander in vain rebuk'd him, and ask'd the 

meaning. ont.—— All I could get out of hin 
was his Judgment of Plays in general, which 
word for word I'll inſert as follows. 


Moral Repreſentations in themſelves can never be. 


unlawful, may be very uſeful, To ſee Vice rire- 


 _ ſemred bike it ſelf,, deform'd and odjons, though high 


and proſperous, and at laſt thrown down and trampled 
by thoſe who envyd and admird #t. To ſee Vertu, 
in its own Face, all charming and lovely, brave tho 
unfortunate, pres all round, and wading throuph all, 
and at lait enthron'd, proſperous and triumphant, — 
What can more tend to the advancement of one, and 
depreſſion of the other, with thoſe eſpecially who are 
—_ Sence more than Reaſon, though this admits 
th? 

The many of the preſent Plays, 'tis acknow- 
ledg'd generally, take the quite contrary courſe; 
eſpecially the Comedies, the beſt of which that | 
have ſeen,take more care 'to expreſs the Humour 
of the Comnntrey, Vices and all,than to amend %em ; 
and theſe they dreſs in the /ovelieft colours of Wi 


nd Fancy, for not only Prieſts, but as far as 


I ſee, 


Lanreats of all Religions are the __ F 
| n 
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- And thus for One that's mended by Plays, 
fach as they are now, Ten thouſand may be 
injut'd or ruin'd. For the truth of which [ ap- 
peal to any mgermors Debaxchee, if any ſuch be 
to be found. Nor are yet the Plays ſo much per- 
hads chargeable herewith (though bad enough) 
as the Company which come there. 'Tis as 
common a receptacle for W and R 
2s Bridewel it ſelf (though that the more proper 
of the two.) There are perhaps almoſt as many 
Jits as Women, ſo much more dangerous than 
Pick-pockets, as they ſearch deeper, and pilfer 
what's more precious than that they aim at; Rep- 
tation and Yertue, 

Yet all this is clearly accidental to Plays ; theſe 
* & inconveniences may be remov'd, and only Vertue 
- © and Vice ſhown as they ought to be ; or if Hu- 
| © mour, ſuch as are diverting, and yet innocent ; 
and it argues want of depth, if not plain dulneſc, 
not to be able to fill up a Comedy withour the help 
of a Bawd or a Whore. 

On the whole, my Judgment is (if any body 
valwd it) that in this caſe as well as many 
others, the contending Parties ſhare the Truth 
betwixt 'em. One fide, and that I believe the 
honeſter, knowing the notorious Debauchery 
and Lewdneſs of thoſe Sinks of Sin, out of a 
little over-boyling Zeal, over-ſhoot the Mark, and 
call all Plays and Dramatick Poetry the Dew's 
Books, as much as Cards themſelves are ( in 
which they may be much in the right, ) for 
the evil, but ſeparable Appendages thereof con- 
demning the thing in ir jelf, though not only 
innocent, but uſeful and profitable in 1:s own 
Nature, 


'The 
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] But that 1 know choware already dead, 
I wou'd cut off thy old Politick Head, 

But then for Tropes and Figures : 
' What People's thoſe who boldly do intrude 
Within the limits of my Latitude. | 


Then how eaſie and free the little Folks talk ; 


| Then let us kyow what is your ſacred IWill, 
1 am the City's Mayor, He Conſta-— hill. 


Then ©& tother ſide, the {weet Cadency, 
and all that— 
Did we come here ro Heftor, Scold and Dance, 
Or talk, of things of greater Impor —tance ? 


| But the Reader is by this time as weary as 
 Evanatr ; for this Spark, of an Author, 'tis e'nc 
Pity to daſh 4 well-meaning modes? Creature at 


bur that if his Motto be true at the beginning 
of his Book (which by the way he Cabbidgd 
from the Play-houſe) Vivitar ingemio, &c. and 
he has really nothing but his Wir to live 
upon, it muſk needs be wotſe Dyet than Rack: 
ſtaves, and the poor Wretch muſt needs-be 
very. Skeleton already, and” can never live a 
| Quarter-of-an-year to an end. 

Farewel Tom.—e Spare my Shoulder, as evet 
thou expecteſt the Serjeants ſhou'd - yours, and 
lil e'ne ſteal round by Lombard-ſtreet. | 

Here once liv'd a Bookſeller, that had he till 


verb wou'd have kept us ſafe, unleſs that old 
Icape——There*s no cncral Rule without an Exsep- 
f70n, Wight have fay'd us.—ſuch a Pirate, ſuch 

Dh 2 


firſt ſetting out, and therefore I] ſay no more 


been of our Trade, Iqueſtion whether the Pro- 
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aCormorant, —Copves, Books, Mer, Shops, all was 
onez he held-no Propriety, right'or wrong,good 
or bad, till-at:laſt he began-to-be known, and our 
Trade not enduring fo ill a: Man among %em to 
diſgrace 'em, ſpew'd. him our, andoff he march'c 
] neither, know nor care not whither. 
And now ye talk of Cormorants, what kind of 
a Fiſh isa 


| Conger ? -——-- 


Why 'tis an over-grown Eel, that, devours all the 
Food from the weaker Grigs, and when he wants 
other:-Food, \wallows them too into the bargain. A 
poor Fly can't ſtir upon the water, but—pop, he's 
at him; nor ſo much as a Tripe-wife cleanſe her 
rich Comodtrres, bot he'll gobble up as greedily as 
a Duck, whatever fall's from 'em. 

Now there are of theſe Congers divers and 
ſundry Countries and Nations : Some of 'em as 
far: owr-ſhie (and out-bid) the reſt, as a Roſe 
the reſt of [the Flowers in the Garden. Theſe 
are of a MNorth-Country race, much about the 
Twed mouth, and 'tis thoght ſometimes ramble 
even-to the Firth of Danbritton, or the /ſles of 
Mull and the Orcades. Look but how lofty and 
fately they bear themſelves, —-you'd think'em 
all ZLeviarhans, and there's no coming near 'em 
unleſs you'd ſlip into their Gills. Yexus orta Mars 
Is' a good old Obſervation * For ſome of theſe 
ſame Fiſh are' very waggiſh, prolifick but 
there's room enough in the wide Sca to turn out 
a>mueh Spawn as Nature has given em. . 

But Scvelaxd being a barren Country, others 
are rather for the Shannon_or - Boine ; . or not-ycL 
content, ramble further, all the four: Seas, . nay 
all the World: over, and obſerve the: Riſes aud 


> 


Falls of the Durch, German, Iralian, and all the 
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The other defend Plays in general, and & 
far are in the right, but ſtrain the point to 
far on one ide, as the firſt on the other; de 
fending the modern Plays from the Notion of 
Plays in general, and thus eaſily overlooking, 
if not taking in, all thoſe curſed, little lef 
than Incentives to Lewdneſs and Villany, which 
from the Company , the SubjeCt repreſented, 
and the ſoftneſs of che Muſick, are ſuckt inby the 
Eye and Ears of the Spetators.—— $o much 
for his Judgment, for further he ſaith not, nor 
wou'd I for all the World add mine, for a rea- 
ſon that Ill keep to my ſelf. — 

Bnt though he has done with Plays, I havnt, 
but muſt ſtep into George-yard, and ask at a 
Gentleman's Shop, call'd /rforrumatus, for a Play 
he lately printed, which *tis thought will make 
him an Alderman (by rhat time all the Impreſſum 
is ſold off.) Some of the Flowers on't I remem- 
ber to this day, which ye ſhall have immediately, 
if ye won't trouble me with a hard word call'd 
Antichroniſmes, and tell me I clap preſent, pal 
and future together, talking of what hapned 
ten years agone and but left week_in the ſame 
breath, which agrees not with the dignity and ac- 
curacy of an Hiſtorian, : 

I cou'd blow away this ObjeCtion with only 1n 
one word owning my ſelf a Prophet, ſome hints 
of which you have heard already, for I'm {ure 
you have read Homer, and what he talks of 


Calchas, or one old Conjuring Rogue or anv- 
ther of 'em, 
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— A cunning Man, who knew whatever was, is, 
or ne're ſhall be. -Juſt ſo might— _ 

But not to inſiſt on that Argument, know ye, 
that what Evander writes, is rather Pocrry, than 
naked infipid ##ftory, and that you know con- 
founds time as it pleaſes, and makes nothing 
of a hundred years difference if a good Thought 
depends upon t. _ © | | 

But now for the Flowers.— How nobly does 
Patrick, with his Jriſh ſence, keep up the Cha- 
or Latter of a King and Queen ? —How ſweet, ma- 

"© jeſtick and delicate a turn is that, when he makes 
the Queen throw aſide her Gown, and diſcover a 
pair of Yelvet Breecbes on, pag. 5. with a ſharp 
Immendo, that ſhe wore the Breeches.— And 
{ then how Heroically does he make the King com- 

plain of this ſore grief, pag. 6. — 


Was ever King Infortunate like me, 
Who marry' done below his Pedi—gree, 
That now inſults and heftors———as you lee, 


- But he ſoon makes all up in the Characters ot. 
his Heroes ; for after the poor King of Poland 
Was rais'd from the dead to tell his Tale, he 
loo's the young Heroe at him, as if he were 
the erranter Sprite o' the two. At firſt indeed he 
makes him very civil, and drinks to the Sprite 

with as much complaiſance as Don-Jobr himſelf 
in the Temple ; but the miſchief is, be makes ai}. 
his Heroes (like himſelf 1 ſuppoſc) very quar- 
relſom in their Drink, for without any aftront 
in the world he falls a huffing him, draws his 
Whiniard, and tells him not in Proſe, but down- 
right Heroick———— 


But 
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But that { know thow art already dead, 
TI wou'd cut off thy old Politick Head. 


- | But then for Tropes and Figures ; 
What People's thoſe who boldly do intrude 
Within the limits of my Latitude. | 


Then how eaſie and free the little Folks talk ; 
Then let us kyow what is your ſacred IVill, 
I am the City's Mayor, He Conſta-—bill. 


— Then & tother ſide, the {weet Cadency, 
and all that — 

Did we come here ro Hefor, Scold and Dance, 

Or talk, of things of greater Impor —tance ? 


\ But the Reader is by this time as weary as 
| Evanatr, for this Spark, of an Author, 'tis e'nc 
pity ro daſh a well-meaning modeft Crtature at 
firſt ſerting out, and therefore I'!] ſay no more 
bur that if his Motto be true at the beginning 
of his Book (which by the way he Cabbidg'd 
from the Play-houſe) Vivitar ingenio, &c. and 
he has really nothing but his Wir to live 
upon, it mulk needs be wotſe Dyet than Rack: 
fiaves, and the poor Wretch muſt needs-be 
very Skeleton already, and can never live a 
Quarter-of-an-year to an end. 

Farewcl Tom.—s Spare my Shoulder, as ever 
thou expeCctelt the Serjeants ſhou'd yours, and 
1i] e'ne ſteal round by Lombard-ſtreet. 

Here once livd a Bookſeller, that had he ſtill 
been of our Trade, Iqueition whether the Pro- 
verb wou'd have kept us ſafe, unleſs that old 
Icape——There*s no general Rule without an Exeep- 
f'0n, right have fay'd us.—ſuch a Pirate, ſuch 
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- aCormorant, —Copres, Books, Mer, 


Shops, all was 
' oney beheld no Propriety, right'or wroag,good 
or bad, till at.laſt he began-to-be known, and our 
' Trade not enduring fo ill a: Man among %em to 
diſgrace 'em, ſpew'd him our, and off he march'c 
| neither know nor care not whither. 
And now ye talk of Cormorants, what kind of 
a Fiſh is a 


| Conger ? ————— 


Why 'tis an over-grown Eel,. that devours all the 
Food from the weaker Grigs, and when he wants 
other. Food, \wallows them too into the bargain. A 
poor Fly can't ſtir upon the water, but—pop, he's 
at him; nor ſo much as a Tripe-wife cleanſe her 
rich Comoaitres,, but he'll gobble up as greedily as 
aDuck, whatever fall's from 'em. 

Now there are of theſe Congers divers and 
ſundry Countries and Nations : Some of 'em as 
far: ow-ſbine (and out-bid) the reſt, as a Roſe 
the reſt of [the Flowers in the Garden. Theſe 
are of a North-Country race, much about the 
Tweed mouth, and 'tis thoght ſometimes ramble 
even-to the Firth of Danbritton, or the Iſles of 
Mull and the Orcades. Look but how lofty and 
fately they bear themſelves, —you'd think'em 
all Leviarhans, and there's no coming near 'em 
unleſs you'd ſlip into their Gills. Yexus orta Mars 
s'a good old Obſervation : For ſome of theſe 
ſame Fiſh are ' very waggiſh. probifick but 
there's room enough in the wide Scato turn aut. | 
amneh Spawn as Nature has given 'em. _ 

'But: Scotland being a barren Country, others 
are rather for the Shannon_or- Boine ; . or nor-yer 
content,” ramble further, all the four: Seas, .nay 
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all the World: over, and obſerve the Riſes aud 


" 


Falls of the Ducch, German, Hraliar, and all the 
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great Rivers in 
with or againſt Tide, live in any Stream, Pool, 
Lake, Pond or River, and ſo ſlippery withal, 
that no Hock can catch 'em, no Hand detain 
'em, no Spear, ſtrike 'em, no Wear hold em, 
Nor will they. ever be quiet, and leave plaguing 


11) } * 


. all the lictle fry.ia this (watry) World, till they 


tumble down through ſome Vortex or other into 
the grand Abyſs. | 
There's Sauce enough for one Fiſh,or elſe "tis very 
hard, ——— | 
I cou'd return again to Bookſellers, and give ye 
Epitherts and Charatters ſuitable for 'em all, and 
take in the Autioneers too into the bargain. 
* Tconld begin with Mr. M—-——, who com- 
menced and continued Au&ions upon the Autho- 
rity of Herodatus, who commends that way of 
Sale for the diſpoſal of the moſt exquiſite and 
fineſt Beauttes to their Amoroſo's ; and further 


informs the World, that the ſumm ſo raiſed 


was laid out for the. Portions of thoſe to whom 


Nature bad been leſs kind, that he?ll never be for- - 


got while his Name is N—, or he a Man of re- 
markable Elocution, Wit, Sence and Modeſty, Cha- 
raters {o eminently his, that he'd be known by 
them among a thouſand. 

'T wonld be tedious and unconſcionable to go 
thorough all Cheapſide, Paul's Chmch-yard, Little 
Britain and Duck-lane, to deſcribe. every Man, 
Woman and Sucking-Child, Stationer, Book- 
ſeller, Binder, Stitcher and #awker. This in ge- 
neral may ſoffice for an impartial Charater of 
that honourable and honeſt Employment, as fas as my 
own Obſervations give me,—— 

"Thar they are generally Men that :4ke a Con- 
ſcience, Jult and Kind to one another, endeavour- 
ing with all their power to promote each the 1n- 
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the World. — . They ll ſwim þ 
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ref and Copies of his Neighbour ; —and above 
 zll, Civil and Generous to their particular Au- 
hires of which more 1n the next Chapter. 

; - If there's any Perſon who takes it amiſs that 
bes not ſo hononr d as to find his Name mention'd 
inthis Chapter, he need do no more than ſpeak 
| his mind freely of this Book, and then he ſhall 
© Þ certainly ſee himſelf inſcrted in the next Ramble. 
0 F For theſe preſent CharaGers (both of the Book- 

ſellers and Authors have been both read and a 

proved by Club of 'em)) and are as much appli- 
cable to one as Þ another. But if any by wince:ng 
ſalt prove bimpelf guilty, 1 reſolve to run King- 
doms or Reams of Paper out of breath in the 
Satyrizing ſuch a Fop, that did not know when ' 
' he was well, and upon 


The Word of a Bookſeller, 


(and that you'll fay is 9 proud Expreſſion) will 
" | meet with him in every Kamble to the end af the 
Twenty four Globes, For (as Oldbam lays) 


I wear my Pen as others do their Sword, 
-To each affronting Sot I meet., the word 

I: Sat\sfattion, ſtraight to Thrufts 1 ga, 
Ard pointed Satyr rus ym through & through, 
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TI fay they are as much cog for this Man 25 that Man, 
and thee Nan as this Man, and di 


prove it if you can. 


_— 


CHAP. VIII. 
_ Of Lowe, and all That. 


Qwards the end of the laſt Chapter I hung 
i'} out a red Flag of Defyance, and told the 
Corporation of Authors, they were beſt make 
ready, for I intended to fire a whole Broadſide a- 
mong em, and they 'were to expect a ſharp 
Engagement. Bat 'tis not the firſt time things 
have been 1n this, poſture, , and ,yet no harm 
done— accordingly having great Examples be- 
fore me, I'm reſolv'd at preſent to retreat from 
the Enemies—burt yet with a reſolution to ſwinge 
'em off the next time I get among 'em. Il 

In the mean time mult diſpatch a little ne- 
ceſlary buſineſs in my own memorable Life, and 
therein recommend to others (as I have all along 
done) what I my ſelf found both pradticable 
and eaſlle. | | 

I dan't intend to run thro all Oeconomics to find 
the whole Duty of 4 Servant— my main Work 
is to deſcribe {ome of the main Pillars and Raf- 
ters on which he muſt lay both his preſent Hap- 
pineſs, and future Fortunes ; moſt of which have. 
been already diſcours?d of, tho one or two. 
more remains, which ought not to be forgot- 
ten. 

And the firſt of 'em is Yeracity— 


Dare 


_ 
—_ 


"MW. 
fs n 


Dare to be true—- has: Senſe. as well as Wir 
od Poctry int : Iam confident 'tis Cowaraice ts the 
went of maſt vices 5 men-dare not be lingular or 
irtuous, that is in effeft, are atraid both of 
hemſelyes and others, leſt they ſhouw'd. be. fa- 
jeved and langht at— Bur as this holds in moſt 
jer.Caſes, ſo particularly in this, in reference 
pa Maſter—— 7 heve done ſome fault or other, 
hich] dare not own, and the next Refage is 
Ly,to get rid on't; where to be ſure. he Ke 
oh is worſe, than the Diſeaſe. And. this. the 
ruth is, ſome i#-narur'd Matters almoſt force 
kir Servants into, by being 1o implacable and 
paerciful, ſo farious, and niore like diſtratted 
» than that grave ſober thing —a Cinzen , 
bat+their Servants think it better to run into 
be Devils Paws than theirs. 4 3 2 na 
oy Arice in. this caſe is—if. you light into 
le Hands of ſuch a Maſter as Evander's, after 
by Fault, deal ingeniovſly with him, and frank- 
) «knowledge it with, modett aſſurances of your 
moſt care to prevent the. like for the future ; 
Ws won't fail ro work upon any thing that has 
at 4 Fark of Goodneſs of Generolity 1n their 
Mpolition. -Þ Ewe; 8 
But if they are of the Rank above-mentiond, 
ltere's yet no wild Beaſt ſo fierce, but there's 
me way or other to deal with 'em. Do in this 
Le aSif you met. a wad Bull in the Ficlds, clap 
our ſelf behind a Tree, and by that time he turns 
bs long, heavy Carkaſe, you are either our of 
anger, or got further off from him— The 
meaning is, flip out of the way, and avoid the . 
rſt Onſet, which is always the molt furious— 


Ur {till there's another flipping afide, even tho. 


U his prefence. No doubt it may be lawful in 
i G ſome 
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ſome caſes to deceive, tho' 'tis not to lye, $tr 
tagems in War, are Inſtances of one withy 
the other, and that too without any mental |, 
ſervatiow. 'Tis meer Cowardice to excuſe You 
ſelf by a Lye, and meer awlneſs not to be 4 
to do it without one. Thoſe who are ſo thick 
headed, they caw't findthe mean, have this con 
fort, that Natrre has generally made 'embett 
able to"bear a Kick or two, than others;'an 
| however they are provided within, bin bount 
ful to 'em without, and kindly endu'd then 
with ſuch natural Helmets, as 'tis no eaſle ma 
ter for 'em to have their Heads broken— whit 
if it does now and then happen, they may as þ 
tiently endure ( and not with much more Senſe 
2$ a, Pile thoſe ponderous knocks that beat hin 
into the Earth; or thoſe Stones which the P 
viers thump into the Streets to'mend the Hig! 
ways. 

So much for you, now for my ſelf agen, and yet 
ſtill for you. O'my kind Fellow-prenrices, that 
either asa Buoy, or Land-mark, by pug me, 
or ſailino by me, you may ſafely guide your ſeive 
thro this ſeven years. Voyage inthe good Ship, th 
Apprentice of London. | 

Hithervo I hope I have led you right, by nl 
ſelf keeping the right parh-; now I'll do it by 
going in the wrong——! which ' may as /eafily be 
done 48 a true Concluſion, drawn from Premiſt 
as falſe as Tranſubſtantiation. Back 

And the firſt, the laſt, the' preat, the main i 
that poor Evander ſplic himſelf againſt , an 
hardly ſwam aſhore with his Life, was Love, Fir 
tal Love, poyſonous Love , bewitching Love) 
cheating, jilting, treacherous Love= Diabo! 
Love—— if there's a Devil im the World; ane” ny 

das | wee, 
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ſweet, charming, cordial, faithful, divine, ce- 
ſtial Love— ay, if there be an Argel upon 

rth (1 mean an Angel in Petticoats ) certalnly 
my Love was that very Anpel. 

An Angel, a Goldef:,— a Stn, a Moon, an—— 
al the Seven Stars together —nay, ſhe was the milky 
Way, ſhe had hundreds of thouſands of {rrrle Y77- 
7aes. and Graces, and Beauties and Charms, that 
none: cou'd diſtintly ſee, unleſs he lookr thro 
the Teleſcope of Love, tho all the World perceiv'd 
an in a Lump lightning and glaring quite croſs 
the Horizon whenever ſhe appear'd abroad un- 
tlonded— Pray My. Critick, don't be tronbleſom— 
Iknow youll tell me Love & blind; and how 
ſhou'd he fee what other People can't, when he 
does not ſo much as ſee what they can yl 
anſwer this by an eaſy Experiment : Don't Chil- 
dren ſee a hundred fine, gawdy things in the 
dark, which they. cou'd never diſcover, unlefs 
they were without Light: And do bur try a trick 
Ill tell ye, and then you'll trouble me no more 
with ſuch frivolous ObjeCtions, wink as hard as 
you can, and let me take you a good ſwinging 
cloſe tweak by the Noſe, and if I don't make 
you ſee as many Stars in nothing at all, as we Lo- 
vers do in our Miſtreſſes, why then Il throw a- 
way my Pen, and never write Ramble more. 
| —>uſt at the ſame rate does that arch Wag 
Cupid lead us poor ſilly Captives as we are, lead 
us by the patient Noſe,” from Poſt to Pillar, and 
from Pillar to Poſt agen, hither and thither, 
and no body knows where ; after nobody knows 
who, and when the Show is over, we our ſelves 
can't tell for what, Thus did he once lead me 
like a loving Aſs as, I was for my pains, ſez 


long Miles to ſee the happy place, ( an old m_ 
| 0 
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of a Tree, where my Miſtreſs had ſate ſeven years 
before, and afterwards got npon my Shoulders, 
like the black Car, when Meh are going to hang 
themſelves, weighrd me down whether I wou'd or 
. no, and made me moft ingloriouſly kiſs the verj 
place which had been beautify'd with the cloſer 
 Appropinquation to ber amiable Poſterioriftica, like 
thoſe whom the Lancaſhire Witches made kiſs 
the Mare's back-iide who drew 'em to the Gal- 
lows. 

. I know the grave Philoſophers with long Beards, 
won't fail to beſtow a Sardonick, Smile upon me 
for theſe, as they'll call 'em, youthful Extraya- 
gancies, and perhaps too, they may juſtly enough 
blame me; but yet I can as juſtly appeal from 
their Senrelice, as not capable Judges : They ne- 


. ver knew what '"twas to love, or if they might 


poſſibly in days of yore have been enamour'd on 
the. beautiful Perfeftions, and perfett Beautics of 
one of Qurex Beſs's *Maids of Honour, 'twas 
yet ſo long ſince, they may eaſily have forgot- 
ten It. 

[ muſt therefore tell'em what Love is, before 
they can be competent Deciders in this buſineſs, 
or know whether I ani more blameable or praiſe- 
worthy in admitting it a Gueſt into my tender 
Heart. Love & a natural Diſtemper, a kind of ſmall 
Pox moſt have cither had it , or i to expett it, 
aud the ſooner the better; ſurely I was never well 
cur'd on't 1n my Prenticeſhip, or I had never faln in- 
to a Relapſe when 1 was out of my Time'; but want 


of Knowledge miſguided me thien, and fo 1 fell 


into a Quagmire. But in my laſt Amour ( as 
youll find in my Rambles a wiving, which are to 
make a diſtin Volume,containing New Obſerva- 
#1075 Concerning Love and Women, with my own 


+ 


f 


; 
| 
. 
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' Or, A Pocket-Libzary.- 85 - 
experimental Refleftions,) 1 was ſo diſcreet as 
not. to advance 4 fep without a Demonſtration, _ 

Love is all Myſtery and Maze— ſays one that 
had reaſon to know ; but what's that to the pur- 
poſe ? *T1s no better nor worſe than one of 47- 
fatle's ogcult Qualities, a Cover-flut for Igno- 
rance, and only confeſſing in other words, that [ 
can't tell what *t1s. | 

However, I'm confident I know what 'tis not, 
tho perhaps I can't fo well tell what 'tis. Love 
s wt Deſire auy more than the Hangman 1s the 
Lad Chief-Fuſtice: What Deſire is there (in that 
&nſe wherein 'tis here taken) when diſtance and 
abſence part the Lover from his Obje&t—- May, 
0 venture nearer, how eafte and common is it e- 
ren 1n the preſence of what is moſt paſſionately 
ad dearly loved, to abſtratt really as well as 
mentally, from anything of that Nature. Even 
the:Spark himſelf may be appeal'd to, whether 
te always deſires his Miſtreſs, and yet be'll ſwear 
teartily that he always loves her. Deſire is the 
tlame of Love, and there is to be ſure Fire with- 
out Flame, tho hardly Flame without Fire ; a 
ttle'of one, and a little o' t'other does very. 


well, | 
After all, for the Platonick-rale is either Whim, 
or a Cover, or Friendſhip, or nothing at all. 
Its tre enough, nor can it modeſtly be deny'd, 
that the ſame ſort of Love I have for a man, 
[may have for a Woman'; but then for the molt. 
part rhe Sex will fteal in,- and quickly make a dif- 
ference, © = 
ThatWag Boccaline has a pleaſant Story enough 
(Ong 2 great many others ) in his Advertiſe- 
om Parnaſſus to this purpoſe— The 
Urroof there having faln-into the Acquaintance 


v.S 


36 Awopageroundthe Wold: 
of ſome famous She-wirs and Pocreſſes, and thought 
themſelves for a long time extreamly happy in 
a Platonick Converfation with 'em—— But 'twas 
not long before Apollo, diſcoyer'd ſome ſuch cer- 
rai Familiarities and Intimacies betwixt his Yir. 
roſs and the Ladies, that being afraid Parnaſſu 

wou'd be oyer-ſtockt if they continu'd there 
much longer, he immediately expell'd all thoſe 
dangerous Creatures, and ordain'd by a perpe- 
tual EdiCt they ſhau'd neyer be admitted af- 
cer.” FP 
__ _ I cord give a nearer and truer Inſtance to the 
ſame purpoſe—— 'Twas not many years lince, 
that there liv'd in Loudon a Sect of perſous pre- 
rending to perfettion— and perpetual Virginty—- 
all their Love being Axgelick,, without the leail 
mixture of Matter, tho betwixt different Sexes 
every one. having their particular Friend. n 
Thus things continu'd for ſome Months, they 

admiring their own Purity and SanCtity above al F 
Mankind—when behold— unluckily ſeveral of F 
the Virgins began to b:7»jþ and thrive amain, | 
and ar the uſual time, to the amazement of all 
the Society, this their pare Friendſh, ſent ſeve- YI . 
ral Giving Babes into the World— After which 
they were forc'd todrop their Prixciples, -and be NÞ 
content with z-atrimozial Purity inſtead of that JF ., 
BE one to which they at firſt pretend- JF} ,. 
ed. 

Love 35 the. Greeuſichneſs in mn it makes 'm - 
ſtack. mad for Toys and. Trifles, as Women are for | | 
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Player and Oatmeal. ſt 
Now you know what Love is, Ill tell you JF 
what twas I lou'd-—— St 


| She was— indeed—g Non-parel— a She-Ph&r | 
nx, a half-lris, a Match for Evarder. 


Admir'd 


| is « LE < oYy 
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Admird Mrs. Rachel! — _ thou Paragon of 
feanty and-Virtue—— Roſes, Srars, £+/lys, PINKs, 
Rubies, Pearls and” Violets — nay, mopre ( to 
nakeuſe of Similies at that time nearer tothe 
purpoſe, and more upon my Heart )— Ref beef, 
Hine d-pres, Gammon of Bacon, Botti'd-ale, Foot- 


Ju all, d Cri | ( | q 
- icket -plz . For thy dear lake COU 
" te eat Roſt-beef, maw! Minc'd-pics, guzu/e 


Mumb-porridge, take the Ball a Hand-kick as 
hight as Bow-/tezple Balcony, -nor play at Cricket 
ay more than a Trap-ſtick— 1 lookt like 4 
we, a meer Ninny, as 1 may ſay in Modeſty, 
ud dared not ſo much as ſquint in the (:laſſes 
3 1 went by the Cabinet-makers in Cheapſiae, 
kſt I fhond diſcover a pair of Ears ſtarting out 
of my Head two or three handfuls beyond the 
. F $andard— and then ' our of indignation fall a 
" I breaking the Glaſſes," and have ten pounds to 
7 pay for my Afrernoons Ramble. 

1 | Thetruth is, moſt of her Rubies and Pearls, 
c I} mere thoſe of het Teeth and Lips; and ſhe wore 
I 

| 


more ſparkling Diamonds in ber Eyes, than ether 
00 her Fingers, or in her Cabiner. ; 
Her Eftate, 1 muſt confeſs, was ſomewhat like 
a Mole-hill on the Globe of the Earth, like Great 
Britain in the A4ap, when the Grand-Signior 
capt his Thumb upon*r,- or all that Grec/ar's 
rat Eſtate, and ſpacious Demeans, which fill'd 
not. 10 much as one ſingle Line in the Deicraption 
of the Globe. | 
In a word; had ſhe.much, or had ſhe little, 
I admirg ber, 1 ador'd her, I raud, ſtamp » 
torm'd, fretted, fumed, foamed , and wanted 
nothing but a Chair. 4 Grate, and a Truſs of 


Stray, to have made. me as mad as any in, Bed: 
an, : »4 


:.G 4 Ah ! i, 
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* * Ah! thought 1 with my ſelf, wou'd this dew 
Creature but love me, I ſhou'd be as good a man 
as my Maſter—— a happier perſon than King Ce. 
ſar, and as magnificent as Heltogabalus— n0—1 
ſhowd never ceaſe-loving her, or love ber leſs — 
?tjis impoſſible, had 1 her,I ſhou'd not be content 
tho 1 went a begging with 8 wooden Diſh and Leg, 
and not feaſt,tho 1 eat nothing but Sparibles nd 
Pebb/e-flones—— Then wou'd I Fall rhyming (for 
that's the infallible Token of a true Stanch Fal- 
back: fall-edge- Lover. ) t robb'd all Srerzhold and 
Hophins of ' their Flowers, and made Poſies 
tike any  Firz-buſhes ( not for; their roughneſs, 
but ſweetneſs and largeneſs ) 'ſome of which herg 
Dy. 7 TE TED i RR” 


O Rachel aear— attend and hear 
 Theworas that I do fay,” | 
| My plaints eke heed— ſo mayſt thou Seed. 

For en WER: 

My Heart is tet by Love's fell ſtroke, 
My head'alfo likewiſe, * © | 

1 will matntatn—— that I am ſlain 

.* By thy dcad-aoing Eyes. © © 

Then pus, thy fiſt —- if that thou lisF 

' Out of ' thy poke ſo ind, © © 

Hind when I'm dead— pull off my Head, 

, Or 1 will 20k thee blind © *©; 


Now you fleer and ſnicker, 24. Reader, becaul 
to ſhow the Sweepingneſs of my Genius, 1 conde- 
tcend to this humble ſort of Poetry —1'll have you 
ro knowThis was one of my 'firft Eſſays, but like 
one truly inſpir'd, as if I had undoubtedly waſh d 
my Lips in the' Caballine* Fount,” I immediately 


| Mounted tothe very top of Parnaſſ, grew 2 


"38 meer. 
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+ ina © tickling, and* was moſt inti- 
mately atorodey with all the Sylpbs and Gnomes 
-f (calld by-the Ancients, Aympbs and Demi.-gods, 
—IJ ::d Muſes, who taught me the-true* galloping 
— | pindarick, in which, as if Pindars Soul had crept 
ent I into Evar der - <( not Horace) 'he* thus fell a — 
&, @ ing his Miſtreſs, tho in their way forgetting 

ind he's:about, rambles ro a Tale of a Cock, nl, a Bull, 
for | and fcarce ſays one word of her. 


" In imitation of Horace— Book. 2, Od 20. 


[ON uſitata, nec remuj ferar 
Penna— ] 


No Sternholds or Hopkinſian ſtrain 
My buikin'd Muſe 
Henceforth - will uſe, 


We ſuch low thoughts dufe dain. 


[ Biformis per liquidum thera 
| Vates— ] * 


IEP Bookseller and Poet too, 
Nor-Earth nor Heaven ſuch wonders {# before, 
Nor, ſhall do more, 
(7 bo — tis true. ) 


[ Neque in terris mori 
Longins, ividiaque major 
Urbes 'relingoam m1] 


What ſhall i longer ſtay below ? 
Ungr atefal London ! what wilt thou prepare 
. What' offers ro detatn me there ? 
( If that 'ent fair, bang fair!) 
a rel from thee and Envy go. 


Ay FE: .Y 


[Noen ego. | pauperan 
$anguis: parentum—nox ego quem voras ll « 

, Diletke, Mecenas, Obibo, 6 
Nec. Stygii mtubebor” 4 w1dla. & [ 


| Miſtake me not, I'm now 0 more k 
_ That Rambling poor Foot-poſt I was before ; 
. Not that dark Wight, that nameleſs Man 
His Father call'd dear —— N an: 
Nor think I'll fttll keep trotting here, 
_ ToePanl's Church-yard or th AnBtionecy - 
Nor will 1 wade the Kenzels thro”, | 
And ſpoil new Hoſe and handſom Shoe. 


[Jam jam refidunt cruribus aſperz 
Pelles, & album mutay in alitem 
Superne, naſcunturque leves 
Per digitos hameroſque Plame.?] 


Tentoes farewel,-1'm chang'd into a Fowl 
Some call a Gooſe, but moſt an Owl : 
I feel, I riſing feel from Rump to Crown 
My harſp black Hair melt to ſoft ſnowy Down 3; 
* And 1 bave Gooſe-Quijs of my own. 
[Then I rambled trom Horace] 
My Boay a pick-pack, on my Soul, 
Rambles to view the ſpanghd Pole, 
Rambles a-round to ſearch my Dear, 
Unwearied Walks from Sphere to Sphere, 
Knocks at each door, and ashs——Ts Rachel bere * 
With Legs for Oars th etherial Waves I plough, 
My Wrgs ſpread wide, the Sails unfurt a 
ap, \ #0 _ HOW === 
F, ſcamper away through the Fields of the Air to the 
—-End of the' World, 


There's 


mor, 4 Pocuer-Lroary, ——_- 
& There's Flame, — there's Salt, —-Air and 
$pirits, and all the fawr Elements together, —— 
chow me ſuch another Tranſlation, Application, 
[aprovement,,, and all that, and T1 ſell you 
my Skull to make a Cloſe-ſtool of, and uſe it as the 
King of the . Lombards did, for a Cawdle-Cup, 
after you have done with'r. 5 
And then for Proſe. Love — | believe 1 went ps 
far as. any Man, -— ſtabbing, dying, groaning, 
hanging 1 made nothing of * 'twas my daily Em- 
ployzaent and Recreation, and I fou'd at laſt cab 
Knives or Rats-bane as faſt as a Jugler. I grew 
careleſs toward any thing eiſe; I could neither 
ſee, hear, taſte, ſmel), nor underitand any 
thing in. the \ world but what related to my 
charming Rachelia (as I calld her) with a lucle 
more Heroick turn than plain Rachel, And 
ſhou'd an EvangelifF, with an Augel at his Elbow, 
have told me that Goddeſs of my Soul had fo 
much as one ſpeck of Detormity,, ene ſimole 
Ale, either in Body or Miad , I ſhowd have 
laid — By your leave, Mr. Evangeliſt, I 
muſt ſuſpend my Faith.—— Thus much wou'd 
I have ſaid to his Face out of civility, but .be- 
hind- bis back no more have valu'd his Telſtt- 
mony than the Alcoran,_—_—— a No—-my pref 
pare had ſach a Sow, ic ſhin'd through her Body, 
and ſach a Body, you might ſee her Sou] throught. 
Which ſome may think much at one, but how- 
ever-there's a differeut conception int, and It 
makes oe Hye more T0 fill out the Book. 

You may perhaps think this #ifory of my Love 
looks a little Rambling.©— I'm glad ont, for 
it humours my deſign rarely, Love is beſides of 
it ſelf a very Rambling Paſſion.__— Evanaer 1s 

ſure he found it ſo for more Reaſons than _ 


ut F « 4 ; : 


2 A Uoyage roundthe Uoyld : 
bnt eſpecially becauſe it made him Ramble fo 
abominably from his Malter's Shop and Buſineſs, 
and right or wrong make her Lodgings in the 
road to the place whither I was going, as com- 
monly ascon'd be taking Alazare in the way to 
Temple-Bar ;, and onfe I remember, the Spring. 
Garden at Fox-Hall was my neareſt road out of 
Cheapſide into Panl's Church-yard 
Neither is the Charms of Wapping Frolick any 
more to be forgotten than Prince Rpert , 
Squire Geeree, Madam T—1is, or the Green- 
—_—_ | 

' © Ab the folly of orecen years! 


'To be ſhort, thus I continned Loving upon the 
fetch without fear or wit, ſo long till I had 
forgot my ſelf and every thing elſe, till I found 
my md as much disfigured with that feaveriſh 
Ciſeaſe, as my Face with the Small-pox,— and 
toloſe—uch a Face, and ſuch a Mind 
Il fay no more, but it makes me ſtill Z:ghr- 
beaded to think on't, ſince here only, from this 
unlacky period , may I date all the unhap- 
pineſſes of my future Life, ——as moſt Young 
Men may theirs; for to ſpeak truth, I doubt 
wr turn'd my Brawms, and they hardly have ever 
bin right ſince. | STD 
However 'F had ſence enongh at laſt left to 
© diſcover * others were favonr'd more 
Dr—kc and than me. But then was I ten times 
 —itforthat. madder than ever Loye had made 
« Mb me.—' 'Raging I tare my Hair 
(pity !) and cryd, —and almoſt dy'd,—and 
wanted nothing but———" | 


either 


2 
0 


Fither to have killd my Rival or - hang'd my 
es od 4 _ [4 ; IS... | ; 
This hanging brings to my. mind a pretty 
Story, which though not much to the purpoſe, 
[ll tell the World, becauſe but few of 'em have 
xer heard it; and after that let me alone to. 
tack it to the preſent Story. ; 

Acunning Spark there was towards the end 
of our uphappy Civil Wars, during Cromwet's 
Uſurpation, who had by praRice arriv'd to an 
almirable dexterity in throtling Men, and hang- 
ing 'em whether they wou'd or no, without the 
Formalizy of a Sheriff, a Pſalm and a Ladder. 
He having admittance into Oliver's Embaſſador's 
Lodgings in - Holland, pretends to preſent him 
a Petition, and while he was eagerly talking, 
out comes the Nooſe, ana whip—over Mr. Em- 
befſador's Head, and had certainly diſmiſt him 
fore his time,. had not one of the Retinue ran 
In to his aſſiſtance, while in the tumulrc made 
about it, the Hangman as well as Embaſſador, 
[ipt his Neck out of Collar, and got away in 
the Crowd. - 

—A neat way twas, ——-well—at that rate 
dared I have fought with c're a Rival in Chri- 
fendom : For whatever happens., there's no 
Blood in-this caſe, and till that comes, Evar- 
der's as Valiant a Lyvz, Belides, Antipathy and 
Honeſty wou'd have ſecur*d me from letting rhe 
Rope ever touch my Shoulders 3” and I had no 
more fear'd they con'd have done me any hurt 
by making a Hempen Paſs at me, than hung 
Hae wet Ecl by the Tail with a fourpcnny 

ter, | 


P 


Howceycr, 


However, looſe I am from the Gallow-Te« 
of Love, but know no more how I got clear 
than a Dog does when the Halter breaks and 
he runs aw: y,—though methinks I look back 
upo:r't much at the fame unpleafant rate, that 
the poor Cir leers over bis Shoulder at the unlucky 
Branch wiich be has ju$t eſcaped. | 

And as the dying Wretches uſe to fay in 
thoſe Circumſtances (as you may ſee in Duntor's 
new Book) — T1 hope good People yowll all rake 
warning by my ſad Example, who alas as litth 
thought once of toming to this place, as any of you here 
preſent to behold and bewail my unfortunate end, 
But juſt at the end of the Speech comes a gra 
cious Reprieve, and inſtead of plain hanging, 
'T am only to be tranſported — with 7oy I mean 
(that's a fancy) at my unexpected deliverance. 
But if ere I fall in Love amen, unleſs by the 
grave way of Matrimony, or 1o, (for what's paſt 
was only Platonick,) let me be rurn'd over 1n 
good earneſt, or whar's worſe— let me Love or 
till my Ears grow as long as Midass. In the 
mean while, to carry on the Metaphor, as ſome 
Robbers when pardon'd have diſcovered. all the 
methods of the Road, and done their Coun- 
trey excellent Service, even ſo will I clear ny 
Gizzard immediately, and declare all I know; 
that the incautelous Apprentice may avoid the 
danger I had been ſo near ſplit upon. 

Fly Love as a Viper, and you'll eaſily out- 
run him. 
( as Achilles in his Heel ) but if you look but 
over your Shoulder, you'r a dead Man. He's 
a double Baſilick, and whoever ſees firſt, kills 


the Spectator as dead as a Log, 
When 


You are invulnerable behind, I ' 


& # 'Þ 
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Tre - When you perceive him bending his Bow at 

car, you (that's the Laſſes pretty pinking Eyes) be ſure 
Y ola - Ne JN _ 

and u never ſtand him, and think to look him 


ak ont 'of Countenance, for 'tis an impudent young 
hat Rogue as ever livd by March-pane and Sugar- 
icky plumbs. Remember here Cowaraice 1s the truest 
| Valowr , and Evaxder Is an Alexander, Wink 
NY when you fight with Love, if you ever hope 
'Y to conquer. —— | Ha! — now he levels all his 
at: Ordnance at ye,—whole Broadſides, —upper and 
te lower Teer,—you ſink to the deep if you lye 
- there any longer. The Port-hles are all up, — 
the Tombkins out, Prim'd, Match | ready, 
ba the little F:re-Ship of a Women opens her Lips, 
'b) and diſcovers two Rows of Teeth enough to charm 
ml an Angel, —ſo ſmooth, jo mwhite, ſo even, axd. [0 
" uw There's no remedy, unleſs you get out 
q of Gun-ſhot (a Ducal Coyl of Cables will 
| hardly do) but ſhe has ye between Wind and 
Water, rakes ye fore and aft, and down you 
go to the deep. 


If you wowdn't be in Love, never be idle, nor 
worſe employed than if you were. Don't 
read Romances or Amorous TI ales, at leaſt till 
, your - Mind 3s form'd, and you have {een ſome- 
: thing of the World : Otherwile you'll be im- 

mediately for Chriſtning your ſelt with one 
_ barbarous heathe» Name or other, unleſs you 
| kit upol the Sever Champions, and then 
whip you are St. Georove and the Kitchin- 
Maid perhaps, or next tawdry Scmſtreis, the 
beautiful Sabra, only Daughter to the Blue: 
King of Morocco, 


Keep 


Keep ſober, have a care of Claret, uſe. Phle. 
botomy, and I warn't you'll fly t'other thing in 
the Almanack. To ſummup all, dont play the 
Fool, and you ne're need fear falling in Love, 


Probatum et, 


Kainophilus Vander. 


CHAP Ix. 
Of rhe Authors. 


Uardeuz vous Gentlemen ! Look all to your 
hits, for here's a lilly /arcaſtical Fellow 
whiſpers me in the Ear, and tells me, if I'll 
tke his Advice, we ſhall be very witty upon 
je, if ye know how. There ler him ene ſcold 
t himſelf if he pleaſe, for il have nothing 
to do with'r, nor amn't ſuch a Fool ro run my 
Pn, as the Smich did his red-hot Gad, among 
« whole Ne#F of Hornets, lelt I ſhou'd both fire 
ny own Hatches, and bring all about my Ears 
to the bargain. + 


| However, {ſince he's ſo importunate, I'll ſtep 
0, and ask the Advice of my old Friends 
P—_ and hg G——that perfect Pylades and Qreſtes 
{0 one another ; -f yr G— loves P—-+ as well as 
(——r5,and P— loves G— as well as K. James, 
ad I'll willingly.be at the charge to have 'em 
both. ere 4 Scheme for that very purpoſe, and 
(ell -me whethgr the Enterprize will be dan- 
Fzcrous or no is 


—So "tis done,.--- What's all this Conjuring ? 
—Saturn, Mars, Trigon, Dragon's Head--,T ail, 
—ay, for this [ am much the wiſer, I hope 
they'll be pleas'd.to conſtrue it, for I ſee 'tis all 
Hleathen-Greek to Evander. I ſee *cis done to 

H my 


& 
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my hand, and in Verſe too, as excellent as their 
own. wonthly Dog grel. | 


' For Reaſons not ſo proper to be ſhows, 
But to the Stars, and our on ſelves beÞ knowy + 
'Tis our infallible Prognoſiicarton, 
Thy greateſt danger will be - ----Fultigation. 


Now muſt I be forcd to go ro another 
Conjtrer to know the meaning of that laft 
ugly hard word, which I don't like the Looks 
of ——Fuſtigation—— methinks the very word 
ſmells of Creb-Tree, and I dare lay a broken Pate 
there's ſomething of a Cugect in't. Ler me 
conlider therefore very gravely how my Ribs 
ſtand affected that way. -----T here was I remem- 
ber a Name-ſake of mine in New-Enzland, who 
on the Report of the French's Reſolution to 
attack thoſe Parts, not knowing how fighting 
wou'd agree with him, gave a Fellow Half a Crown 
to thraſh him with diſcretion, and riſe by de- 
grees both in weight and number of the blons 
as he found he likd it. I amn't willing to re- 


peat this Tryal, for perhaps that woud be a 


double drubbing, when perhaps one wou'd 
do. Hang all. theſe —_— 
they know no more than I do. as not one 
of 'em a ſhrew'd cunning Fellow, to Propheſic 
of the then Prince*s landing in England, when 


he heard it talk'd of in Holand by every Her- 


rinc-woman? And then was't not a very ſhrew'd 


and lucky hit, - and deep diſcovery, that whe 
ever he landed, the Pricſts woud run away ? —: 


Ard there's the Marrow of a whole Twelyemonths 
Conjuratton. 
Bub 


Dy , 


heir 
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But then for t'other of 'em, that bl:fed Saint, 
who deſerves to have his Name inſerted in the 
room of 'the Gunpowder. Treaſon, which he lefr 
out in his Almanack, He mult certainly have 
2 great many Familiars at his back, who liv'd 
once ſo nigh Hell, when a Taylor working up 
in a Garret, and almolt the fame advantage 
to view the Stars, with the Eaitern Nations, 
who were the firſt Aﬀtronomers, from the tops 
of their Houſes. 


Riddle me, riddle me, Mr.G. & eris mils 

mus Apollo, — and Pli make a Pope of 
thee, — Whether will the Prince of Wales be 
2 Boy or a Girl? BÞ this ſame here a likely 
Fellow to kill a King? Will 7. D. of 4. be 
ronted ? Who ſhall have the beſt on't at Sali/- 
bary ? When comes King Arrbur home agen ? 
—— Alas ! alas! the Idols are chap-fall'n, and the 
Oracles dumb, ——not a word to ſave 4 Kingdom. 


— But is Maddam C—7r- ſilent too ? Nay then. 
either the World or She won”t laſt much longer. 
That Pythoniſſa to the Catholick Oracle, who 
recelyd her Inſpirations the ſame way the 
Prieſteſſes did of old. She heaves——poor Wretch, 
the fits juſt on her, — how ſtrong ſhe is! —ſhe 
ſwells ſtrangely, and zt laſt out comes ube 
bloody Bladder, and there's an cnd owt. 


Modeſt Creature, --— the very naming her in 


publick, will make her go near to bluſs her ſelf r0 


ath. Young, pretty, innocence, — how iT 


looks ! — She appears in Court in ſuch Con- 


H 2 fulion 


to ſwear a Rape upon a Man. 
An Author too ? Was not a Midwife, an a 


the appurtenances of that honourable C:llins |" 
enough for one B—d to live upon ? Maſt (6M 


Midwife Pamphlets as well as Baſtards into the 
World ? — Ay, aud that of her own Hand 
writing, and Conceiving ( without help 
Man) as ſure as ever the young Royal Babe wa 
his who own'd him. | 


Will you murther a poor Old Woman? x 
Compaſſionable Creature, ----- have a little pity, 
Vander,-----if not----there's one ſtands behind, 
that efack will tickle you off as bad as you 
have her. | 


—— Who——my old Friend Nobbs! —poor 
tame thing, his Sting is gone, and he han't bin 
able to Fiddle any Tune worth hearing this many 
a fair day. | 

'Tis true, he makes a ſhift, like an old 2 
fician thrown out of the Play-houſe, to {troll 
up and down to Ale-houſts and Booths, and 
Wakes and Fairs, and Whitſon-Ales, or the 
like, to pick up a few Pence now and then, tho' 
ſcarce enough to pay for Rozin. 


I ſhoud make him too prond, I'm certain, 
if I ſhould tell him his Writings were very much 
like Evander's, and juſt ſuch a Rambling Air 
may be found in one as in tother. Nay per- 
haps 1 took the hin from kim of this very way, 


which has ſince been ſo acceptable to the 
World. 


He 


fuſion as a poor Wench art Fiſteen that cone - + 
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He play'd the Fool, made People laugh, writ 
n to the end of the Chapter, without think- 
ng ove minute, and got Money by'r, and juſt ſo 
Wines Evander. 


Y: 
th 
0d: Heark ye, Sir Kainophil ! comes a little piece 
 8/ Crape buzzing in my Ears.-— Conlider what 
"Fro ſay and do,— there's reſpect due to the 
nfortanate , eſpecially thoſe who have been , 
Great, and are ſtil] Men of Sexce ard Inganuity. 
 *Fſhat Perſon you ſpeak of ſo icurritoutly, has 
7: perhaps done as much Honour to the En2liſh 
Language , as moſt others you can name. 
There's ſomething ſo pleaſanc and bewirching 
n the worſt of his Writings, that they Charm 
even where they Wound ;, and his Fallacics are fo 
neat, they'd almoſt tempt one to ſhut one's 
Eyes and believe they'r all ſound Reaſon. 

' Y There's ſomething very Maſterly in all he writes, 
and what you'll hardly meet in any other. And 
tlides you know what he has done of undoubred 
value; he only has had the rare happineſs of bet- 
tering ſome of the beſt Authors in a Tranſlation, 
and his Seneca and Offices will live as long as the 
World. 


All this I knew before, but what's this to 
Honeſiy ? there's the Jewel. — it is no more 
commendable in a Knave, than Cozurace in a High- 
vay.man, — A Man that betrays his. Religion 
and Countrey in pretending to deferd it, and 
Writes round to all the Points of the Compaſs, 
that's not only for breaking down tiie Walls, 
and diſmounting the Cannon when the my f 

H 3 
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1s at the Gat, but for opening that too to le 
*em in; and can't plead zgnorance, as other Mer 
perhaps might in the ſame Circumſtanc; 
Ore that's ungratetul for Benefits and Bread 
and ſnaps ar the hand that gives it, that's notc 
riouſly immoral, and by his Converſations mani 
teſts no more reſpect to the Laws of God than 
ſen ; but thinks a Gentleman may diſpenſe with 
ON?, as wel! as a King with the other. Such x 
Man, let him bc, what he will for Wit or Sence, 
Can never yet be elteemed baſely enough, or 
render more contemjtible than hedeſerves, 1 


z Z 


(4s /or young Nobvs,l have nothing to ſay to him 
at preſent, but only wiſh he may take care not 
to tollow the Example of his Predeceſſor:) 


'Tis pity Towzer's old Worrier, Harry Care, ſl 
15n't now alive; but inſtead of him, we cout 
tend him a poor Name-fſake of his witha Di/- 

_ evnrſe of Uncleanneſs, were not Threeſcore and ten 
a better Antidote againſt it than all the Books 
r the World. | 


Wou'd one ever think it poſſible that a Perſon 
of the Sagacity and Experience of ſome Perſons, 
ſhowd go to ſuch a Perſon as S the Conurer 
to know whether he were beſt 747 away, when 
he was like to be hang d if he fay'd any longer ? 


O S—= thou Shame of all Authors, Aſtrologers, 
Phyſitians and Rhimers, as much as Kainophilrs of 
Bookſellers! The Shame, becauſe the Glory; for 
thou 'out-ihineſt and dazz/eſt 'em all in every one 


of thoſe nobleſt Profeſſions, as much AS ar” 
| 0 


tld wou'd thee in Poetry, were he' yet alive. S0 
true was the CharaCter the Weſtern | 
Hergman * gave thee, — Whatever * Jeffers 
thou may'ſt be for a 'Conjurer, thou : 
art certainly the Devil of a Poer. And if 
there's any thing in the Stories of [nch4antation, 
Verſes have as mich vertue in 'em as any 
Abracadabra in the World ; for it muſt be a very 
ſtubborn malady indeed, that won'd not ont to 
. bear thy Poetry. *Tis true, there's a ſmall miitake 
in ſome of 'em, unleſs taken with a Grain,— 
thy Medicines as thy Bills tell the World— 


im Will cure any curable Diſeaſes 


If by Medicines are meant Verſes, the Bill 1s. 
certainly 1n the right ; for if ſo long lince as 
"& gs time, 'twas notorious that 


Cantando rumpitur angus, 


Now Art and Poerry are ſo much 1improv'd, 
twould ſplit a very Dragon to hear thee charm 
over him. 


However, what's more to the purpoſe, thou 
doſt certainly charm abundance of /irrle whice 
and yellow Anzels into thy own Pocket, and all the 
while look in the Faces of the chongd Wrertches, | 
whence they are conjur'd as innocently and lincerely 
as if every Lye thou tell'ſt 'em were Goſpel : 
and all the Infallible Qnack-Medicines thou 
ſelbſt 'em, were nothing, under Bezar-ſtone, or 
Aurum Potabilt . : 
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| Among ali the wiſe Droves attending for Re. 
ſponſes at this Oracle, who ever thought to have 
found my Friend Demoeritus,&c ? What Female. 
Devil 1s't he'd be acquainted with? A Wag 1 
warn't him, ——there's Noſe, there's Eyes, there' 
Complexion, - Well——if all this fails, Ill 
nere tiult Phyſtognomy agen. An Author 109 
as ſure as Infalliviltty, See but how he bites 
his Neils, and ſcratches his Head, and rnirls his 
Fragers, all mortal ſymptoms of the plague of 
Writing. | 


O the vertue of Broom-Ale, certainly there's 
no other Helicon. But an Author and an 
honelt Fellow, | love his Friend, hum a merry 
Song, pay every one his own, not run in debt, 
not ask for his Money till the Copy 15s finiſhed, 
have no cares, ſing and dance away a thoughtleſs 
Lite, —-why theſe are all Miracles, and there's 
not ſuch another Preſident (unleſs in Kainophilas 
peraaps) throughout the whole Corporation. 


Well-—if. I do-:get a ſound ary baſting, Iam 
fated into't as much as ever the Author of that 
word himſelf was; for I no more intended to 
fall a-board my good Friends the Authors, than to 
mawl my own Face, as you may ſee at the be- 
g10ning of this Ghapter,but ha' been drilld along 
irom G—y to C-—rs, ard fo on, til] now 
{ was as good plunge quite through, for I'm fair- 


ly got Half-Seas over without knowing where | 
Was, 


And the next I intend to Ramble to, is a cer- 
tain famour Dottor and 20 Dottor, who has been 


. 


a. 
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an inveterate Preſs-mauler for 2bove this twenty 
year. He has printed at leaſt a hundred Bound 
Books, and ſome rwo hundred Sermons, — but the 
cheapeſt prerry par things all of 'ern, —pence a prece 
28 lang as they'l] -run, which, it you'll ſtep into 
Smithfield or Moor- Fields, you may hear ſome Bal- 
1zd-Singer or other tuneing to the ſad and doleful 
Dirty that he ſung juſt before. 


I was reading one of 'em with a great deal of 
application and care, when all oth ſudden I was 
frighred out of my ſaber Thoughts with 4 whole 
volley of Oaths, fired like a Blunderbuſs up the Gar- 
ret-Stairs where this Author and 1 were confabu- 
lating, —and at length the thing appeared that 
made all the noiſe, I at firſt cou'd not imagin 
what 'twas,—it look'd like a Wood-Coal half out, 
red inthe middle,atid covered with white Aſhes of both 
fides on't. Away the thing rollPd to tother 
lide of the room, then berween trmbled and ſat 
dopn upon a decrepid Joynt-ſtoo! (ſome of the 
belt Furniture Authors Houſes uſe to be pro- 
vided with) 2nd after having breath'd a little 


_ while longer, which I cowd compare to nou- 


thing but the rwinklins of a Coal juit before it 
g2es out, fell a Swearing agen ſo loud, I be- 
gan to fear he'd untile the Houle, or blow 
vs all out at the Window. 


I have heard of a famous piece, called, 4 $4- 
tyr againſt : bur how mnch ſoever thaC 
was cryd up, dare averr this Perſon was him- 
ſelf a greater and ſharper Satyr agatmnit De- 
bauchery, than ever that was againit 


|. 


more of Oaths, to ſpeak a few words without 
*'em, and now and then ſomething witey enough 
wou'd drop from him, but ſo lewd, fo fulſomly, 


nauſeouſly wicked, ſuch a nuiſance to Mankind 


as well as Chriſtianity, that 1 wonder our Ay- 
thors don't expell him from among 'em. 


'Twas about Change-time 1 remember when we 


{aw him, and he never comes ont of his Hole til 
Noon ; fo that I find he had improv'd his time 
well, and in a modeſt computation was got 
moſt intirely Drunk, in about an hour. But 
never did poor Wretch pay more dearly for 
his Debauchery than he does. No fooner gets he 
home, and falls down dcad-drunk as Brandy can 
make him, (as he never is, not to wrong him, 
above once a day) but old Kate, his Shee- 
Familiar of a Wite, takes him to task, and with 
a powerful Wand that ſhe has a'top of the Bed, 
does ſo, ſo lace him, till ſhe's ſo weary oi 
the Exerciſe ſhe can hardly ſtand any more 
than he, and then lugs him to Bed, as the 
Butchers carry Hogs by the hind Leg. But. the 
next day, when the poor penitens Creature 
wWakes,—0Q Kate ! O what's the matter wi me !— 
my Bowels my Ribs! —O Kate——my old Bones are 
all rurn'd to Jelley in my Body! — for pity, — 
one Gill of Brandy | ——one Noogin — | one Com 
fort! or — O, a little warm Ale to put me 1na 
Sweat, and if ever I recover this bour, I'Il be the 
belt Husband in the. World ! Fl Tranſlate hi? 
a Pack-horſe, and Compoſe like a Dragon, ——- 
and bring home a whole Peck full of Money 
every Saturday night. 


But 


4 is V 


He began after difimboguing {ome mouthful, 


: But then to hear her anſwer in a Note above 
all thoſe in the Greek, /uſictans. 


O thou old ſinful Fornicator—— ſee what you 
bring your ſelf to— here you ha' bin among 
your drunken Companions —. quarrel and fight, 
and are ſoundly baſted among 'em, then make a 
bad ſhift to reel home; and I mult have the 
mending on ye agen, must I|— no— lie and rot 
where you are, for [am nere a dolt the better 
for ye. | 


Nay, now Kate—your obdurate— will nothing 
mollifie—- "Tis too long to tell you all the Dia- 
logue, ſo well leave that, and take up one of 
Lucians, | 


Why, F—4d! I lookt for a Book, and here 


 1snothing but a Preface, or at leaſt the Porch 


hinders one from ſecing the Houſe—— But why 
of. all Loves is this devour Chriſtian ſo wondrous 
angry with the Fathers for pilicring poor Litctans 
to fill up ſome gaps in their Sermons ? Is there 
no medium but the revcrend old Gentleman muſt. 
needs be guilty of flat Felony ( 7 hope rho? nor 
beyond benefit of Cleroy,) is there no remedy ? 
And why may n't goud Wits jump, the Fathers 
and Lucian, as well as you and Dablancour ? 


And now we talk of Fathcrs, commend me 
to Daniel in the Den—— there he is falt enough, 
but how he 'l] get out agen, is all the que tion. 
He's no more likely to ſtir then his-— 4ngets locker 
in direful Chain:— well— ?cis cen a very Tra- 


gical buſmeſs, and there's an cad on't—or at 
| | | lea 


with equal 


leaſt both ſides wiſh there was, and 
reaſon. 

I proteſt there's more lewdneſs among us Au. 
thors, than I con'd ever have imagind. I ſtept 
in ( among my other Rambles) and call'd to ſee a 
certain little Poerical Friend and Acquaintaince, 
but I found he had taken up my Employment, 
and Rambled himſelf to Bartholomew-Fair with 
Mrs. 1ſabela— Let 'em alone unleſs they were 
better, and make Room for ſome of a fairer Cha- 
rater—and room mult be made, for here comes 
Brother K— mounted npon ſome Apocalyprical 
Beaft or other, with Babylon before him, and 
Zion behind him, and a hundred thouſand Bulls, 
and Bears, and furious Beaſts of Prey, roaring, 
and ramping, and bellowing at him ſo hideouſly, 
that unleſs ſome kind Angel drop from the 
Clonds and hacks and hews very plenrifully a- 
mong 'em, he mult certainly be torn as ſmall as 
a Love- Lettcr, and then chaw'd and devour'd — 
and worſe than ai}, perhaps turn'd out agen a 
little leſs ſweet than he went in. 


Then wil! he make ſuch l/amentable Dittys, 
that 'rwou'd be almoſt worth the while to try 
the Experiment vpon him to hear %m. Yea, 
he wou'd be wounded as much as his own Zn, 
and take ſome of the Doygrel out of her Mouth, 
to make his ſad and doleful Complaint. 


To the beſt of YVander's Memory, he has dreſsd 
one of the aforeſaid Ladies great Per/ccntors 1N 
Crape, with alittle Band and a Roſe in his Hat — 


fure this is he—that brings up the Rear of the 
— Authors. | But 
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But who is't has been perſecuting him of late— 
What elſe is the meaning of that Patch over half 
his Face, and his Hard over the reſt on't ? Idare 
renture the price of the next Copy, he has no 
Money in his Pocket, and-that he's now rating 
in's Heart at all the IWorld— But there's no Love 
loſt between 'em; and becauſe he's my Friend, 
VII tell him what they ſay of him to be even with 
him. 


He's a ſilly , empty, concetted, moroſe, mag goty 
Fellow ( cry they, for I'de not ſay ſo for a World, 
what— diſoblige an Author ! no, catch me at 
that— but thus {till they ſay, and I can bring wit- 
neſs on't if there was any occaſion ) of z0 Prin- 
ciples, and as little Honour or Honeſty. 


A ſmall poetical Inſet, like Bays in every thing 
but writing well— an odd mixture of Lead and 
Mercury as heavy and dull as an old U- 
ſurer, and yet as unfixt and whimſical as Evan- 
der. Still changing, diſpleaſed, unquiet, uneaſy, 
a perfeet Contradifttion to hinſclf and all the 
World ? 


Culprit By whom will ye be try'd? 

Chear up Mr. Author, Evander's your Counct!, 
and all's well er.ough. 

Not by his Conntry, unleſs he lik'd 'em better — 
By my ſelf, and the other part of the Aniwer. 
Perhaps allghis Indi&ment is true, but 1 believe'tis 
not ; and my reaſon is, becauſe he wou'd then 
thrive better ;, for ſuch as you talk of, I can only 


ſee reſpefted and valued. If to be no Bigorr of 


one fide, or to defile ones own Neit, or ne 
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dict ones Judgment o' t'other, be having no Prix- 
ciples ;, T acknowledge he has no more than thoſe 
that make the Objection. If he is angry with 
the World, and ſcorns it mto the bargain, he now 


hoth trezts and eltcems it as it deſerves, too 


hard a Task for thoſe whom it flatters, or perhaps 
for himſelf, ſhon'd it ever Change its Humour, 
and grin upon him. | 

In the mean time, who is not reſtleſs that's un- 
eaſie— bid a ſick man lie {till, or preach Patience to 
one that is pincht and prickt with Needles, and 
you may chance to make him l/avght at ye in the 
midlt of his Torment. 


In ſpite of his preſent Quarrel with the World, 


be loves the brave, and never envies Vertue when he 


ſees it fortunate, but rather feels ſuch a pleaſure, 


as nothing elſe here gives him. If he's angry 
when 2 Knave grows great, while an honelt Fel- 
low ftarves by him ; wiſer folks than he have 
play*d the fool in the ſame manner, and fretted 
at what can't be avoided. 


But we muſt not have a Sermon as long as one 
and thirtiethly Bcloved--- take Vander's Counſel, 
Let the World alone, and that will do the ſame 
by you-— Burt while you peſter 'em thus with 
your troubleſom Objections and Anſwers, waſte 
io miny Reams of Paper when 'tis ſo dear, and 
might be better employ'd at the Bake-houſe, or 
Honſe of Office, and print as many weak, Tidi- 
cuious things as Kainophilus himſelf ; they mult 
een, In their own defence, rail at ye; and if 
you heye any Friends left, you'llas certainly loſe 

F then 
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them as you have the other--- Thus impartial 1 
love to be— Stay Yander—— goth he for himſelf, 1 
defie all the World to make me have one Friend 
leſs than I have already--- while you and { hold 
rogether a Fig for Fortune— Thoſe who complain 
| write ſly Things, are very much in the right, 
but one of theſe two they muſt grant, either 
that 1 can do better, or camot ; if the laſt, why 
do they blame me ? if the firſt, let the World 
thank it ſelf for finding me no berter Employ- 
ment— Which till it does, 11] peſter it, Pl! rail. 
at it, I'll have no mercy upon that, or my ſelf; 
in the mean time let it een pity me, Or ſeorn me 
as it thinks fit, for I ſhall be jult as much the ber- 
ter for one, as the worſe for t'other—and ſo—— 
have amogglt 'em agen. 


To the Poets. 
O you who livd by Drink, not Eating, © 
Tour Brother Rhymer ſendcth greeting, 


Abdicated. 


A Fumbler paſt fifty, 

Ungodly, unthrifty 
Who loft Wit and Penſion together. 

So greedy, ſo needy 

So wild, and ſo giddy. hither. 
He'd turn Turk ſhowd the Xufis cone 


AY 


| Laurcat. 
A Rhymer ſo fan'd, 
Need ne're be aſham'd | 
Of bis Faiths or his Works imperfeersn. 
The Players all fear 
. He'll turn Prieſt the next year, 
And leave 'em to another FEletion. 
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——A poor Lunatick— 


Leave Broom, or thowart mad, 

And drink, Helebore, Matt : WW 
Nor diſgrace the Poetick Profeſſion | 

If thoure madder than they, 

They'll all run away, 


And leave thee whole Bedlam's poſſeſſion. 


Prince Prettyman. 
And 1s it not ptty 
That an Author ſo pretty, 
With a ſecond Tranſlation ſhould cheat us 
| Perſwade's if you can, F1d. Frontil. of 
That this * Goole 7s 4 Swan, | Horace: 
Or Horace a-kin to Lucretius. 


Is the Narrative dove. Fi 
Or how goes it on, 0k 
Speah_ Elkanah ! our of thy Garret. - 

Such a Pifture and Tale E 
Liks his Play coud nt fall, |, 
n 

| 

c 


When bc hop'd the brave Iriſk wow'dcarryt. 
Sal fa. 
Thou canſt play, thou canſt ſing 
Toa Myor, or a King, 
Tho thy luck on the Stage is ſo ſeurvy. | 
Such a Bean, ſuch a Face, 


Such a Voice tro aifgrace 
Such a mine, tis the Deel Mr .D— 


The 
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--,.\» | The humble Addreſs, &c. 
of Criticks the beft \ | | 
}bydoſt thou conteſts '* L 
i To mate ſuch a Whelp of an Author ? 
While thou laſheſt the School, 
 'Thy' own Works are more dull | 
Than any man livuino Ore ſaw there. 


Jack Gentleman 
'Since Jordan 15 dead, 
Whys ts Succeſſor fled, | 
i. Whenthe Pageants ſo dearly did need him? 
| Death of late made a Feaſt © 
Bothof HER CE and PRIEST, 
: Hind he went ove 'the Sea'to ſucceed "em. 


- Thereſt will keep cold. Now wou'd I fain fee the 
Faces .of . all thoſe Gentlemen who find their 
own here bur I can't gueſs at *em without Book 
—D—{wells, S—ſwears, L—raves, T— ſmiles, 
E-ſtruts, and ſo on—l hope they'l] fall upon the 
Author. Lampoon him to ſome purpoſe, and then 
my' Book*s made—— it Tuns like Lightning ; and 
I do'nt fear two Impreſſions, no more than it ( in 
days of yore) 'twas got into the Obſervator. 

Dor't be ſo brick, cries another wiſe, grum 
Fellow that ſees me pluming and cocking——T hoſe 
Gentlemen have wll more Wir— they 1 no-more 
mind” you, than the Gallant in other Book, did 
Clark, buritet you, your Author,and your Dop- 
rel fink in that Obſcurity and Oblivion they de= 
ave. 


To let the Reader ſce 1 han't- forgor my ſelf 
all this while, any more than a Spaniel loſes his 
o I way 


way when he runs over Hedge and Ditch; ti 
now return to my main buſineſs, che Life of gut 
K ainophilss—— who by this time had run thr, 
his ſever years pleaſant Slavery, and was ng 
ready to ſhake off thoſe golden Chains, for ſuct 
were his made by ſo good a Maſter ; of whid rb) 
he'll take his leave with one notable Qccurrerd?% 
more, which ought not to be forgotten-— Ty 
day before his Time was out, he received the;" 
199th Letrer from his Father, which he ſent dy. 
ring his Premicefhip, and that very day another ll > 
which made up the preciſe Sunm of 200, ill; 
which he yet preſerves thro all his Travel .- 
Rambles, Uppings and Downings, and Forthgo\ 
ings and Ircomings of his Life, and will no 
more part with 'em than with his Freedom when 
he !:35 it, but reſolves to have 'em buty'd under 
his Head ( as the old Womaa her Bag of Nats) 
when he creeps into the dark hole in the 24th. Glob: 
of the Frontiipiece. 


However, the Thoughts of that did nt ſpoil 
his Mirth, but abroad he ranged like 4 you! 
Swallow in rhe Spring, with fo much ſpright/in 
and joy, that he cou'd hardly feel himfelf, or 
the Air he breath'd in.—__— He ( or I, 'tis much 
the ſame ) had the good fortune to be courted 
and eſteem'd by all that knew him z and was ® 
Lad of ſincular ExpeCations, and extraordinar) 
Hope. #onour: met him where-ever he walkt, 


-and his ways were ſtrow'd with Complements 6 
How-d'y's. 
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The greateſt Sphere in which he ated at his 
firſt ſtepping over the Threſhold into the W orld, 
Was that of an Audrefſoroes He had the honor 
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Fo be ove of the brisk Landan Prentices (a matter 
"Yof ſome 30000 in all ) who preſented the famous 
Wl /ttiiorto. Sir PW. nay, fo great was his Reputa- 
tion, bs was Choſen the Treaſurer to that honou- 

ciety ( tho the Secretary's place might 

Jane as well ) and he it was who had the 

inels. of their Company at a magnificent 

T Fcalt made at bis Freedom—— And happy too 
'Y happy had it been for Evazder had Fortnne ſtill 

thas ſmil'd upon him, and he been happy ſtill— 

—Yes, ee e was fo for ſome fair years after— 
but bow ha ip then, and how unhappy after- 
Sa Bog fell-in Love with 7, and diſ- 

the grand Aﬀair of Matrimony, how he 

farn' 4 Author and then Rambler — he ' tell you 
inmediately— but firſt muſt ſtep to the Printers 
[this Book workt off, and you ſhall haye 


Before # Lo good Ale you can ſwallow, 
{ urther ſaith not—— 


Yours ever. 


Ewander. 
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| Lene Diſcourſes on 'Sickneſs and Ret, 
very, in ſeveral Sermons', as they. Wer: 


Tot 
lately preached in a Congregation i in Lonaon,'by i 
Timothy Rogers, M. A. after his Recovery from: za 
Sickneſs of near two years continuance, +l y} 
Mr. Roger's Sermon, preached upon the Death 
of a young Gentleman, entituted, Early Religion, 
or, the nay for a Touns Man to' remember bisCreatir Ml « 
Mr. Shower's Sermott At Madam _— Barnard. \ 
' ftans Funeral. ** | 
=&' Voyage” round the World, or a Pocket: 
L;: fOrary >  Gtvided 1nto' ſeveral Volumes : The 
ſirit of which contains the-rare Adventures of 
Den KAINOPHILYUS, from his Cradle, to 
his 'Fitteengh Year ; the like. Diſcoveries (in 
juch a method) never made by any Rambler be- 
fore ; the whole Work intermixt with Eſlays, 
Hiſtorical, Moral and Divine, and all other 
kinds of Lear; a1ng. Written by a Lover of 
Travels, and recommended by the Wits of both 
Univerſities. Price Bound 15. 6d. 

The Second Volume -of the- Pocket-Library, 
intermixt with ' wholſom' InſtruQions for the 
management of a Man's whole Life. As alſo with 
particular Remarks on the . moſt 'noted Book- 
ſellers, Authors and Poets 1in the City of Lon- 
don. Price Bound Is. 6d. 

The Vantety and Impiety of Judicial Aftro- 
logy, whereby Men undertake to forctell Fu- 
ture Contingencies , eſpecially the particular 
Fates 
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Fates.. of f Monkind bythe Knowleigof the Stars. 


Francis, Crow; 
he 'Charatter, of a Williamite, being the Re- 
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a of a late unlicens'd Treatiſe, ertiroled, The 


(har afer of 
ſoever di gnl 


as. WE 


of a Facabize, by what Name'or Title 
_ or rar -Wrizren by a 


a> op SA orgy with - an Acconut of 
ph oh Cauſpirarors Names and. principal Con- 
ly [AZ 


ſeveral Perſons of Qualicy 


ho have. aberted and; encauraged them: ''By 
16 who was..deeply: concern'd- therein. This . 

Gaol has -Aa-great, noiſe- in the m—_— by 
beans miſ-underſtogd. . , Price 6, 

" 1.4 DHCOvEry of ghe horrid. Aſſoclation bod 

e ON feorery the; Papifts 1 in Lancaſhire, to raiſe 

f | fri fog, in -the Kipgdom of England, 

avi, NR nce, of King 1Vidjam:in Jreland; 

ctter. 29h aftruction from a Roman Cathas 


| Ps of great. Qualicy i in Loudon, toa Papiſt Mu» 
fincer in Lancaſhire. .; Price 6 FS 
An. Antidote againſt Luſt : Or,;a- Diſcourſe 
of Uncleanneſs.;  +ſhewing its various Kinds, 
gre?t Evil, the Temptations to it, 'and moſt. 
$gectual Cre, By. Kobert Carr, Miniſter of che: 

Goſpel. 
 Gſ iſtical Mor ning. 'E: gereijes ts Fourth Vo- 
. Jume, by ſeveral Miniſters in and about London, 
" preached 1n Qober, 158g. 

A New Martyroloey: Or the Bloody Aſinzes, 
now exa@tly methodiz'd in one Volume, com- 
pechending, a,compleat Hiſtory of the Lives, 

Gions, Tryals, Sufferings, Dying Speeches; 


Letters and Prayers of all\thoſe eminent Pro- 
Ne , teſtants 
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Sooks lately Py inte. 


teſtants/ who fell: in the Weſt of Ld, md 
elſewhere, from the Year 1898. to 1689. The 
- Third Edition,with large Additions. 

Mr. Oak's Funeral Sermon. = 
- Mr. Kent's Funeral Sermon: -Bath preached 
by Mr. Saxmel Slater, - i; 

A compleat Hiſtory of the Life and Military 
Aftions of the General of all the Iriſh Rebelsnow 
in Arms; wherein you have an Account of his 
Birth and Education, his Advancement and Ho. 
nours,hjs treacherous Diſarming the Proteſtants, 
and Cruelties towards them ; Zhe Progrefs of his 
Arms ;. the: Tawns he has taken and demoliſhed, 
the Families he hasrvin'd 3/ together with a Re- 
lation of the Skirmiſhes,  Battels, Sieges, and 
remarkable TranſaQtions which have happeoed 
in treland; with the particulars of the blood 
Fight in the North, the mariner of the late King's 
Landing \at Kingſail, with what remarkable has 
happened 'fince ; as alſo a brief Deſcription of 
the Kingdom of Ireland in its Provinces, Princi- 
pal Towns, Fortreſſes, Situation, and preſent 
deplorable State. Dedicated to the Gentlemep- 
Soldiers now in Their Majeſties Army in Jreland. 
Price 1 5. | | 

Early Picty, exemplified in the Life and Death 
of Mr. Nathaniel Mather, who having become at 
the age of Nineteen an Inſtance of more than 
common Learning and. Vertue, changed Earth 
for Heaven, Ofob. 17. 1688. The Second Edt 
tion, with a prefatory Epiſtle by Mr. 2atthew 


The Tragedies of Sin, together with Remarks 
upon the Life of the Great Abraham. By Ste- 
phen Fay, Rector of Chimer in Oxfordſhire. 


— 


'. noone TGT 


"Books tately Frinted: 


: = Daniel in the Den, by the ſame Author. 
Poetical- Fragments, by Richard Baxter, Pub. 
lied for the uſe of the Afﬀficted. The Second 
Edition. - 

Mr. Lee's Joy of Faith. 

Dr. Robert's Key to the whole Bible. In Folio. 

. Obſervations on ſeveral remarkable Paſſages 
throughout the Old and New Teſtament. 

[The Progreſs of Sin: Or, The Travelsof Ungod- 
lineſs.. The Second Edition. By B. Keach. Price 

I 4 

_ A Search after Honeſty and plain Dealing : 
Written by Dr. Sbirly. Price bound, 1 5. 
. Poemron ſeveral Subjects never handled before. 
Written by an Oxford Scholar. 

The Compleat Tradeſman : Or, The ExaCb 
Dealers daily Companion, inſtruQting him in 
the whole Art and Myſtery of Trade and Traf- 
tick. _ Price Bound 1 5. | "TR 

The Travels by True Godlineſs, from the begin- 
ning of the - World: to this preſent day, in an 
| apt and pleafant Allegory. The Seventh Edi- 


+ | 
, 
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tion. By. B. Keach. Price 1 s. 
The cated Prince : Or, The Adventures of 


four years. The Second Edition. Price 1 s. * 

The Bloody Dakg : Or, The Adventures for a 
Crown. Price 1 5. 

The Late Revolution : Or, The Happy Change. 
Written by a Perſon of Qualicy. Price fu 
- The Reyal Voyage : Or the Iriſh Expedition. 
Price 0 $6x34 | 
.- Theſe Four laſt Books contain a full Account 
of the Private Intreaoxes of the two laſt Reigns, 
"and of all the- moſt Remarkable 7rrſc:21ons char 
have happened ſince. 
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Now in the Preſs, and gong to it, yy, .. 


Treatiſe of Formation occalion'd by the 
\% Jlate- Birth of ſeveral Mlegitimates in+the 
Pariſh of C— To which: is added a Penitentia- 
ry Sermon preached before the Guilty Perſais 
4n the puablick Congregation, upon Fohn 8. 11, 
=-Go and ' ſim no more: | _- 
The Th:rd Yolume of the Pocket-Library, Gt. 
| Reformed Religion, or Right Chriſtianity de- 
ſcribed- in its Excellency and Uſefulnefs in the 
whole Life of Man: By AM. Barker, Miniſter of 
the Goſpel. The Second Edirjon, with Additions. 
The Pulorims' Guide : To which is added the 
Sick-mans Paſſing-bell. The Second Edition. 
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Newly Publiſhed, 


T H E Wonders of Free Grace : Or, A Compleat Hiſtory 
of all the Remarkable Penitents that have been Exe- 
cuted-at Tiburn,and eltewhere,for theſe laſt thirty years ; coti- 
tammng Biſhop Atherton's Life and Death, who was execut 
for B— ry. Bringhurſt's Lite and. Death. Butzler's Life 
Death. Nathaniel Butler's Life and: Death, Charles Butler's 
Lite and Death, Clark, her Life and Death. | Evans, her 
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Life and Death. Parſon Foulk's Life and Death. Hobry,her 
Life and Death. _Hollanf's Life and Death. Kjrk's Life and 
Death, Marketman's Life and Death. Morgan's Penirefc 
Death. Parker's Life and Death. | Szvage's Life and Death. 
S:20rt's Life and Death. Stern's Life and Death. : 

* To which 1s added, a Sermon preach'd in the Hearing of 
a Condemn'd Malefator immediately before his Execution. _ 
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Conan a further Atroont 
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or 


*DON KAINOPHILUS, 
engl With his firſt Project of - 


' Girdl = the 6 World, NY 
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The whole W ſoy R K intermixr ak Eſfays Hiſtorical, 
ind erin, Moral and Divine. 
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a "This Ramble s my S0n: 
Randolph. | 
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LO 'N D O N, 
Printed for Richard Newcome, 169r- 


Price Bound 1 -s. 6 4. 
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Or, The Hiftorical and Political Mercury; giving an Ac: | 
count of alt the -Publick end Private Occurrences thet- are 
moſt conſiderable in every Court, for the Month of Noveniry. 
1690, Sold at the Reven 1n the Poutrey, where are to be had 


evety Month {ro this time) beginning from Fuly, 1690, __ 


2. A Voyage Round the Wortd, or a Pocket Library, Vol. I, 
containing the rare Adventures” of Do! Knit, during | 
his Seven years 'Prenticeſbip: The whole work intermixt with ' 
InftruRtions for the management of 7p phote: Life aq pile 
with parricular Remarks on the malſt © BlokJe 06 Lablor | 
and Poets in the City of London, Price bound 15. 64, * 


i 


, 3. Tia jWordpy of Free-Gracez Or, A Compleat Hiſtory 
'of all theRematkable Pemtenrs thar-have been Executed at 

; Iyburz and elſewhere, for theſe laſt Thirty years; contain- 

'- Ing Biſhop Ath#rror's Life and Death, iwho was Executed | 
for B ———ry, Bringharffs Life and Dearh. Bettler's Life and | 
'Death. K#bandBitler's Like and Daxth; 'Cherks Batlerk Life 
and Death. Clark, her Life and Death.” Evans, her Life and | 
Death. - Parſon Fouth's Life and Death... Hobry, her Lifc and 
Death. . Holland's Life and Death. Kirk's Life and Death. 
Markitman's Life and Death, Morgan's Pehitent Dearh. -Pur- | 
her's Life and Death. Szvng?'s Life wid Death. Short's Life | 
and Death. Sterns Life and Death. To which is added, 2 - 
Sermon preach in the Hearing of a Condemn*d MalefaQot | 
1mmediardly befowe tis Exconion,| by Sxcrenſe Aſather. Price © 
.bound 1 5. | 
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men undertake to Fotetell future Contingencies, 
parcicular Fates of Mankind, by the Knowledge of the S647% | 


4+ The Vanity and Impicty of Judicial Aſtrology, whereby 
c 


' By Francis Crow, M. A. | 


' 


Al Four Sold at the Raves in the Poultry. 
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His Honoured Friend, FGHN KING, Eiq; 
(my late Fellow-Traveller through part of 
Atierica, Germany, Holland, and other Coun- 
tries,) and now going again to Rajble. 


| Raat Travel ( ſaith the Holy Text ) is crdained for 
the Sons of Adam, and none of bis Poſterity has been 
i found without bis- ſhare, ſince oxy Life is but 4 Pul- 
primape, ani all of us in a way-taring condition on this (ide 
Ktrrmty. No ſooner do we leave the little Cloſers where we were 
franed, than we begin our Ramble to thoſe more ſpacious Cham- 
lg If bers in the bowels of the Earth. Every breath we draw, is 4 
ors ' ſiep towards it 5 and whilf you are reading this, you paſs one 
" ' | of the Stages 07 the Road, And therefore, moſt dear Sir, 1 do 
' JN "tf & all diſcommend your preſent dejzgn, that is laid upon ſo juſt 
ry | 414 anciext Foundations ; but ſeeing you are going agen to launch 
at } you ſelf into an Ocear, in which ly? many Rocks, whereon ſome 
| for want of sþi/l, or inadvertency, have ſuffer'd Shipwrack, it 
{N 2% not be amiſs to tahe 4 Nap along with you; whertin you 
\ | 47 diſcover thoſe Gulfs on which many before you have bin ruin'd, 
end ſo avoid thoſe Misfortunes which their Deſtruction has render d 
more fgnal. | | 
_ By Travel a Man may be ſaid to reduce into PraQtice that 
which before he only bad the Theory of, without being deluded by 
the often erroneous Aſſertiens of others ; and how fatal unto Truth 
the dependance upon the Tradition and Anthority of Men has been, 
Trath it ſelf can beſt diſcover. Not that by this 1 would ſeem to impoſt 
a ixceſſity of Travelling upon all Mankind, for I know all are 
nt equally qualified ſor it ; nor is it abſolutely neceſſary to our weeds 
being. But ſeeing Novelty is 4 thing ſo agreeable to our nature, 
beſides the delight which the mighty Variety mil afford you, you 
will be thereby rendred more amiable. wito all your Acquaintance, 
when it ſhall pleaſe God to return you unto them again. 
| Euny body will find ſomething in you that will be pleaſing to 
bunſelf z- one will be raviſht with the Syices of Arabia, and anoth:7 
' | 7b the gaudy Plumes of the Indians, whilſt you your ſelf [Hall bs 
: | ble to mabe more advantagious Co!leftions (our of the great 
Book of Narure, ) and obſerve how the Image of the Creator,os in 
ſeveral forts of ſhapss, is repreſented in every Nation, as well 4s in 


every Man, 
Tht Gluttony of the Darch, and the Drunk:inneſs of the German 3 
7 UOYAl8 (Lss "yy bs. tans: » _— | , +141 | 21 | 
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the French ; the revengeful Subtilty of the Tralian, and tj 
ſtable Fidelity of the Engliſh, will be no unjleaſmg Diverſun; 
when in the enjoyment of the latter, you may recolleft the dang 
@7:1 inconveniences of tbe others : The Barbarity of the Heathen, 
will make you bleſs the Fate which bas placed you in another Socitt; 
and ſnme good Men which you may find among them, (for Pearl arc 
ofren 1n the Sands) will make you admire the Exceliency of Mo 
rality, and perhaps laugh at the idle Oſtent ations of thoſe who aſtt 
all ther pretences to more dive Rules, tabe more oblique Courſe, 

Theſe will he the nobleſt Objetts of your regard. 

And thus yo! may give a better Account of your time than thit 
unfortunate Traveller, who being demanded by ſome Friends, Whit 
kind of place Vemice was ? made anſwer, That haſte and approati- 
ing night made him gallop through it without taking any notice i 
it , and too many may be found of that humour, who to conctal thiy 
Ienarance, often hitvay it with worſe Circumſtances, as is ſaid 
tbe Woman who with her Cloaths to ſave the misfortune which fron 
a window jell on her head, expoſed thoſe other parts whit 
Decency and Nature obliged her to conceal. | 

I will no longer trouvle you with the Advantages of Travel, |. 
eauſe you cannat be withs:1t a proſpect of them, by which you ar 
chiefly induced to undertabeit, And I queſtion not bat thoſe which 
90:4 will make, will give you a view of more to be acquired; of which 
when you are Maſter, they will reprgſent others unto you, and ſoly 
4 iong Concarenation of what at orce doth profir and delight, 
lad you to ſuch things as in their fruition will maGe you cajabit of 
greater Atchievements, | 

Perhaps the following Obſervations will not be altogether un- 
wornhy your peruſal, and a place in your Palmers-ſcrip. They haz! 
 beenthe Refleftions of my Retirements when in them, as rom (ome 
aiftant beight I toob a little View of the World, and if you (hal 
nd them either profitable or delightful, my endeavours can recent 
no greater Compenſation, than to arrive at ſo deferable a Goal. 

And I bope you'll find *em both, ſeeing Man is naturally an In- 
quiſirive Creature, continually hankering after Novelties ; and 
though for the moſt part a meer Stranger at home, vegaraleſs of th! 
Geography of his own Breaſt, (as I ſhall ſhew in a Treatiſe 'n- 
tituled, A Map of Man : Or, *Vander in Minature, which wi 
contain my Rambles round the Little World; ) the worſt and 
moſt deplorable Ignorance, would yet ſeem acquainted with all the 
World befide. 

How ſolicitous are we ' about the Aﬀairs of Germany / How 
curious to underſtand the Rarities of Egypt! the Situation of Jeru- 
falem, the Magnificence. of Verfailles, and uncertain Talts 9 
Preſter John! Nay ſo far is this Itch of Curioſity _ 
hid | on Lax ng 1} -{hati 1Vt. 


Dedicatozyp+ - 
- 141+). but 1 am continually ſtopt by one. 0r other, to know what 
aL nn 
1n Wl Crntries T have ſeen, and what Rarities 1 have found there. 
a Where &re I come, 1 am lookt upon 45 one aroſe from the dead, 


out 'M / having been two Tears abſent from my Native Countrey ) and re- 
rk 2 rived with as many Queries of what T1 have both ſtent and heard, 


of Mo- 4; would an —nd wi to ſuch an one. 


0 of bl) Fiſt Daphne takes me, and bolds me faſt bythe Fiſt balf an hour, 
urſes WM 11 bnow what faſhion'd Top-Knors the Dutch Froes wear,and will 

"MW eds be torturing ſome News 0ut of me from the Eaſt-Indies ; for ſhe 
' thet ing I have croſt the Seas, concludes (do you judge how ratio- 


ha MW nally ) that 7 bave been there. is | 
But I am no ſooner eaſed of her, but Mutius catches me by the 


re Galls, demanding of me whether Boſton be a great Town or 4 little 
this an? How John, V-—r does? How Books ſell there? And 


id o whither Ben. H—4$ be yer living? Or John H —— arrived 


fron Wen T left the place? | 
His mouth bring ſtopt, « third examins me boldly, what News 

from Cullen? Where the Emperor's Army is ? How the Dube of 
1, W Lorrain died ? Of what Form is the Grand Viſier's Tent ? How 
jares it with the Pope ? Of wbat Age is the Moggl ? What's be- 
come of Teckely ? How fares all the Engliſhmen in thoſe Parts? 
Whire lyes Prince Waldeck's Forces ? Of what Colour is the Great 
Cham's Beard ? What Tydings of Tyrconnel ? And ſuch a Tem- 
» MW peſt of Inquiſirion, that it almoſt ſhakes my patience in pieces. To 
| i eaſe my ſelf of all which, I am forc'd to ſet Pen to Paper,and let the 

ſeveral Volumes of my Rambles ralk, wha!f 7 rabe my eaſe with 
filence 3 which though they prove like a pratling Goh, full of many 
words to ſmall purpoſe, yet this T1 fay for this Third Volume, 
" That ic is my Son +. | 
3 8 (Then ſhoud I not be an hard-hearted Brute of a Father, 
t o I could be ſo cruel as to ſend him into the wide World, without 

ſpeaking ſo much as one good word for him,) and contains, A Con. 
n tinuation of ſeveral rave Adventures relacing ro my Seven 
{ & - Years Prenticeſhip ; Philaret's Friendſhip 3 A Counrey-Life; 
; and my ProjeR of Girdling the World, &c. able to mabe you 
ſmile away an hour or two under the greateſt preſſures either of 
| Body or Mind ; and will, as the learned S d has it, 


| Cure every curable Diſeaſe. 
Now if this Volume alone will do (uch Wonders, what think ye will the 
whole Work perforin when finiſor ; ſecing "twill comain 


A Little Library : 
Or Compleat Help to Diſcourſe, upon all Occaſions. By the hety whereof 
4 90% may crols Rivers without Boat or Bridge,bourdleſ5Seas without Ships , 
and climb up Monynains without pains, and go down without danger ; re- 
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'roxvile the Puture and ſthe Preleat Tenſe: fie Aſia ir Bns!: 
'the Holy-Land, and go tothe Holy War mrs Folker : he nt 
Baker d-fexding Derry 5 the valiant Grafton beating the Iriſh . % 
Eleoral Princes ftorming Mentz and Bonn -* ſee the Grand Sionior in j : 
Vraglio : Ihfallibility in bis Grandeur, aud C buſſing his Tie, 
*td with the wandting Knight, Sir Francis * Drake, put 4 Girdie mad 
%he World - Ox which daring .Advemurea Wit thus pleafaniy de feants 
| Drake, who thi*encompals*d Earth to tid y. knew, ; 
And whom at Qnce both Poles of Heaven 01d view: 
 Shou'd Men toget thee, So! c.-u!d not forbear 
To Chronicle his Fellow-Traveller. TP 
Would your ſee the Warz and Attions of the Roman Etnperors, you my 
here ſee them tr#ad tbe Sfage again, with lef coſt and hazard then « 
firfl. | Ter: may the ſtudy of theſe Rambles, live in all Ages ; fee Adam 
in Eden, fayl with Noalt 3x the Ark, fit 4nd con ſalt with Julius Cote, 
' Corrverſe with,Someca, Plutarch and Horace, tonferv with all the wiſh Phi 
Poſopbers,go to Scbov! a Arhens,and with a free acceſs. beer all Di ſpttes, 
* Thus Friexd, you fee I make bold to imitate one Alexander of Greece, 
* who ftill as be pert Dragooning about the Werld,de ſerrbed the Wandrinzs 
" Vaxd as it were the fF Tom Coriatiſm of biz Expeditions. 
* But what need 7 go [0 far as Macedonia for a Pattern, feeing we have [6 
: *?nany Precedxts at home? One tells 13 in Ocayo, That be has been in 
<Turkey ; another, That be bas beex at Rome ; a third, that be bas biz in 
\France:(And dorileſs you my Friend,will eSre long be telling theWorld(ts 
Folio of your Travels to Hambraugh(a), Venice, Japan 4d (3reenlahd.) 
"  *When a Fellew (as the Wallagrephift further oblerves in his Brinor 
© defcribtd) bath a Magpot in his Fate, oy a Breeze i bis Tail, that bec- 
© *r20t fix long in a plave : Or perbaps when be hath entituled himſelf by fome 
& Misdemeanors enheor to the Pillory or Gibber ,to difixherit himſelf of ns 
ddefrved right, be flirts into Holland, or is tran ſported into ſeme Fireign 
tConytrey ; woere corver ſin z 4 little while, be thrafts into the World, T 
Hiſtory of his Adventures ; be varnifheth over bis Baniſhment with the 
$ #412. of Travel, ard flites that bis Recreation, which was indeed bis Pu- 
6 Piſmyomr and {0 &1gatties a Ramble by the name ot a Journe y. Heel; 
E what Wend+1mnts bawe (urpriged himwhat fragments of Antiquity bave 
« magod him, what Siruifnres bave raviſht bim,what Hills have tired him. 
\ Ina word, be is big with Deſcisptions, and obliges you with the Narratice 
$ of att. bis Obforuatuoms and Notrces, Seeng every oxe almoſt that hath but 
© untru's*Q@ ir 4 Foreign Conntrey, will keve bis Voyage recorded ; and ever) 
C Letter-Cartier beyond Sea, world be thought a Drake or a Canditb. | 
& 7 thought with my f-1f, why may not T have the liberty of relating my 
© Rambles, and of communictting my Obſeruiations 10 Mankind, — 
It i: ſeid, that Oane tulit punctem qui naf{cuit utilke dulct : If thet 5 
70; done bereyet it 13 an Efſiy of that kind; being a mixture wherein with 
great variety things highly and daily uſeful ane interwoven with delghrf: us 
Oo forvatior.s. Now Friend, if you by reapih g in few Minntes the fra: 
of many. Hours Travel. ſhall receive any content,T þ.vall not only be ſatisfeed jor 
this, bxt encouraged for a Fourth Volume ; and yor ever to remdin, 
Yonr. obliged Friend and Fellow-Traveller, 
 _KjALNOPHILYVS 


— 
— 


* Drak- to0k his Vorace about the World, Deev'emb.13. 1577» 
. 7 Tom C vrzat was a lilly Traveller, who in Kjrg Fames his time beat 
ep2n the Hoof? about two or three thouſand Miles, a nd returned home 25 
Yery a Corcomb as he went.out. Sce bis Travels ,c:u!1*d his Crudities. * 
(a)The place you firſt deligned, when we parted at. mfterdam,n N-bit 
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: Being 4 Continuation of ſeveral rare Adven- 


tures (relatino to 'Vanders Pa 
impoſſible to . left out. 


; -—Buc firſt to the purpoſe. —Here 
Ao Page, bring me a Brimmer.— 
:.:$0, ſo——now I can write Ram- 


ifbr ig apanF!” © 

”M- here t6 tell the Reader, That the greedy 
= World being in- Poſt halie for the Second Yo- 
bume of my Life, I had not cime to finiſh the 
' Adventures of my Seven Years Prenticeſhip. 


[ ſhall therefore "add what was wanting upon 


that 'Subje&, in this Third Polume ; as alſo ſe- 
B yveral 


2 4 UIOPage round the Wo!2ld : 


veral other things impoſſible to be left out, and 
ſo reſerve my Rambles a Wivins (and the other 
things promilcd in the {aft Volume) for the Sub- 
let Martter of another Book, 

The continued Hiſtory of my Life needs no 
preambulatory Diſcourſes to render it Charm- 
12g. For "tis ſuppoſed the French, Dutch, Ita 
tans, and ina word,almolt all Nations will wel- 
come me into their Language. 

The niceſt Criticks allow me to be a pleaſant 
Fellow, and judge my Aaventures may be read 
with as much Edification as, my Countz&ytitens 
© Nobs ] 'or the celebrated Dreamer 6f Bed- 
ord, | 
4 Iam no ſuch Fool to fight with a Wiranal, 
or take a Flock of Sheep, for a mighty Army. 
All my Conflifts ( in Youth) ' were with my_ 
hard Forrane, againſt which it becomes every 
wiſe Man to combat. 

'If a Man wants. diverſion, 4nd be out of hu- 
mour,he-need only read my Dialoowes mth Phi- 
-arer and 1ris, to put him into a fit of laughter. 


But mhither do I Ramble from my Subjett of 
' Prenticeſbip ? But Xender, I hope youll exente 
itin me, ſceing when at any time I go out of my 
way, 'tis rather upon the accotint of 1 


_ than Over-ſight. For,'as F told you at Hrlt, 
my Subject is Rambling, and therefore is, it That 
I {after the leaſt ſudden Thought or extravagant 
Fancy to lead me 7G, tienty, nay ſometimes #1 
hundred Pape out of my way. , F, 
And' to torifeſs the truth, 1 have got ſucha 
trick' of making Digreſſions_, _ that I find it 1s 
hardly poſſible for me to hold long to 2 Point. 


There 


"Of, & Pothitt-Libzaty. 


There is ſomething in Travelling, I fancy, that 
makes a Man's ;"<nchel reel, hr that leads his 
Pento wander as much about as his Perion does. 
T have ſtrangely faggoited np diverſe Picces, 
no i tr, wade an odd Compolition z but let them go 
n- WW renble if they 3 will 1nto the World as.they rite, 
4 -24 have a mind to, reprejent the Frogreſs of my 
[- 4-20 that every one may tee every Piece as 
| wy from the Foree 


- y. Rambling Fancies follow Fe another, but 
d 
| lometames 2£,a great diſtance, ard Jook toward 
” IN pu anorher,, but. 'tis with an obque glance, 1 


ave read a Dialogue in Plato of ſygh a motly 
and fantaſtick Compalician, :as had+:the begin- 
ning of Lowe , and ”" the reſt of Khetorick, 1 
lave a'Poetical march by icaps aid $kips : There 
are Pieces in Plararch whiere he torgets bis Theme, 
Jet how beautiful are his Yariarvos and Dizreſ- 
ſans !\ and then moſt of all whea they ſeem to 
by. formuitons, and;amroear'd for , want. of heed. 
'Tis thg indiligent Rezder that loſes my Subject, 
and.,ook.l.; ' Fhers,; will -always.. be found ſome 
words.gr other in a corner to make good my 
Title-Paze, though they lyc very cole. 

I Ramble indifcreeyly; and tcumuttuouſly, my 
Nyle and my Wit wander at the ſame rate : 
ant now-.if..this be #n Etror, I bumbly con- 
vett-is an Error on the right-hand, wherein 
= better than my Word: . Conſpancy IS NOT 
laiabſolutely neceſſary in Authors as in Ha: 
\ bands; and for my own part, when I have my 

Pen in, my Hands and' Subject ih my; Head,” l 

Ws apon: my feif xs .--0anted Ay. bat ſe \ro, vide 
Journe) ' wherein although I_ deſign to reach 
ca Fown by night, yet will.L wot deny wy 
fthe Satisfa&tion of going A le or tw 

|" iy FR our. 
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out of the way to bers, my f Senſes with ſome 
new and diverting Proſpett. Now he that is of - 
this Rambling' Humour will certainly be pleas'd 


with my frequent Digreſlions : However in this ] 


have rme honour to imitate the Great 4ontaigne, 
whoſe Umbrage is ſufficient 'to proteQ' me 
againſt any one age of Criticks. 'But Ill Ramble 
no further.now from” my main Deſiozr; for ſhould 
T not ſtop here, I ſhould Jaunch into an Ocean, 
In which I ſhould loſe my ſelf and your pa- 
tience, and deſpair to ken a-ſhore in leſs than 
an hours ſailing. - So-that now being return'd 
again to, my Prenticeſhip Rambles, 1 ſhall lead 


you on 46" 
-- GLOBE IV. 
There 1 fy from ny Trade ( what wou'd come 


'* 0n't one told mt) 
But the Man ' nor the Mayer together” cou'd 

8 | bold me : 
| So that here you ſee” Vander in his Juvenile 
e 1 Rambles, 
" Addveſſ ing himſelf for —_ and Cheeſe to the 
T1154 ___ 
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Ka .c 51 "Buri in GLO BE V. 

| Ther youll: find 1 that che Commons wer# wikid 
__ to a Stranger, 
-S0 vander” rethvns. 5 and \takes Wit x bis 
Anger. 


= as "pA 
1 ,Not- chin I was ks, this Faults neither 
No, alas? tis'a ny that attends: &: ge s Mite 


19H F 


—_ nf —_ , $I 


' 


I LE Gs eco act ad end frat, (nay OY. gas | — oF — ® mg ny BI , 


© 5+ Sonh Vous, Nund. 59 TX nes ©; H0Y 
OLI EEae DE h "Ire; 


% 


Oh a Pocket-Libzary. 5 
ws; to be miſtaken and grow irregular ; yet; 
x-guilty of Errors, and acknowledge and ' 
edrels 'em on better Information, is all the ad-. 
rance one can make towards the attaining of 
piece which Humane Nature is Capa- 
.[ ſhall thergfore, ſpend ſome following Pages, 
pron 'Cnging and retracting my Errors and 
ſtakes whilſt an Apprentice. _ 

'It is no ſhame to confeſs our Crimes, Shame ! 
[t.js a ſhame for to recite it ; there is no de- 
formity, no blemiſh in the exerciſe of any Ver- 
tye. Zacheus his Reſtitution was not his Brand, 
but his Renown ; not his Stain, but his Or- 
mment : It was the Robe of a ſacred Convert, 
the Perfume of a penitent Publican, the Fra- 
grancy of exemplary Equity for all ſucceed- 


vg Apes. TR 
IWizn a laſcivious. Youngſter, linking out of. 
an unreputable Houſe, ftarted back, | being e- 
lpied by Djogencs, the. Philoſopher. advertiſed 
him, That, his receſs, his wibdrawing thence, 
| not put him. to the bluſh or damp, but 

his entrance thither. Rs” | 
A Confeſſion of a Crime doth not breed an 
Ulcer, but cure ir. If it be objected, Thar it. 
Goth light a Torch - to manifeſt. the feſter'd 
fore, which before was conceald : I an- 
ſwer , . This diſcoyery is the, Luſtre of Re- 
pentance, the Honour, the Trophy of it ; at 
the worſt it is but the Scar of a healed Wound,, 
after the Viſtory . of a Battel. , However, if it 
be interpreted an Infamy, it is only by de- 
praved Men ſuggeſted by damn'd Spirits. It 
Kadignity in the eſtimate of the bleſd Saints and. 
Angels, and all good Men. Phocion Cs 
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the Praiſe of a vile Perſon to be a Reproach, 2 
2; A At Be». aa CS 

He that repents 1; well near, innocent. Nay ſome- 
times 2 Pld and return is a prompter to a 
ſirer hold.'S. Abroſe obſerves,that S.Perers Faith 
was ſtronger afcer his Fall than before, fo as he 
doubts not to. ſay, Thar by his. Fall he found 
ſpore Grace tharr he loſt. A Man ſhal! beware 
the ſteps he once hath itamhled on. And thus 
we ſee often that, rhe Devil cofins himtelf, by 
planging Man into deep offences. How baſe a 
part then is it to twit any with their former 
Fvenile Crimes, "it they themſelves are reform'd; 
for my own part, 1 mnſt confets 1 find enough 
in my own breaſt to damp my cexſurizg others, 
and. he that does not, let him fling the firſt 
ikone. E TRE 

And” therefore now in hopes of a candid Con- 
ftruction from my honeſt Readers, I_ will here 
record the Follies. that attended. the. /ervile part 
of my Life. _ | 

"And if by divulging my defeQts (for I have 
not ſo little Mar in, me as to want my Fanlts, 
nor ſo much 'Foot in me as to think it) I fairly 
bring thine to remembrance, it will not only 
compenſate my. labour in writing, but thine in 
—_— | 

'1 (here), make” rhe mhole World my Confeſſ 
and many things that I conld not confeſs-to 
any one in particular, I here deliver to the 
Publick ; and'ſend my beſt Friends to the Black 
Raven, there to inform themſelves concerning 
my moſt ſecret, Thoughts. What I have done 
+* See more of this in the. Biſhop of WorceFer's lats Ser- 
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| have/done ; norſhalt thou behold my penitence 
fil thine Eyes arrive to the end of my Rambles. 
F thou findeſt any misfortunate ſteps (if any of 
my Juvenile Follies may deſerve ſo hard a Phraſe) 
in the morning of my days, before the bloſſom 
4 WY of my Youth was fully blown (my Humonr and 
Wi} being now forc?d to be curb'd by a Maſters 
Looks) let my penitent Tears ( Sorrws firrest 
Lizery) ſeek ont my Excuſe in thine own guilt, 
and then bluſh for us both, and ar length gloſs 
over all with a charitable Conſtruction, without 
which thou art an Object (I had almoſt ſaid) nor 
than enough to ſpit on; the flandering and uncha- 
ritable Tongue being-the Abſtract and Venom of 
al] Bafeneſs. ' ' Twas Taid of St, Chry/oſtome, Nrm- 
_ ullt maledixit, That he never ſpake 11] of any 
Man, | 

If People muſt be talking of me, I would have 
it to be j»ftly and truly. 1 wonld come agen with 
all my heart from the oeher 1/0714, to give any,one 
the Lye, that ſhould report me other than was, 
thongh he did it to honour me. Planrzs fard, By 
his good will he wonld have Tale-bearcrsand T ale- 
bearers puniſh'd, the one hanging by the Tongue, 
the other by the Ears. Were his Will a Law 
In England, many a'tattling Fop would have his 
Vowels turn'd to Mutes. © 

Certainly 'cis an ignoble thing to publiſh that 
to all, that we dare not own ro any. *'TIs a 
pitifal Cowardiſe that ſtrikes a Man in the dark, 
and like # Serpent bites him by the heel, ard then 
creeps into his hole for want of Courageto abet 
| his Actions. To invenome any Man's Name by 

Afperſions, that freely tetls ns his Crime (an 

with the Pelican diffets himſelf before us; that fo 
by ripping up his own Bowels, we might fee 
Ve? B 4 where 
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where the defects of Humanity. reſide) is to add 
ſtripes with an /ror: Rod to him who before hath 
fley'd himſelf with his own whipping ; and is 
always by a Noble find lookt upon with 
great diſdain. *Tis below the gallantry of Man to 
tyrannize over the weak: The brave Soul ſcorns Ad- 
vantages. Is it noble tn Arms to fioht againſt the 
naked ? To meer my Enemy without a Weapon, is his 
Protettion if I be provided. 


But alas there is no Man that blames another, 


but himſelf comes under the laſh in ſome other 
kind, #t being as natural for. Men to crr, as tobe : 
And the pureſt Gold qt upright Men that ever 
we read extant, had yet ſomething of an Allay. 
No Man living is ſo circumſpect, ſo conſiderate, 
or ſo fearful of offending, but he has much to an- 
{wer for : The difference is, that we do not all 
tranſgreſs in the ſame way : He only may tax 0- 
thers by priviledge, that hath not in himſelf what 
others, may tax- . He that cleanſes a Blot with 
blotted Fingers, makes a. greater Blurr. And 
therefore it is that a good Man ſets a guard upon 
his Lips, and examins all his Language ere it 

* Paſles. The Scripture ſays, Speak evil of no man ; 
then ſure their hands cannot be clean,that throw 
{o much dirt in othtr Mens faces. A good Name 
1s like the Apple of our Eye, of which we are al- 
ways tender ; and the reaſon may be, becauſe it 
15 of great uſe in ſerving God and our Generation ; 
therefore whoſoever it be that goes to leſſen our 
Credit,labours in what he can to prevent the good 
we might do to the end of our Lives. To cut 
the throat of a fair Reputation with Hums—and 
 Haws,—2nd with an——O but (which bþur— 
generally proves more prejudicial than the Cri- 
minals Mark of 7-—&—F at an Arraignment.) 
| you 
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you know him not ſo well as I, is to aCt a Yillany 
chat wants a name. | —= | 
+ The Tongue 1s connexed by Veins: to the Brair 
1nd Heart, by which Nature teacheth us, that 
it is. to be govern'd by the [ntelle&t, whole ſeat is 
iothe head, ſo that it may agree with the Heart. 
Erery honeſt Man will uſe both his Ears and his _ 
Heart, before he 'whets his Tongue : But ſome 
Readers (that ſhall be nameleſs here, for we de- 
to firk 'em in our Twentieth Volume) have 
Souls good for little but to ſalt their Bodies, and 
exerciſg the Graces of others. | 
But that I may return to my promiſe, I am 
tere to tell you, © That I own nothing but De- 
ſets and Infirmities throughout all my Appren- 
'riceſkip: That my manner of Life then (ny ſole 
* ImterefF ! ) was a deep tenſe of my impiety, a 
* conſtant acknowledgment of a conſtant guilt, 
*with the Prophet David, My ſm 1s ever before 
*me: And that of Terrulian is my Motto, Born 
tto drive on no delign, to expedite no task but 
'Repentance, Not an Action I did, but up- 
*braided me with folly and nonſence ; and the 
*reaſon was, becauſe as yet 1 ſaw but the our- 
* fide of the World and Men, and conceived them 
*according to their appearing glifter. I purſued all 
* vanities for happineſs, and enjoy'd them beſt in 
"this fancy. My Reaſw: ſerv'd (20w) not to curb 
*but to underſtand my Appetite, and proſecute 
*the motions thereof with the greater earnelt- 
*neſs. I thought it might be-proper to leave 
*Repentance for gray hairs (a bold adventure, 
*ſeingT had-no Leaſe of my Life, and was not 
*ſ{are of the next hour) and therefore linnd to 
* better my underſtanding z and becauſe I would 


! not loſe my Time nt it, 1 was apt to 
bao - y Fame,” d PE © dilfaſte 


od l 
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| Barker's Conſent, and alſo to his Satisfadtion, 
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* diſtaſte Religion (that's the ſwerereſt of Pleaſure!) 
© as a melancholy thing, and thought my ſelf 
©. ten years elder :for a thought of Heaven, | fcornd 
© and fear'd; and yet hap'd for old Ape, but durſt 
© not imazin.1t with Wrinkles. I did (bur I ſuf. 
© fer'd) much for my Knowledge, and a great 
* deal of | Folly (did or ſhould have) 
+ Rachel ' © made me a wiſe Man. [4 ſelf was 
for that! *© oxy own Temptation, ] for my Tempe- 
©rament now giving 'Senſe prehemi- 
* nence above Reaſon, it added fuel to the fire of 
© Youth. and was the Aorther of all my irregular 
+ Attions, | | 
© In theſe green * years 'twas my praCtice to have 
* my Thoughts fearch no: farther than my Eyes : 
* I never now did any thing that I wiſht not to 
*doagen ; and was never wiſe, but after Misfor- 
© tunes ; untamed blood did goad me into folly, 
© until Experience rein'd me in, 1 rid wb:ted, 
< wild, and in a wanton fling. 
* But my good Maſter conſidering, that the way 
© t0 amendment was never out of date, was reſolved 


\ Eto try to the utmoſt how he conld curb- my 


* Rambling, Humour ; and he did'it ſo well, that 
* under his charge I lived full -+ Seven Years; 
© which being expired, he made me 


Firſt, Free of the Company 


_ of. Stationers, ; 


po EIT 


«_—_— 


. * St. Auſtin himſelf had occaſion enough torepent rhe Fol- 
lizs of bis Touth ; for we read;thar in his tender years he robb'd 
Orchards, kept Concaling, fell in Love, haunted' Stage» 
Plays, and went to Aſtrologers, See bis Confe/fons, pag: 76. 

I was Bound on the Mn of December, 1674. bot by my 


And 


A | ont ic 2 


"And then 


4 dela of the City of 
London. 


How | Þ pavfernnd my part as an Appremice i in 
ll reſpeCts, I -am notable to declare, it being 
nothing pertinent ro that grave ſtuff wherewith 
[intend to line my Book : For what pr can 
ſach green years afford worthy thy Knowledge, 
or my Deſcription. 

Bat Reader, wherein I have err'd upon any 
2count, tis from Heaven and m y Maſter, and,not 
from thee, that I (heartily) uk forgivenels. 1 
confeſs 'twas a noble ſaying of the Great * Mon- 
ones after he had finiſh'd his Rambles , That 

he to live over his life again, he would live exattly 
at be had done : 1 neither (ſays he) complain of the 
1ft, nor do I fear the future ; andif Tam not much 
traved, I am the fame within that F am without. 
| cannot. ſay ſo ; *for though I am bur juft peept 
Into the Thirtieth year of my - . and have al- 
Way gutrioplly devoted, my- Fime and Rambles 
tothe knowledge of Countreys, Books and Men ; 
et mas | to correct the Errata*s of my ſhort 
Li, | ' would quite, alter the Preſs.: Not an 
Attion have 1 ache 7 in which the Eaole-eyed may 
not Ee] pres many uthappy ſteps (except- 
tp mean, the: Choice of my, better and 
kg 0 which conld not have been better 
, had 1 had a thouſand Adviſers, or as many 
axrlds t9 haye rang'd in to have pleas my 
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* See his m_ "y 3. pag. 48. 
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< diſtaſte Religion (thar's the ſwerereſt of Pleaſures) 
© as a melancholy thing, and thought my ſelf 
© cen years elder for a thought of Heaven, I fcorn'd 
© and fear'd; and yet hap'd for old Ape, but durſt 
© not imazin.1t with Wrinkles. - I did (but I ſuf. 
© fer'd) much for my Knowledge, and a great 
_ © deal of Þ Folly (did or ſhould have) 
+ Rachel | < made me a wiſe Man. [4 ſelf was 
for that! © zyy own Temptation, ] for my Tempe- 
©rament now giving 'Senfſe prehemi- 
© nence above Reaſon, it added fuel to the fire of 
© Youth. and was the Aorther of all my irregular 
+ Aftions, | | 
© In theſe green * years 'twas my praftice to have 
* my Thoughts fearch no: farther than my Eyes : 
* I never now did any thing that I wiſht not to I}, 
*doagen ; and was never wiſe, but after Misfor- WW p 
© tunes ; untamed'blood did goad me into folly, Wl , 
© until Experience rein'd me in, I rid wnbired, i» 
q 
| 


* wild, and ins wanton fling. 

* But my good Maſter conſidering, that the way 
© 20 amendment was never out of date, was reſolved 
*to try to the utmoſt how he could curb- my 
© Rambling. Humour ; and he di@it ſo well, that 
* under his charge [ lived full | Seven Years; 
* which being expired, he made me 


Firſt, Free of the Company 


> of. Stationers, ; 
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_ * St. Auſtin himſelf had occaſion enough torepent the Fol- 
lizs of bis Touth ; for we read;thar in his tender years he robb'd 
Orchards, kept Concubine: fell in, Love, haunted  Stage- 
Plays, and went to Aſtrologers, See bis Confſeſſons, Page 
I was Bound on the 7th of December; 1674. bo! 
Father's Conſent, and alſo to his Satisfaction, 


76. 
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4apt” " And then "TR 
$ | {Frena of the City of 
_ London. 


How \ 1 perform'd my part as an Apprentice in 
| reſpects, I -am notable to dechare, it being 
nothing pertinent ro that grave ſtuff wherewith 
[intend to line my.,Book : For what - ges can 
ſach green years afford. worthy thy nowledge, 
or my Deſcription. 

But, Reader, wherein I have err'd upon any 
count, tis from Heaven and my Maſter, and not 
from thee, that I (hearrily) ask for givenels. E 
confeſs 'twas a noble ſaying of the Great * Mon- - 
i hh after he had finiſh'd his Rambles , That 

he to live over his life agatn,he would live exatly 

a be had done : 1 neither (ſays he) complain of the 
Mt, nor do I fear the future; andif [am not much 
detrwed, I am the ſame within that F am. mithout. 
[ cannot ſay fo ; *for though I am bur jaſt peeprt 
into the Thirtieth year of my 380: and have al- 
Ways. Mg riopfly dgvored, my. Fiqne apd Rambles 
tothe knowledge of Countreys, Books and Men ; 
jet were 1 to correct the Errara's of my ſhort 
FAN x would vite, alter the Preſs: Not ap 
June £4 may 

erceive any unhappy ſteps eXcept- 

| mean, ma oP Gf my, better and 
oye 7 which copld not have been better 

, had had athou and "Adviſers, or 2s many 
Fes t9 have rang'd in to have : Plevied my 
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) Eye and Fancy; I verily think, that had all 

the married Sons of my. Granilfatber Adam/ ret 
with ſo good a Wife,they would have thought they 
had bin {ti in Paradiſe,» or at leaſt that they had 
met with this Life but as an Earneſt of the hap- 
pier to.come.. Certainly. ſhe never read of a Vertue 
which ſhe. did not forthwith put into aft. 


No greater Bleſſing could to Mortal fall, 
I now methinks am Ceſar, Crefus, all 
That we can happy or delightful call. 


Had the Great Conqu'ror reacht the Britiſh ſhore, 
And his wiftorious Arms had triumph*d o're 
T his World of * Bliſs, —be ne're bad wept for more. 


A minute in her company entertains me with an age 
of Pleaſures: When I have it (which is aſually 
eight hours a day)it puzzles my Soul to find ſub- 
ject for another Wiſh, or to think of a Happi- 
neſs that I do not enjoy : 


Tis all the Sweets of Life ! 


» I have the Univerſal Globe, in having /ris, and 
| in her company can fit and fcorn the Splendow W 
of a Crown. And therefore my Body ſhall be 
hers, and ſo intirely hers, that never any but 
her ſelf ſhall .have part, therein, She ſhall not 
need to watch over my Fidelity, becauſe I ſhall 
be more jealous thereof than ſhe can ; and if I 
ſhould chance to offend therein, my hand hall 
prevent both the Laws of God--and-Man in the 
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revenge of ſo great a wrong. And if Death per- 
me to ſorvive ber, be aſſured, that ey 
{me to {orvive her, be aſſured, that even to 
ter very Aſhes I-will keep a Body pure, and 
btb 1nviolable ; for Separation ſhall never 
Place in our Union, mhich is too oreat 20 
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Iris. Hold Vander, or youll make me bluſh my ſelf 
nadetth : But know (if you're real) I am reſolved, 
that Winters chilling Storms, nor Summers ſcorching 
kat” attended with the ſharp cow'eſts of Poverty, 
full never part us ;, Death it ſelf, in all its diſmal 
es, is n0t of force to ſhake my fix'd deter minaion. 
Fire all the Floods, the Rivers and Seas, that with 
their crooked arms embrace the Earth, betwixt us, 
I'd wade throngh all and meet thee. Were all the Alps 
ad on each. others head ;, were Pelion joywd 50 
Olla, and they borth thrown on Olympa?s top, they 
wid-not make ſo bigh a Wall, but” I would ſcale 
fRidthee, Eo 
Fader. Iris, thy ſingular kindnefs pnts me in 
mind of Queen Eleror, who accompanicd her Huſ- 
tand (Edward I.) to'the Holy-Larnd; in which 
voyage he being ſtabb'd by a. Szracen with a 
poyton'd Dagger, when oo: Medicine conld ex- 
fat the Poyſon, ſhe did it with her Tongue, 

ng daily, while her Husband flept, his rank- 
ig Wounds, whereby they perfectly cloſed, 
ad yet her ſelf ' received no harm ! So 
vereign a Medicine ( faid Speed ) is a Woman's 
bg 'aminted with the verixe of lovely Aﬀettion. 
ty it's (faith Mr."Faller) ſuch'a pretty Story 

, dot be true, becauſe then we might. hear 
of "one" Woman's Tongue that hath done good. 
Ent /ris, you yet are young, and have not 


frugled with 'Misfortunes, nor contended wich 
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the World, and therefore know not of What 
force they are ; conlider how the tender Jre., it 
ſhe Ramble with me' (as.ſbe ſays ſhe will) mut# 
be often forced to make the Ground her Bcd .oK 


Y * & * 


and well confider, that many ſad Accidents may 


Iris. Leeot that trouble my Dear at all , for when 
unfriendly Death, with bis cold Icy band, ſhall graſp 
your Life, I'll, rmonrn much like a Widow- Turtle, 
ill in floods of ſwelling Grief I'm wafted. to Eternity; 
«nd then our Bodies ſhall not be Aursjoyned, but #1 one 
Grave we'll lye, till our returning Souls ſhall wake. £be. 
arowfie courſes, and hand in hand we take our way 0 
Heaven. | X Hi 
— Lander, Can there be ſuch- conſtant Faith -in 
Woman? O thou Glory of your Sex ! let me 
embrace 


P al... 4 ka 
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revenge of ſo-grear 4 wrong. And if Death 


I me to ſurvive her,be aſſured, thateven to her very 
oj Mfbes I will keep a Body pure,and Troth inviola- 
-1 Þ ble; for Separation ſhall never have place in our 


64 YU - which i too prear to be exaompled. - | am re- 
2 , that Winters chilling Storms,'nor Sum- 


F.ners ſcorching heat,attended with the ſharp con- 
teſts of Poverty, ſhall never part ps ; Death it 
ſlf,in all its diſmalſhapes,is not of force to ſhake 
o/z| my fix'd determination. Were all the Floods, 
the Rivers and Seas, that with their Crooked 
-# ir1ms embrace the Earth, betwixt ns, I'd wade 
' through all and meet her. Were all the Alps 
heap'd on each others head ; were Pelias joynd to 
Ofa, and they both thrown on Oly-pa's top, they 
fhon'd not make fo high a Wall, but I wonld ſcale 
and find her. If upon ſome Mountains top,whoſe 
_ covering is Snow, and Globes of ſolid Ice, ſhe 
Hould be forced to make her Bed, 1'd there re- 
poſe; this Arm ſhould be her Pillow, whilſt YJaz- 
der, ſhivering Yander, froze to her fide. And 


ſhall graſp her Life, 1'{ mourn much like a [Vidow- 
Twrle, till in floods of ſwelling Grief I'm wafted 
to Eternity ; and then our Bodies ſhall not be 
disjoyned, but in one Grave we ll lye, till oor re- 
tarning Sonls ſhall wake the drowſie Courſes, and 
hand in hand we take our way to Heaven.) 

Bnt fo much for a Parentheſis of about three 
Pages : Return we now to my Life agen ; wherein 
not a line have I written but has need of Corre- 
Ction, or at leaſt an Ocean of penitent Tears. 

And therefore how glad ſhould I be, could 
Time uwweave my Age again to the firſt thread, 
that ſo once more being made an Infant, I might 
be a better Husband of thoſe golden —_— 

i; (LIKE 


2” On py 6 Goon oo —— _ : 


_ 


when unfriendly Death, with his cold Icy hand, 
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the World, and therefore know not of what 
force they are ;, conlider how the tender Jris, j 
ſhe Ramble with me' (as.ſbe ſays ſhe will) my 
be often forced to make the Ground her Be 


and underneath ſome ſpreading Tree lye ſtretchet, | 8 


expoſed to all the injuries of Weather, wh 
ſotr ſleep flies from her carctul Breaſt, and ſhe 
with lizhs and groans is focc'd to wound the 
faurmaring Air. 


Iris, 1f upon ſome bleak Mountains fop , whoſe 


covering is Snow, and, Globes of ſolid Ice, where 


IWinters laſting Tyranny ſtill rethns, you ſhould. be 


forced to make your Bed, 1 'd there repoſe * This | 


Arm ſbould be your Pullow, whilſt your Iris, your obe- 
aient lris froze to your ſide ; witneſs the two hundred 
Garden Walks, which ſurely you han't forgot. 


FYander. Could you Uo this—Yer think again, | 


and well conſider, that many ſad Accidents may 
| attend me in Travelling, which you think not of, 
and I may ſoon be ſummon'd to.the Grave; and 
ſhould you. be left alone in a ſtrange Land, and 
far irvm your Relations, meet -with much cor.- 
tempt and fcorn abroad ; then willbe the time of 
your repentance, then you?ll bly that ber 
day you left your Countrey and Friends tor the 
company of Y/ander. rn tis FA 

Iris. Lett that trouble my Dear at all ; for when 
unfriendly Death, with his cold Icy band, ſhall graſp 
your Life, I'll, mourn much like a Widow-Turtlc, 
HHll in floods of ſwelling Grief 1m wafred. to Eternity; 
«nd then cur Bodies ſhall not be Arsjoyned, but ini one 


Grave we'll lye, till our returning Souls ſpall wake. abs 


arowfie courſes, and hand tn hand we take our way to 
Heaven. 3, 5 
Vander, Can there be ſuch-\conſtant Faith 4n 
Woman? O thou Glory of your Sex ! let me 
embrace 
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revenge of ſo-grear 4rong, And if Death 
jj meto _—_ etc her,be aſſured, thateven to her very 
1 Iu will keep a Body pure,and Troth zaviols: 
Js: for Separation ſhall neyer have place in our 
; OY char Wing great to bt exampled. 
od ion | that Winters chilling $torms;'nor Sum- 
iF,mers ſcorching heat, attended with rhe ſharp con- 
"teſts of Poverty, ſhall never part ps ; Death is 
flf,in all its diſmakdhapes,is not of force to ſhake 
: # my fix'd determination. | Were all the Floods, 
the Rivers and Seas, that with their Crooked 
#©ns embrace the Earth, betwixt vs, I'd wade 
ns. all and meet her. Were all the Alps 
on each others head ; were Pehiou joynd to 
«d | Ofa, and they both thrown on Olympa's top, they 
' ſhow'd not make fo high a Wall,but I wo ſcale 
- and find her. If upon ſome Mountains top,whoſec 
covering is Snow, and Globes of ſolid Ice, ſhe 
ſhould be forced to make her Bed, 1'd there re- 


poſe; this Arm ſhould be her Pillow, whilſt /- 
der, ſhivering Y/znder, froze to her fide. And 


64 


ſhall graſp her Life, / | mourn much like 4 [Vidow- 
Twrle, till in floods 'of ſwelling Grief I'm wafted 
fo Eternity > and then our Bodies ſhall not be 
disjoyned, but in one Grave we'll lye, till onr re- 
tarning Souls ſhall wake the drowlie Courſes, and 
hand in hand we take our way to Heaven.) 

\ But fo much for a/Parentheſis of about three 
Pages : Return we now to my Life agen ; wherein 
not a line have I written but has need of Corre- 
Ction, or at leaſt an Ocean of penitent Tears. 

And therefore how glad ſhould I be, could 
Time unweave my Age again to the firſt thread, 
that ſo once more being made an Infant, I might 

be a better Husband of thoſe golden hours that 
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when unfriendly Death, with his cold Icy hand, 
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:Clike. a Bird from the Hand. of the Owner) arc 
.now vaniſht out-of fight. :. ; -. mas. 
_ 1 am.thus free in accaſing-my ſelf, believing 
( what;*: Quarles ſays.) He that Confeffes bis. Sin, | 
- begins his Qrngy $awaras: Heaven ;. be that 11 Sar 
for it, mends.hys pace ;, he that Fatſtkes it, is at bis | 
Journeys! end, (1:1, 0 fn 
/ 


 r——Semel inſartivimus onmes ! ( 


And we daily ſee the Life of the moſt preciſe a- | 
. mongſt us is but one continued Blot,we may ſee folly 
-attending the wiſeſt of Men, and perhaps even at | 
;that very inſtant too when they' would eagerly | 
perſwade us to follow theis diftates, at the ſame 
time they grow. Cinical and moroſe,and the Tub ( 
. of a Diovenes is but the Deriſion of an Alexander. | 
| Should I ſpeak of thoſe Noble - Heroes, who | 
knew no work ſq full of eaſe as to Conquer whole | 
: Regions at once, we ſhall find folly and raſhneſs 
always mixt with their Enterprizes. Should I ' 
ſpeak of Alexander (whoſe Fame was as nntverſal as 
the Sun)he flew Parmemo;ſhou'd I mention the more 
than pious Marcus Antonize,, he loſt the World | 
for a Cleapatra,a Woman, a thing in Petticoats. 
All onr Actions are mark'd with the Character 
of Weakneſs; our Humanity ſuppoſeth us Frall 
and Inconſtant ; and the decaying Nature of what 
. we enjoy,tells us every day,there is no ſolid Hap- 
Pineſs in Life. («)The beſt Man living does enough 
in the day, tobring him upon his Knees at night. 


| 
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* Sec his Enchiridion. 
T Caeſar, Pompey, Hannibal and Alexander. 
(<) This was a Saying of good Biſhop Vſher. 


How | 


T 


How vaina thing is Man, whom Toys delight, 
And Shadows fright! 


ng 

ga,  -Yaricty of Impertinence 

L, | Might g1ve our dotage ſome pretenc? ; 
But to acircle bound 
We ſim in a dull round. 
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We fit, move, eat and arink.; 
We dreſs, undreſs, diſcourſe and think: 
By the ſame Paſſions hurry'd on, 
Impoling or Impos'd por - 
We paſs the time 1m Sport or Tot, 
We plow the Scas or ſafer Soll. 
Thus all that we projett or do, 
We did it many a year aoo ; 
We travel ſtill a beatew way, 
And yet how eaver riſe we to purſue 
T he Sins of each returning day, 
As if its Entertainments were all new ! 


I now expect to be ſnarl'd at by the ſower Fops 
of the Town for this free way of writing, bur 
ſurely ( as Friend Seneca has it ) our Philoſophy _— 
| might carry us up to the bravery of a generous Ma- 
| /f, that can hear the barking of a thouſand Curs, | 

mibout taking any notice of them. | 
It was well anſwer*d of an old Courrier, that 
was askt how he kept fo long ia favour, Why 
(lays he) by receiving Injuries, and crying, Your 
i Punble Servant for them. Will any bur a Mad- 
man quarrei with a Cur for barking, when he 
may pacihe him with a Cruſt ? What have we | 
to do but to get further off and laugh at bim ? | 
'Tis true, Fidus Cornelius fell down right a cry- 
Ing in the Scnare-houſe at Corbulos, ſaying, That 
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\:26 Age round Fre Would : | 
.Clike a Bird from the Hand. of the Owner) are 
now vaniſht aut-of. fight. :. ; +; 566M 
IT am. thus iree- in accyſing-my ſelf, believing | 
( what * fare fays ) He rhar:Confefſes bis Sin, | 
. begins his Tourney 4awards: Heaven ;. be that 1; Sorry 
for it, mends bys pace ; he that Farſakes it, is at by 
Journeys' end, (|; - 4a of 
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And we daily ſee the Life of the moſt preciſe a- | 
 ,,monglt us.1s ut one continued Blot,we may ſee folly 
-attending the wiſeſt of Men, and perhaps even at | 
;that very inſtant too when they' would eagerly | 
perſwade us to follow thei diftates, at the ſame 
_ - time they grow Cinical and moroſe,and the Tub 
| of a Diogenes is but the Derifion of an Alexander. | 
__. Should I ſpeak of thoſe Noble + Heroes, who 
' knew no work ſq full of eaſe as to Conquer whole 
; Regions at once,, we ſhall find folly and raſhneſs 
always mixt with their Enterprizes. Should I | 
ſpeak of Alexander (whoſe Fame was as nmniverſal « 
the Sun)he flew Parmemo;ſhou'd I mention the more 
 _ than pious Marcus Antonixe, he loſt the World | 
for a Cleqpatra,a Woman, a thing in Petticoats. | 
All onr Actions are mark'd with the CharaQter 
of Weakneſs; our Humanity ſuppoſeth us Frail 
and Inconſtant ; and the decaying Nature of what 
, we enjoy ,tells us every day,there is no ſolid Hap- 
Pineſs in Life. ()The beſt Man living does enough 
in the day, .tobring him upon his Knees at night. 
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* See his Enchiridion, 
T Cejar, Pompey, Hannibal and Alexander. 
(<) This was a Saying of good Biſhop Uſher. 


How | 


How 24ina thins is Man, whom Toys delight, 
And Shadows fright! 


Varicty of Impertinence 
Might give our dotage ſome pretenc? , 
But to acircle bound 
We fm in a dull round. 
We fit, move, eat and arink.; 
We dreſs, undreſs, diſcourſe and think: 
By the ſame Paſſions hurry'd on, 
Impoling or Impos'd wpor : 
We paſs the time 1m Sport or Toll, 
We plow the Scas or ſafer Soll. 
Thus all that we projet or do, 
We did it many a year aoo ; 
We travel ſtill a beates way, 
And yet how eaver rife we to purſue 20 
The Sins of each returning day, - 
As if its Entertainments were all new ! © I, 
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I now expect to be ſnarl'd at by the ſower Fops | 
of the Town for this free way of writing, bur 
ſurely ( as Friend Seneca has it ) our Philo/opky L 
might carry us up to the bravery of a generous Ma- 
ſtuff, that can hear the barking of a thouſand Curs, 4 
mebout taking any notice of them. | | 

It was well anſwer?d of an 0d Courrier, that | 
was askt how he kept ſo long ia favour, Why | 
(lays he) by receiving Injuries, and crying, Your 
NN Pumble Servant for them. Will any but a Mad- | 
man quarre{ with a Cur for barking, when he 
may pacihe him with a Cruſt 2 What have we 
to do but to get further off and laugh at him ? 
Tis true, Fidus Cornelius fell down right a cry- 
ing in the Senate-houſe at Corbulos, ſaying, That 
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, be look'd like an Eſtridge. But now ever remem- 


ber this, no Man was ever ridiculous to others 
raat Jlaught at himſelf firſt. It prevents miſchief, 
and 'tis a ſpiteful diſappointment of thoſe that 
take pleaſure in ſuch Abuſes. There are none 
more abuſive to others, than they that lye moſt 
open to -it themtclves; but the humour goes 
round, and-he that laughs at my Rambles to 
day, will have ſome Perſon or other fleering 
at his aggors to morrow, and revenge my 
quarrel. 

He that is liſtening after private diſcourſe, 
and what People ſay of him, ſhall never be at 
peace. How many things that are innocent in 
themſelyes, are made 1nyurious yet by miſ-cor- 
ſtruttion ; wherefore lome things we are to pauſe 
upon, others to laugh at, and others again to 
pardon. 'Tis the part of a Chriſtian not to 
believe any thing till.he is very certain of it ; for 
many probable things. prove falſe ; we are prone 
to believe many things which we are unwilling 


to hear, and io we conclude and take up a Preju- 
dice before we can judge. 


1 never condemn any Man unheard, or without 
letting bim kzow his Accuſer or his Crime. 'Tisa 
common thing for your Pick-thanks to ſay, Dv 
not you rell that you badit from me ;, for if you do, Il 
aeny tt, and never tell you any thing again. By 
which means Friends are ſct together by theEars, 
and the Informer ſlips his Neck out of the Collar. 
Admit no Stories upon theſe terms ; for 'tis an 
unjuſt thing to believe in private, and to be anypry 
openly ; for without the making the beſt of every 
thing, there is no living in ſociety with Man- 


kind, Let us never be too credwons ; ſome make ' 
it 
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' Or, 4 Porret-LfDmarp, 15 
it their ſport to do il1 Offices, others do them 


only to pick a thank, there are ſome that would 


part the deareſt Friends in the World. 

If it be a ſmall matter (ſays Seneca) I mould have 
Witneſſes ;, but if it be a greater, 1 would have tt upon 
0ath, and allow timeto * Accuſed, and Council too, 
and hear #t over and over, 

know not which is worſe, the Bearer of 
Tales, or the Receiver ; for the one makes the 
other. The generous Man, where he cannot 
top others Mouths, he will ſtop his own Ears - 
The Receiver 1s as bad as the Thief. 


Reader, while [ ſpeak this to you, 1 preſcribe to 
my ſelf, what 1 write I read, and deſire toreduce all 
my Meditations to the ordering of my own 7Aanners. 

Well, but ſome one will fay, this deſign of 
making a Man's felf the Subject of his Writing, 
were indeed excuſable in Rare-and-Famous- en, 
who by their Reputation had given others a cu- 
riolity to be fully informed of them ; who have 
Qualities worthy of Imitation z whoſe Life and 
Opinions may ſerve for Example. 


To which I anſwer, If the World find fault 
that I ſpeak of my ſelf, I find fault that they 
do not ſo much as think of themſelves. Socr4- 
tes that taught, Noſce Teirſum ;, learnt likewiſe to 
know himſelf; and by that ftudy was arriv'd to 


the Perfe&ion of ſetting himſelf at naught. And. 


the old Philoſopher * never wanted occaſion for 
als Tears, whilſt he conſidered himſelf. 
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I have this to ſay (as an Apology for treating 
of my ſelf) that never any Man treated of a Sub- 
jeCt he better underſtood and knew, and there- 
fore in this Subject I am the molt underſtanding 
Man altve. 


Sir Wiizam Cornwallis ſaith of Montaigne's Ef. 
ſays, That ir was the likelieſt Book to advance 
Wiſdom ; becauſe the Author's own Experience 
is the chicfeſt Argument in it. And indeed, 
ſhowd every Man write an exaCt Varrative 
of the various Experiences and Circumſtances 
of his Life, comprehending as well his Vices as 
Vertues, and have them with ſimplicity rela- 
ted,” how uſeful would this prove to the Pub- 
Iick ! Burt this fo impartial Account may rather 


.. be wilh'd for than expeted, fince Men have ever 


preferred their own private Reputation before 
the real Good of themſelves or others. Alas, 
every Man is not an Evander ! 


But now if contrary to the mode of ſuch 
Travellers as loſe their Thoughts in the open 
Air where they were conceived, I have 
with more diligence regiſtred mine : It was 
out of no Opinion they deſerve a /onger lite, 
but to prevent J/dleneſs. 'Twas my leiſure 
hours ar Sea that firlt put into my Head this 


| fancy of Writing ; wherein when I found my 


ſelf totally unprovided of other Matter, I pre- 
ſent my ſelf to my ſelf for Argument and Sub- 
ject. AIlI I ſeek, is by my Pen to find Employ- 
ment for a Spirit that would break the Veſſel, had 
It nothing to work upon. 


Alas, 


I 


* Or, 4 Pocket-Libzary, 21 
Alas, Reader, Writing 1s as 


natural to me as Eating ; I was 
born Studying, as you find by 
my early Rambles. 


And indeed no Man cometh into the World to 
be 1dle. Adam tn the feg.of Innocercy(whenEmperor 
of the World) muſt dreſs the Garden ; and after 
It was denounc'd againlt him, 7x the ſwear of thy 
brows ſhalt thou ear thy bread. Solomon's Princeſs 
eats not the bread of idleneſs. - St. Part laboured. 
The High-Prieſts among, the Fews had, and the 
Great Mogul at this time bath a Trade, at which 
(2s 1 heard in Leiden) he is to labour every day. 
And you may take notice, that ſhe is ſet out ro 
vs aS Skill d in Cookery, whoſe Brother was Solo- 
mon in all bis glory. Shall we eat, and not work ? 
Shall we yawn away our precious hours ? Shall 
we think with the Lites (which neither ſpin nor 
labour) owr cloaths will row upon #5. 


Alas, Idleneſs is the Mother of all Miſchief. 
St, Auſtin ſays, Thar he that is employed, is 
tempted with one Devil ; but he that is /dle, 
with a thouſand. | | 

[| heard, whilſt I was in Holland of fo great a 
Sluggard, that (as 'twas ſaid) he never ſaw the 
Sun riſing or ſettiao in his whole life, but would 
uſually rell ic for News at Noon, that the Sun 
Was uP. | | 

I remember [| have read in an /talian Hiſtory 
of one ſo 1dr, that he was fain to have one to. 
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help him to ſtir his Chaps when he ſhould ext 
his Meat. 

Such 1s the vileneſs of the Ape we live in, that 
Ialeneſs is counted an Ornament, and the greateſt 
gentility, 1s to do nothing ; whereas *tis Ati 
only that is zoble ; and nat only the Celeſtial Bo. 
dies are In continual motion, but he that is moſt 
high, is Puriſſimus atus , and beſides the Con. 
templation of his own Goodneſs, is ever at work 
in Acts of Providence, and government of his 
Creatures. 

'Tis Action that does keep the Soul both 
ſweet and ſound. There is a kind of good Angel 
walting upon diligence, that ever carries a Law- 
rel in his Hand to Crown her. The boſom'd Fiſt 
beckons the approach of Poverty ; but the lifted 
Arm does frighten Want. How unworthy was 
that Man to live in the World, of whom it was 
aid, He ne're did ought, but only liv'd and 

yd. 
Diligence and Moderation doubtleſs are the 
beſt ſteps to mount up to Preferment *. A Man 
is neither good, nor wiſe, nor rich at once ; yet 
ſoftly creeping up thoſe hills, he ſhall every day 
better his Proſpe#t, till at laſt he gains the Top. 
A poor Man in Boſton once found the Tag of a 
Point,and put it in the lap of his Shirt : One ask'd 
him what he could do with it ? He anſwers, 
What I find all the year (though it bz never ſo 
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the Ball might awake him to Battle. 
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little) I lay it up at home till the years end, and 
with all together I every Ncw-years-day add a 
Diſi to my Cup-board. He that has the Patience 


to attend ſmall Profits, uſually grows a great 


Man. FPotemon ready to dic » wouid needs be 
laid 2m Hiis Grave alive; and ſecing the Sw7 ſhine, 
he calls his Friends in haſte to hide him, leſt (as 


| hefaid) ir ſhould ſee him lying. 


Seneca wou'd have a Man do ſomething, 
thongh it be to no purpoſe. The Turks enjoyn 
all Men, of what degree ſocver, to be of fome 
Trade : The Grand Signior himiclt is not excus'd. 
Mahomet the Turk (he that Conguer'd Greece) 
at the very time when he heard Embaſſadors, did 
either Carve or Cut wooden Spoons, or Frame 
ſomething upoga a Table. This preſent Swlrar 
makes Notches for: Bows. Cur#s the Noble 


Roman was {ound by the Fire-lide ſcething of Tur- 


nips when the Saninire Embaſſador came for 
Audience. FJulian the Emperor was aſhamed 


any Man ſhould ſee him Spit or Sweat, becauſe 


he thought continual labour ſhould kave con- 
cocted and dried up all ſuch Snperfluities. A-- 
taxerxes made Hafrts for Knives, Bias made 
Lanthorns, Homer ſung Ballads, Ariſtorle was 
a Corn-cutter, and Domitian the Emperour 
(having no Rambles to write) ſpeiit his time in 
killing Flies with a Bodkin. Nrc/as the Painter 
was often ſo intent on his Trade, as to forget 
Food, and omit the reception of Nature's ſup- 
port. Alexander never {lept fave with his Arm 
ſtretchr out of the Bed, holding in his Hand 2 
Silver Ball, having a Silver Baſoa byehis Bed- 
ſide, thar leſt he ſlept too ſecurely, the falling of 


A Uoyage round the Boyld: 
But why ſhould I multiply Examples of this 


kind, ſeeing here are enongh to convince the 
Lazy how glorious a Vertue Diligence is ;- and to 


24 


authorize my PraCtice in writing my own Life | 


and Travels, ieeing Emperors, Kings and Nobles 
have employed their time on as trivial Subjects. 


Atont arone ſays, That nothing can be ſo ab- 
ſurdiy ſaid, that has not been ſaid before by 
ſome of the Philoſophers. And I am the more 
willing to expoſe my Whimſees to the Publick, 
foraſmuch as though they are /par out of my ſelf, 
and without any Pattera 1 know they will be 
found related to fome ancient humour ; and ſome 
will not ſtick to ſay, See whence he rook it ! Tis 
true, I cannot deny but in this Book there are 
many things that may perhaps one day have bin 
made known to me by other Writers ; but it 
they have, I have utterly forgot by whom. But 
ſay, they were all Colleftions: Is the Honey 
the worſe becauſe the Bee ſucks it out of 
many Flowers? Or 1s the Spider's Web the 
more to be prais'd, becauſe it isextraCted out of 
her own Bowels ? Wilt thou ſay, the Taylor did not 
makg the Garment, becauſe the Cloth it was made of 
was weav'd by the Weaver ? 

Therefore let no body inſiſt upon the arter 
I write, but my Method 1n writing. If I have 


borrowed any thing, let them obſerve in what 
I borrow; if 1 have known how to chuſe what 1s 
Proper to raiſe or relieve the Invetion, which 1s 
always my own, ; for if I ſteal from others, 'tis 
that they may ſay for me, what either for want 


of Language or want of Sence I cannot my ſelf 
expreſs, 
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'Tis true, I have always an Idea in my Soul 
which preſents me a berrer form than what | have 
in this Book made uſe of, but 1 cannot catcn it, 
ror fir it to my purpoſe. I can neither pleaſe 
nor delight my /elf, much leſs raviſu any one. 
The beit Story in the Wor!d would be ſpoyFd 
by my handling. If therefore I tranſplant any of 
athers Notions into my own oil, and confound 
them among my own, I purpolely conceal the 
Author, to awe the temerity of thoſe precipitous 
Cenſures that fall upon all ſorts of Wriungs : 
] will bave my Reader wound Piutarch through my 
ſdes, and rail againſt Seneca, when they think they 
rail at me ; I muſt ſhelter my 0:yn weakneſs under theſe 
creat Reputations . 

But though there is nothing in this Book 
[ have cudgel'd my Brains about, yet I mult con- 
| ffs, during my 'Prenticeſhip, I was a kind of 

Perſecutor of Nature, and would fain then have 

chang'd the dull Lead of my Brain into finer 

Mettal. And to ſpeak the truch, | have ever 

had a ſtrange hankering after Learning ; bur to. 

atchieve it, Nature was too kind to me, ſhe 
hope me to nothing but Pariezce and a Body ; 

yet what I have, I nſually have perfeCt ; for l 

read it ſo long before I can underſtand it, that 1 

get 1t without book, ?Tis conftelt I am a great 

Nomenclator of Authors, which I have read 11 
general in the Catalogue,and in particular in the 
Title ( for 1 ſeldom go fo far as the Dedication. ) 

But as for Poetry (except in the caſe of Rachel) 

I never ventured upon it, thinking it impreg- 
nable : Bat as for Aſfrowomy and Logick, &c. | 
ventured twice in my *Prenticeſhip to make a 
breach into it ; for you muſt note | have an 7-- 
ver$30n, though it extends it ſelf no further than 
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the patching together a few Chamber-Colledtion, 
and you'll find my diſpoſition of ther to be 4 
methodical as the Book-bindcrs, when hc Mlaces 
(X) in the place of (A): 1 wear my Witin 
my Beily, and my Guts 1a 11y Head, a vc:y Na- 
tural might bob my Brains, my Piu-m ic 15 not 
worth the ninth part of 4 *rarrow. | canngt 


without drawing theo moth. i- -- 
A minute 1a her company entertains me with an age 
of Fleaſures : When I have it (which 1s nſually 
eight hours a day )it puzzles my Soul to find ſub- 
ject for another Wiſh, or to think of a Happi- 
neſs that I do not enjoy : 


115 all the Sweets of Life ! 


» I have the Univerſal Globe in having /ris, and 
in her company can fit and ſcorn the y_ 
of a Crown. And therefore my Body ſhall be 


hers, and fo intirely hers, that never any but 


her ſelf ſhall have part cherein, She ſhall not 
need to watch over my Fidelity, becauſe I ſhall 
be more jealous thereof than the can, and if I 
ſhonld chance to offend therein, my hand ſhall 
prevent both the Laws of God--and Man in the 
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in circumvention deliver 1 Fiy from a Spider, 
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Honey, choice and refined Conceits ; not but 

”"', cho ſhalt now and then have a ſimilitude from 
's W the Sur, or the Moon, or io ; or if they be not 

' WI atleifurc, from the grey-cy'd Morn, a ſhady Grove, 

or a purling Seream : But I'll engage this ſhane 
fall out often enough to choak thee. For what 
caaſt thou expeQ from one, thc chief burthen of 
whoſe Brain 1s the carriage of his Body, and thc 
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ce If Olla, and they both throrn o Oiympe » wp _— 
ly If fowd-nor make [0 high a Wall, but I would ſcale 
)- B and findibee. 
- Vander. Iris, thy ſingular kindneſs pnts me in 
mind of Queen Eleor, who accompanicd her Huſ- 
hn (Fdrard l.) to the Holy-Land; in which 


Yoyage he being 1tg0Lb u uy @ wearers 
n'd Dagger, when oo Medicine conld cx- 
the Poyſon, ſhe did it with her Tongue, 


daily, while her Husband flepr, his rank- 

' Wounds, whereby they perfectiz cloſed, 
yet her ſelf received ro harm ! 5» 

en a Medicine ( faid Speed ) is a Woman”; 
Tongue, anointed with the verine of lovely Aﬀettion. 
«4 8rhy (faith Mr. "Faller) ſuch a pretty Story 
mould not be true, becauſe then we might hear 
bor Sochrmenty Tongue that hath done good. 
at [ris, you yet are young, and have not 
froged with Mecforrunds, nor contended oy 
| FI rhe 


frting his Face in a good frame : From one that. 
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Vander. -Could. you Yo this—Yer think again, | 
and well conlider, that many ſad Accidents ma 
attend me in Travelling, which you think not of, 
and I may ſoon be ſummon'd te.the Grave; and 
ſhould. yah; be left alone in a ſtrange Land, and 
far iroum your Relations, meet with much cor- 
teinpt and fcorn abroad z then willbe the time of 
your repentance, then you?ll blame that il-J#arr;4 
day you left your Countrey and Friends tor ths 
company of Lander. $7 FE 
Iris. Lee-ri0t that trouble my Dear at all ;, for when 
unfriendly Death, with bis cold Icy band, ſhall graſp 
your Life, I'll, mourn much like a Widow-Turtlc, 
Hl in floods of ſwelling Grief I'm wafted. to Eternity; 
«nd then cur Bodies ſhall not be .Arsjoyned, but #11 one 
Grave we'll lye, till our returning Souls ſhall wake.c18 
arow ſie Courſes, and hand in hana we take our way 0 
Heaven. The. 
Vander, Can there be ſuch--conſtant Faith an 
Woman? O thou Glory of your Sex ! let me 
| embrace 


cc. 
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wh. 0 revenge of ſogreer 4'arong. And if Death permits 
2 me to ſurvive her,be aſſured,thateven to her very 
noch ;hes Twill keep a Body pure,and Troth inviola- 
Bed. ble; for Separation ſhall neyer have place in our 
16 ry that Winters chilling Storms,'nor Sum- 
dit .ners ſcorching heat,attended with rhe ſharp con- 

ith 
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:Þ teſts of Poverty, ſhall never part ps ; Death is 
ſlf,in all its diſm is not of force to ſhake 
my fix'd determination. Were all the Floods, 
the Rivers and Seas, that with their Crooked 
d. be "ris embrace the Earth, betwixt vs, I'd wade 
| through all and meet her. Were all the Aps 
heap'd on each others head ; were Pehon joynd to 
Offa, and they both thrown on Olympa's top, they 
| fhon'd not make fo hi#h a Wall, but I wonld ſcale 
 ahd find her. If upon ſome Mountains top,whoſe 
corering is Snow, and Globes of ſolid Ice, ſhe 
of, | hould be forced to make her Bed, 1'd there re- 
nd | poſe; this Arm ſhould be her Pillow, whilſt YVar- 
nd f der, ſhivering Yander, froze to her fide. And 
L- | When unfriendly Death, with his cold Icy hand, 
of } ſhall graſp her Life, 1'# mourn much like a IWidow- 
4 Twrle, till in floods of ſwelling Grief I'm wafted 
he] to Eternity 3 and then our Bodics ſhall not be 
disjoyned, but in one Grave we ll ye, till our re- 
en f| Farning Sonls ſhall wake the drowle Courſes, and 
je | hand'in hand we take our way to Heaven.) 
, Bot ſo much for a Parentheſis of about three 
's | Pages: Return we now to my Life agen ; wherein 
e | Ot a line have I'written but has need of Corre- 
# | £tion, or at leaſt an Ocean of penitent Tears. 
05 And therefore how glad ſhould I be, could 
Time unneave my Age again to the firſt thread, 
that ſo once more being made an Infant, I might 


be a better Husband of thoſe golden hours that 
(like 
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(like. Bird from the Hand. of the/Owner) are 
now vaniſht out-of fight. /. ; +; 

_ T am. thus free. in accdſing-my ſelf, believing 
( what PIES fays.)' He thar:Confefſts bis Stn, 
- begins his Tourney awards Heaven ;, be that is 
for ##,, mends. ys pace ; he that Firſthes it, is at by 
Jowneys! enhs iin ton Eo nid 
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Po on 101 1 | But alas,—m- 11:3 

"'m——Semel inſarioimus oMmes ! 

And we daily ſeethe Life of the moſt preciſe «- 
. mongſt us.is but on1e continued Blot,we may ſee folly 
-attending the wiſeſt of Men, and perhaps evenat 
;that very jnſtant too when they' would eagerly 


perſwade us to follow theis diQates, at the ſame ff 
time they grow Cinical and moroſe,and the Tub } 


. of a Diovenes 15 but the Derifion of an Alexander. 

Should I ſpeak of thoſe Noble + Heroes, who 
knew no work ſq full of eaſe as to Conquer whole 
: Regions at once,; we ſhall find folly and raſhneſs 
always mixt with their Enterprizes. Should 1 
ſpeak of Alexander (whoſe Fame was as mniverſal « 
tbe Sun)he flew Parmemo;ſhou'd I mention the more 
than-pious Marcus Antonize, he loſt the World 
_ for a Cleqpatra,a Woman, a thing in Petticoats. 

All onr Ations are mark'd with the CharaCter 
of Weakneſs; our Humanity ſuppoſeth us Frall 
and Inconſtant ; and the decaying Nature of what 
. we enjoy,tells us every day,there is no ſolid Hap- 
Pineſs in Life. («)Thbe beſt Man living does enough 
in the day, tobring him upon his Knees at night. 
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* See his Enchiridion. 

f Cejar, Pompey, Hannibal and Alexander. 

', ke) This was a Saying of good Biſhop Vſher. Y 
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How vaina rbin is Man, whom Toys delight, 


I 


—_ 


- And Shadows fright! 


Yari:ry of Impertinence 
Might 0190 our dotage ſome pretence 
But ro actircle bound 
We fan in a aull round. 
We fit, movt, car and drink; 
We dreſs, undreſs, diſconrſe and think: 
By the ſame Paſſions burry'a on, 
Impoling or Impos'd wpor: - 
| Wepaſs the tine wn Sport or T oil, 
We plow the Scas or ſafer Soil. 
Thus all that we projet or ao, 
We aid it many a year 400 ; 
We travel ſtill 2 bratew way, 
And yet bow eaver r:/c we to purſue 
The Sins of each returming day, 
As if its Entertainments were all new ! 


I now expect to be ſnarb'd at by the ſomer Fops 
of the Town for this free way of writing, but 
furely ( as Friend Seneca has it ) our 7E:ic/ophy 
might carry us up to the bravery of a gencrous Ma- 
ff, that can bear the barking of a thouſand Curs, 
Mebout raking any notice of them. 

It was well anſwer*d of an 0d Courrier, that 
Was askt how he kept ſo long ia favour, Wy 
( lays he ) by recctuins ſnjuries, ana crying, Your 
bumble Servant for them. Will any but a Mid- 
man quarrei with a Cur for barking, when he 
may pacifie him with a Cruſt ? What have we 
to do but to get further off and laugh at him ? 
Tis true, Fidas Cornelixe feil down right a cry- 


Ing in the Scrare-houſe at Corbulos, ſaying, _ 
C 4 
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he look'd like an Eſtridge. But now ever remem- 


| ber this, no Man was ever ridiculous to others, 


that lavghr at himſelf firſt. | It prevents miſchief, 
and 'tis a ſpiteful diſappointment of thoſe that 
take pleaſure in ſuch Abuſes. - There are none 
more abuſve to others, than they that lye moſt 
open to it themfclves; but the humour goes 
round, and-he that laughs at my Rambles to 
day, will have ſome Perſon or other fleering 
at his ſapgors to morrow, and revenge my 
quarrel. 

He that is liſtening after private diſcourſe, 
and what People ſay of him, ſhall never be at 
peace. How many things that are innocent in 
themſelves, are made 1nyurious yet by /-cor- 
ſtruttion ; wherefore ome things we are to pauſe 
upon, others to laugh at, and others again to 
pardon. 'Tis the part of a Chriſtian not to 
believe any thing till.he is very certain of it ; for 
many probable things, prove falſe ; we are prone 
to believe many things which we are unwilling 
to hear, and fo we conclude and take up a Preju- 
dice before we can judge. 


1 never condemn. any Man unheard, or without 
letting him kzow his Accuſer or his Crime. 'Tisa 
common thing for your Pick-thanks to ſay, Do 
r0t you tell that you bad it from me ;, for if you do, I'll 
aeny tt, aud never tell you any thing again. BY 
which means Friends are ſct together by theEars, 
and the Informer ſlips his Neck out of the Collar. 
Admit no Stories upon theſe terms ; for 'tis an 


. unjuſt thing to believe in private, and to be angry 
openly ; for without the making the beſt of every 


thing, there is no living in ſociety with Man- 


. Kind, Let us never be too credwous ; ſome make - 
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Or, « _ 


l- F it their ſport to do ill Offices, others do them 
S, & only to pick a thank; there are ſome that would 
part the deareſt Friends in the World. 

If it be a ſmall matter (ſays Seneca) I would have 

Witneſſes; but if it be a greater, would have it upon 
Oath, and allow timeto 2o Accuſed, and Council too, 
' i ard hear it over and over. 
0 I know not which is worſe, the Bearer of 
Tales, or the Receiver ; for the one makes the 
other. The generous Man, where he cannot 
op others Mouths, he will ſtop his own Ears : 
The Receiver is as bad as the Thief. 


_ | 
UISTY, 


Reader, while I ſpeak this to you, 1 preſcribe to 
my ſelf, what I write I read, and deſire toreduce all 
my Meditations to the ordering of my own Manners. 

Well, but ſome one will ay, this deſign of 
making a Man's felf the Subject of his Writing, 
were indeed excauſable in Rare-and-Famous- Men, 
who by their Reputation had given others a cu- 
riolity to be fully informed of them ; who have 
Qualities worthy of Imitation ; whoſe Life and 
Opinions may ſerve for Example. 


To which I anſwer, If the World find fault 
that I ſpeak of my ſelf, I find fault that they 
do not ſo much as think of themſelves. Socra- 
tes that taught, Noſce Teirſum ; learnt likewiſe to 
know himſelf; and by that ftudy was arriv'd to 
the PerfeCtion of ſetting himſelf at naught. And 
the old Philoſopher * never wanted occaſion for 
his Tears, whilſt he conſidered himſelf. 
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I have this to ſay (as an Apology for treating 
of my ſelf) that never any Man treated of a Sub- 
ject he better underſtood and knew, and there- 
fore in this Subject I am the molt underſtanding 
Man alive. 


| Sir Wiiiam Cornwallis ſaith of Montaione's Ef- 
ſays, That ir was the likelieſt Book to advance 
Wiſdom ; becauſe the Author's own Experience 
is the chicteſt Argument in it. And indeed, 
ſhowd every Man write an exaCt Narrative 
of the various Experiences and Circumſtances 
of his Life, comprehending as well his Vices as 
Vertues, and have them with ſimplicity rela- 
ted,” how uſeful would this prove to the Pub- 
lick ! Bur this fo impartial Account may rather 
be wiſh'd for than expected, ſince Men have ever 
preferred their own private Reputation before 
the real Good of themſelves or others. Alas, 
every Man is not an Evander ! 


But now if contrary to the mode of ſuch 
Travellers as loſe their Thoughts in the open 
Air where they were conceived, I have 
with more diligence regiſtred mine : It was 
out of no Opinion they deſerve a longer life, 
but to prevent Jdleneſs. 'Twas my leiſure 
hours at Sea that firit put into my Head this 
fancy of Writing ; wherein when I found my 
ſelf totally unprovided of other Matter, I pre- 
ſent my ſelf to my ſelf for Argument and Sub- 
ject. All I ſeek, is by my Pen to find Employ- 
ment for a Spirit that would break, the Yeſſel, had 
' It nothing to work upon. 


Alas, 


Or, a Pockef-Libzary, 21 
Alas, Reader, Writing is as 


natural to me as Eating ; 1 was 
born Studying, as you find by 
my early Rambles. 


And indeed no Man cometh into the World to 
be tale. Adzm 1n the ſtate of Innocency(whenEmperor 
of the World) muſt dreſs the Garden; and after 
it was denounc'd againſt him, 7x rhe ſweat of thy 
brows ſhalt thou eat thy bread. Solomon's Princeſs 
eats not the bread of idleneſs. St. Paul laboured. 
The High-Prieſts among the Fews had, and the 
Great Mogul at this time hath a Trade, at which 
(a$ { heard in Leiden) he is to labour every day. 
And you may take jotice, that ſhe is ſet out ro 
us as Skill d in Cookery, whoſe Brother was Solo- 
mon in all bis glory. Shall we eat, and not work ? 
Shall we yawn away our precious hours ? Shall 
we think with the Likes (which neither ſpin nor 
labour) our cloaths will orow upon #s. 


Alas, Idleneſs is the Mother of all Miſchief. 
St. Auſtin ſays, Thar he that is employed, 1s 
tempted with one Devil ; but he that is ale, 
with a thouſand. | 

| heard, whilſt I was in Holland of ſo great a 
Sluggard, that (as 'twas ſaid) he never ſaw the 
Sun riſing or ſettiao in his whole life, but would 
uſually rell ic for News at Noon, that the Sun 
Was UP. : 

I remember I have read in an /talian Hiſtory 

of one ſo 1dlc, that he was fain to have one to 
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help him to ſtir his Chaps when he ſhould eat 
his Meat. | 

Such 1s the vileneſs of the Age we live in, that 
Ialeneſs is counted an Ornament, and the greateſt 
gentility, 1s to do nothing ; whereas *tis Aion 
only that is zoble ; and nat only the Celeſtial Bo. 
dies are in continual motion, but he that is moſt 
high, is Pwriſſimus aus ;,, and beſides the Con. 
templation of his own Goodneſs, is ever at work 
in Acts of Providence, and government of his 
Creatures. | 

'Tis Action that does keep the Soul both 
ſweet and ſound, There is a kind of good Angel 
walting upon diligence, that ever carries a Law- 
rel in his Hand ta Crown her. The boſom'd Fiſt 
beckons the approach of Poverty ; but the lifted 
Arm does frighten Want. How unworthy was 
that Man to live in the World, of whom it was 
faid, He ne're did ought, but only liv'd and 
dyd. 
Diligence and Moderation doubtleſs are the 
beſt ſteps to mount up to Preferment *. A Man 
is neither good, nor wiſe, nor rich at once ; yet 
ſoftly creeping up thoſe hills, he ſhall every day 
better his Proſpe#?, till at laſt he gains the Top. 
A poor Man in Boſton once found the Tag of a 
Point,and put it in the lap of his Shirt : One ask'd 
bim what he could do with it ? He anſwers, 
What I find all the year (though it be never fo 


— 
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* Think #0 Labour Slavery, 


That 908 in Pe; AVOUY ly. | 
| fl Toſi, there's a _ dea} of gravy in thoſe 
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the Ball might awake him to Battle. 


Or, A Pocket-Libzary, 23 
little) I lay it up at home till the years end, and 
with all together I every New-years-day add a 


Diſh to my Cup-board. He that has the Patience 


to attend ſmall. Profits, uſually grows a- great 
Man. FPolemon ready to dic , wouid needs be 
laid ?1n His Grave alive; and ſfecing the Sa7 ſhine, 


| he calls his Friends in haſte to hide him, leſt (as 


he ſaid) it ſhould ſee him lying. 
Seneca woud have a Man do ſomething, 
thongh it be to no purpoſe. The Turks enjoyn 


all Men, of what degree ſoever, to be of fome 


Trade : The Grand S1gnior himiclt is not excus'd. 
Mahomet the 7urk (he that Conquer'd Greece) 
at the very time when he heard Embaiſladors, did 
either Carve or Cut wooden Spoons, or Frame 
ſomething upon a Table. This preſent Sulrar 
makes Notches for Bows. Cun#us- the Noble 
Roman was {ound by the Fire-lide ſcething of Twr-. 
nips When the Saninice Embaſſador came for 
Audience. Julian the Emperor was aſhamed 
any Man ſhould ſec him Spit or Sweat, becauſe 
he thought continual labour ſhould have con- 
coCted and dried up all ſuch Superfluities. A-- 
taxerxes made Hafts for Knives, Bas made 
Lanthorns, Homer ſung Ballads, Ariſtorle was 
a Corn-cutter, and Domitian the Emperour 
(having no Rambles to write) ſpeut his time in 
killing Flies with a Bodkin. N*ci5 the Painter 
was often ſo intent on his Trade, as to forget 
Food, and omit the reception of Nature's ſup- 
port. Alexander never {lept. fave with his Arm 
ſtretcht out of the Bed, holding in his Hand a 
Silver Ball, having a Silver Baſoa by his Bed- 
ſide, that leſt he ſlept too ſecurely, the falling of 
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 I'write, but my Method 1n writing. 


But why ſhould I multiply Examples of this 
kind, ſeeing here are enough to convince the 
Lazy how glorious a Vertue Diligence is ;- and to 
authorize my Practice in writing my own Life 
and Travels, feeing Emperors, Kings and Nobles 
have employed their time on as trivial Subjects. 


Aont arene ſays, That nothing can be fo ab- 
ſurdly ſaid, that has not been ſaid before by 


ſome of the Philoſophers. AndI am the more 


willing to expoſe my Whimſres to the Publick, 
foraſmuch as though they are /par out of my ſelf, 
and without any Pattern 1 know they will be 


 fonndrelated to ſome ancient humour ; and ſome 


will not ſtick to ſay, See whence he rook 1t ! *Tis 
true, I cannot deny but in this Book there are 
many things that may perhaps one day have bin 
made known to me by other Writers ; but it 
they have, I have utterly forgot by whom. But 
ſay, they were all Colleftions: Is the Honey 
the worſe becauſe the Bee ſucks it out of 
many Flowers ? Or 1s the Spider's Web the 
more to be prais'd, becauſe it isextraCted out of 
her own Bowels ? Wilt thou ſay, the Taylor did not 
mnakg the Garment, becauſe the Cloth ut was made of 
was weav'd by the Weaver ? 

Therefore let no body inſiſt upon the Matter 
If I have 
borrowed any thing, let them obſerve in what 
I borrow; if I have known how to chuſe what is 
proper to raiſe or relievethe Invention, which 1s 
always my own, ; for if [ ſteal from others, *tis 
that they may ſay for me, what either for want 
of Language or want of Sence I cannot my ſelf 


expreſs. 
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'Tis true, I have always an /dea in my Soul 
which preſents me a berter form than what | have 
in this Book made uſe of, but 1 cannot catch ir, 
nor fit it to my purpoſe. I can neither pleaſe 
nor delight my «lf 3 much leſs raviſ any One, 
The beit Story in the Wor!d would be ſpoyVd 
by my handling. If therefore I tranſplant any of 
others Notions into my own oil, and confound 
them among my own, [ purpolely conceal the 
Author, to awe the temerity of thoie precipitous 
Cenſures that fall upoa all ſorts of Writings : 
I will bave my Reader wound Piutarch through my 
ſides, and rail againſt Seneca, when they think they 
ral at me ; I muſt ſhelter my o:pn wcakacſs under theſe 
great Reputations . 

But though there is- nothing in this Book 
I have cudgel'd my Brains about, yer I mult con- 
fefs, during my 'Prenticeſhip, I was a kind of 
Perſecutor of Nature, and would fain then have 
chang'd the dull] Lead of my Braia into finer 
Mettal. And to ſpeak the truch, 1 have ever 
had a ſtrange hankering after Learning ; bur to 
atchieve it, Nature was too kind to me, ſhe 
hope me to nothing but Pariezce and a Budy ; 


yet what I have, I nſually have perfect ; for 1. 


read it ſo long before I can underſtand it, that 1 
get It without book, ?Tis confelt I am a gre-t 
Nomenclator of Authors, which I have read 1n 
general in the Catalogue,and in particular in the 
Title ( for 1 ſeldom go fo far as the Dedication. ) 
But as for Poetry (except in the caſe of Rachel) 
I never ventured upon it, thinking it impreg- 


nable : Bat as for Aſtroaomy and Looick, &c. 1- 


ventured twice in my 'Prenticeſhip to make a 
breach into it; for you muſt note | have an /:- 
vergz0n, though it extends it ſelf no further than 


\ " 


25 A Uoyage round the #9021d * 
the patching together a few Chamber-Colleion;, 
and you'll find my diſpoſition of them to be «5 
methodical as the Book-binders, when he places 
(X) in the place of (A): I wear my Witin 


my Belly, and my Guts in iy Head, a very Na- | 
tural might bob my Brains, my Pia-mater is not | 


worth the ninth part of a Sparrow. I cannot 
in circumvention deliver a Fly from a Spider, 
without drawing the mafly Irons, and cutting 
the Web. . © how often has my Brain turn'd at Phi- 
loſophy ? How often havel made F L—— 
fear ſtudying, judging it,by obſerving me, to be a 
kind of Dwncery?How often in my Gown & Night- 
cap have I fat up till midnight in my Maſter's 
Back-Shop, to the vanquiſhing of ſome 1x lines 
in Homer or the minor Poets, being unwilling to 
forget all my Greek.; but alas, I cow'd never yet 
(after a 9 years biting my Nails,6 as long ſcratch- 
10g that which goes for my Noddle) get acquain- 
tance with above a uſe and a half, nor never 
drink above ſiz—g. of Helicon. And therefore 
| Reader, expect here neither Squibs nor Fire- 
works, Stars nor Glories ; for to be yet more 
inward with thee, the curſt Carrier loſt my 
beſt Book of Phraſes, and the malicions ice or 
Rats ate up all my Pearls and Golden Sentences. 
I was never yet ſo 'well accompliſht as to ſtudy 
the jingling and cadences of words ; have not 
learnt to ſay, Yes forſoorh and No forſooth, ta 
call a Srraw a Strew forſooth ; nor had I ever 
the moaiſhneſs to ſearch in the Looking-glaſs, 
which words gave the moſt grceful motion to 
the Lips : And indecd fine Language would as ill 
become me, as a Poet does fine Cloaths ; but 
It may be ſome may underſtand my plain talk, bet- 
ter than them whoſe Pen drops Near or Life- 
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Honey, choice and refined Conceits ; not but 
thon ſhalt now and then have a ſimilitude from 
the Sur, or the oor, or io ; or if they be not 
atleiſure, from the grey-cy'd Morn, a ſhady Grove, 
or a purling Stream : But I'll engage this ſhan'c 
fall out often enough to choak thee. For what 
canſt thou expe from one, the chief burthen of 
whoſe Brain 1s the carriage of his Body, and the 
ſetting his Face 1n a good frame : From one that 
weighs his Breath between his Teeth, and dares 
not /-rile beyond a point, for fear t unſtarch his 
Look : From a Puppy-Snour, ſo utterly nothing, 
that he knows not what he would be or write : 
From one who is juſt ſuch a Man (to a tittle) as 
his Taylor pleaſcth to make him. 


© And to ſpeak the truth,l find my Bodily qua- 
© lities are very well fitted to thoſe of my Soul. 
*I have not put on the quaint garb of the Age, 
* which is now become a Man's total ; nor hum- 
©bled my Meditations to the induſtry of Com- 
© plement, nor afflicted my Brain by an elaborate 
*Leg; but my Scrape is homely, and my Nod 
*worſe. I cannot kiſs my Hand,and cry, Madam 
* your humble Servant, nor talk idly enough to 


_ * bear her company ; my Buſling a Lady is ſome- 


* what too ſavoury, and the reaſon may be, be- 
* cauſe I uſually miſtake her Noſe for her Lip. 
* Avery Woodcock would puzzle me in carving, 


*<©for I want the Logick of a Capon, (ycr this I 


* muſt ſay for my ſelf, that when I am ata Feaſt, 
fthe perplexity of Mannerlineſs will not let me 
f feed.) As for my Hat, it is commonly nayld 
*to my Head, except at a Chriſtening, and then 
*all my Behaviours are printed. But it were 


* enough, ro make a Sroick, forget his gravity, 
CLE "Di N2d; 2n 
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* and an Heraclitas to burſt into laughter, to 
* hear me diſcourſe the Goſſips. My Tongue 
© 15 the Gentleman-Uſher to my Wit, and {till 
* goes before it ; yertis my Head (which looks 
©as if Thad worn out three or four Bodies, and 
© was legacy d to me by my Great-Grandfather) 
© always fo buſle about Matters of Learning, that 
© I can (ſeldom find time to comb my Hair, waſh 
©my Hands, or to conſider whether that which [ 


© rake for a Band be not a Diſhclour, or whether 


© it it donot ſtand towards the Ale-houſe. 1 el- 
*dom cut my Natls till they are long enough 
© to ſcratch my Grannum out of her Grave; and 
© as ſeldom wipe my Noſe, which is ſtil] my Lim- 
* beck, and my Month is the Receiver. So 
*that I am juſt like one of the old Philoſophers, 
© the length of whoſe Beards did aſſure the World 
© that they had not time from their deep Con- 
© templations to cut them. So that I fancy it 
© would hugely accommodate me to dwell as 
© Duogenes did, in a Tub, for there my Noſe 
© might drop at, pleaſure. I am one that am 
© not guilty of making Legs (as thinking that 
© they are made already) but I chuſe rather to 
© make Faces, {ach as were never made before, 
© and are uſually more lowring than the laſt day 
4 of Fanuary. 


*In a word, I have ſeen a handſomer Mortal 


* cary'd in monumental Gingerbread. If you 
* have ever viewd that wooden Gentleman that 
© peeps out of a Country Barber's Window, you 
* may fancy ſome reſemblance of me. But tho' 
© I have little to boaſt on above the groſs and 
* common work of Nature, and *am not ac- 
* quainted with the modiſh ſtyles in writing ; 
* yet for all that I ama plain-ſpoken Lad, I'te 


(alla Spade a Spade, and will not bid you 
(deoſculate your -Poſteriors z; but when I would 
(peak 'to that purpoſe, I ſpeak the plaineſt 
(Engliſh. 

hes to my.Chin,1'd compare it to the Gnomon 
tof a Dial, but that it is not fring'd with Hair 
{enough to ſtand for the twelve hours. My 
i Eyes are heavy , and naturally require the 
' light. My Cheeks reſemble Famine painted on 
'a clean Trencher. I am the very Ape of a 
(Man, a Fack-of- Lent, a very Top, that's of no 
'pſe but when 'tis whipt and laſht 

*My ſhorteſt things are my Hair, which is 
* uſually cut to the Figure of Three. Two high 
( cliffs run up my Temples, and a cape of ſhorn 
' hair ſhoots down my Forchead with Creeks in- 
'derted,, where my Ears ride at anchor. 

*'When I have got any piece of News, 'tis 
' eaſter to "make Stones ſpeak, than me to 
*hold my peace. And therefore 'tis I hate all] 
* places where thcre is an Ecciio, becauſe it robs 
*me of my dear Repetition, £rd confounds the 
*Company as well as me. | 
'-*But of all Mortals I admire the Short-hcnd 
"Men, who have the patience to write trom my 
*Mouth ; for had they the Art to ſhorten it into 
*Sence, they might write what I can ſay in a 
"continued diſcourſe of ſix hours long on the 
back of their Nail ; for my Invention conliſts in 
"finding a way to ſpeak nothing vpon any thing, 
'and were I in the Grand Signior's power, he 
would lodge me with his Mutes ; for zorhins and 
nothing to purpoſe are all one. j 
My very Brains ( as Manichaus's Skin ) are 
, ſiuff'd with Chaff. I am ever lick of a Diab; 
tor do Ifezd but weed Authors, picking up 
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© cheap, and refuſe Notes, and then with Do: 
* mitian, retire into my Study to cath Flies, 

* Were there any Merempſychoſis, my Soul 
© would want a Lodging, no fingle Beaſt could kr 
*mezfor [ſhou'd out of pure love to novelty change 
© more Lodgings than ever Pychagoras's Soul did. 
© Twice every Cay a thouſand Fancies and Fega- 
© ries crowd into my Noddle fo thick as if my 
© Brain kept open-houſe for all the Maggots in 
© Nature. 9 

© If you wou'd know how I diſpoſe of my Hands, 
© you mult note, one is commonly pinching my 
© Snuffers(which have made 'em ſwe# to a Proverb) 
© but Reader, where I ule to keep the other, is 
© not fit to tell thee; only thus much I muſt ac- 
© quaint thee, that conſidering how naſty they 
© commonly are, it 1s a great wonder that they 
© 6o not poyſon me. Poy/or me, did I ſay ? alas! 


\ * why ſhould I] think ſo? Seeing Cleanlineſs is 


© but a new Invention, Sluttery was the mode of 
© the Grandmothers, of our Great Great Grand- 
© mothers, when Romulus's Wife wore a Flannel 
© Smock a whole Twelvemonth together, and 
© eAfneas wip'd his Fingers upon his Doublet 
© inſtead of a. Napkin. Sluttery is an Emblem 
© of the ſimplicity of the old World before Pomp 
© 2nd Luxury came in faſhion. The Victuals for 
< a Sloven colts little ; for a T-—d?s as good for 
© 2 Sow as a Pancake. 

Why then ſhould Sluttery poyſon any Man's 
Stomach, ſeeing Yenus her ſelf was born out of 
the Scum of the Sea? And it hath been obſerv'd 
how for the moſt part the rareſt and moſt excel- 
lenc Men for Learning, Wit and Sence have been 
moit negligent and careleſs in their Apparel j 

all 
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and as we ſay Sloyens: Eraſmus faith of Sir Thomas 
core, Qugd 4 puero ſemper in veſtitu fur negligen- 
pak t hat from a Child he was ever moſt 


careleſs and flovenly in his Apparel. Paracelſus, 
nd Maſter Barler of Cambridge, we read have 


p teen the like : And the ingenious Fuller was ſo 
E ereat-a Sloven, that he was noted for it throvgh- 


out all Exrope, and thence aroſe this Proverbial 
1 i Speech, Tow as great 4 Sloven as Dodtor Fuller. 

Dr. Fuller once asking a witty Coulin of his 
that is ſtill living) how he ſhould go diſguis'd, 
nacHrs he had in every ftreet {o many Hats, 
that *rwas troubleſom to him to walk along. 
To-which ſhe replied, © Unkle ! Unkle ! do bur 
every morning waſh your Face and Hands, and once 
aneck.put 03 a clean Band, and I'll engage no body 
nll know you. 

And then for his Yertues, a Sloven is a Man of 
Conſtancy : I prove it by this ſturdy Ar- 
gument, —— I ever was, am, and what I am, 
= ſhall be, a Sloven, without any alteration or 
caange. | 

But Reaaer,l'll ſtop here, for ſhould I draw my 
Piture at large, it were enough to defile my 
Pen ; my /zk is too cleanly for a further Deſcrip- 
tion, only thus much I ſhall ſay ar partihg, T kart 
were I picturd in all my various humours, ard 
ſelf-diſguiſings, I know nothing in the wor 1d 
that would look more like a Fool, that were 
not one indeed ; my moſt deliberate Actions <6 
; | Wheyond the degree of ridiculous ! 
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- So that, Reader, you ſee my 
Soul is a PrOPer Tenant for te 
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Houle it lives in ; both which 
were narurally ill Match'd, to 
ſhew, that a generous Spirit 
may be lodgd under any 
(bape. 


It may be now ſome will admire that I fall fo 
foul on my on Intelleftuals. Why Reader know, 
that I do it in hopes that the novelty of the Hu- 
mour will ſell my Book. I believe Kainophilas is 
the firit Author that ever cry'd ſtinking Fiſh, and 
therefore 1 hope that my Extravagancy in this 
Affair, will ferve as a Bait to catch a few ſilly 
Gudgtons : And inded (as Scaliger obſerves) no- 
thing, mote invites a Reader, than ar Argument 
unlook'd for. | | 

By theſe Features of my Confeſſion, Men may 
imigin others to my prejudice ; but whatever [ 
deliver my Telf to be, provided it be ſuch as 1 
really am, 1 have my end ; neither will I make 


any excuſe for committing to Paper ſuch mean 


and frivolous things as theſe, the meanneſs of 
the Subject I write of compels me to it. 

Some time 1is no doubt allowable for meer 
Recreation : This is certainly harmleſs. I hope 


nothing will be found here that may eicher make 


me jaſtly bluſh to own, or another to read. 
And I hope all will grant this kind of Diverſion 
a little more excuſable than every day /erting my 
Brams a-fioat, (No! No! the little Glaſſes are my 
Favourites, IT ever bated an Exceſs at Drinking /) of 
tooling away two or three years, and it may be 

as 


| A Pochet-Libary. 2} 
# thany-Reams of Paper in dolcful Ditties of 
hilander and Phils. | 
Byt/ if the Character I have here drawn of 
myſelf be thought by ſome to be a little too 
folickſom, they that think ſo will do well to Wi 
remember, that a {rile ood Humour mult be for- . 
ziren toa Traveller, whoſe Spirits are too much WW 
1n motion, to be fo ſettled and ſo grave as they 
onght to be. 


| Z N 4 
# : % 


But whither do I gallop again ? *Tis high 
time for me now to relate whether or no an 
Indenture could curb my rambling humour, or 
kill thoſe reſtleſs Maygors that had ſo' often 
rigled themſelves into my active Pate ? 

And. in anſwer to this, I do affirm, That if 
any thing could be mingled with Servitude to 
make it ſweet ! if any thing could reconcile Ap- 
prenticeſhip to Nature ! if any thing couid beget 
an acquieſcence in ſuch a ſtate, I did not, Icoud 
not want it; 

But for all this, niethonghts Apprenticeſhip liad 
in it ſomething of I knew not whar, that I could 
not brook : Ferrers of Gold do not loſe their na- 
ure, they are Fetters ſtill! Had Bajazer's Cage 
been made of Diamonds as 'twas of Iron, yet it 
was a Cage, (and that was provocation enough 
to'that rambling Spark to make him beat out his 
Brains againſt its Bars.) And I now thought be- 
Ing confind to Exrope (that is to ſay, to my Ma- 
ſter's' Shop) every corner of it was a Priſon 
till I was in America, or in ſome other part of 
the World. | 
But being Bound, 1 muſt Obey. So that now poor 
Vander ſat him down.,tthe Patience ſmiling at Grief : 
For alas;l had nee before danc't tothe Malick of 
| D Ferters * 
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Fetters ! underſtood not the Rhetorick of a Flx 
In the Face, and could not well diſgeſt the eaſieſt 
Chapter in Fiſty-cuff- Logick,, nor know how: to 
be confin'd, after 10 much Rambling to the nar- 
row limits of a Bookſcllers Shop. 


But at laſt conſidering, that the whole World. 
wzs a Purchaſe too little for a fair Reputation ! 
That Rambling (though the darling Foy of my heart) 
had emptied my Parſe faſter than Fortune could 
fll it : And that It was the practice of Touth 
(who like the Sur oft riſes clear and dancing, 
though he ſets ina Cloud) to look upon diſtant 
Proſpeits with a magnitying Fancy, laying theſe 
weighty Matters together, I reſolved now to 
ride at Anchor one /ever years within the ſound 
of Bow-Bcl.. | 

ut alas, I had not been ſixty minutes 'Alpha- 
betizing and ſorting of Books before my old 
Kambline Maggot began to crawl and bite afreſh ; 
upon which I immediately grew as fickle and 
wavering as if I had drank Liquor diſtill d from 4 
Womans Brains ;, and nothing would fſatishe me 
now till I ſaw the Situation of my Father's 
Houſe again. . 'Tis true, my Maiter did adviſe 
me (for which I'll pay and ever owe him as 
many Thanks as Arithmetick can count). to beg 
my Father's Conſent before 1 rambled again z but 
my runnagate Mind being fet on a galloping Frol- 
lick, he might with as much eaſe bave found 
out the ©zadrature of a Circle,. or the Taylor's 
Name that works to the: Man in the Moon, as 
haye parted me from another Ramble ; for be- 
ginning now to imagin hat a Trade was trou- 
bleſon, and that the toyl of keeping Accompts 
. Would be a labonr goo tedious for my Merouial 
BG Brains, 
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lap gr4ns, I was impatient till I was on another Aam- 
lt MW je. And no ſooner had the Night began to draw 
to its Curtains, but Evander draws his. 

And after taking leave of my Maſter, 7 ca? 4 
Imping look. towards my Father's Houſe(with whom 
| keft my Heart but as a Pledge till return) 


ad put my ſelf on my way thither. 


[And now farewell London, till 


we meet again | ] 


Being mounted on Bayard-a-ten-toes, and ex- 
0 peting no Whittington * Bells to Chime me 
F back, forward 1 rambled apace ; and though | 

ſet out from London with the early Sui, yer [ 
had his company bnt a little while ; for jiuit a5 
I got within ſight of Tybu7n ( that three-legs'd 

Horſe, on whoſe fatal back many a Man has 

rambled to the other World ) he ; withdrew 

Into. an Appartment behind a Clond : At whol: 

abſence the Heavens frowning, 1 began to ſuſpect 

'twas an ill Omen of my Father's diſpleaſure for 

my fo ſpeedy leaving my Maſter's Houſe. But | 

however, now 'to repent of my Rambling Project 
was irkſom, and ro fear was 4 Paſſion that I ever 

thought below me, ( the Valiant Heart knows #9 

trembling ;) Cowards wink when they fight, but rhe 

truly Valiant dare face their danger ! your Noule 
., bearts dare keap imo Flame ! Czar ſpake hike Ceiar, 
when he bid the Mariners fear nothing tn @ Stormt 
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* His Bells Chym'd thus (as he thought) Twn again Wit- 
tington, Lord- Mayor of Loxdon. 
| | 2 for 
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for they carry'd Him and his Fortunes. Calamities 
aſtomſh only Men of ordinary Spirits ; he muſt be 


' #gnorant of the condition of Human Life, who fears or 


fites the miſeries that attendit. 

When a Man has once gotten a habit of Yer- 
tue, all his Actions are equal ; he is conſtantly 
one and the ſame Man, and he does well not only 
upon counſet, but out of cuſtom too. Shall I tell | 
you now ina word, The ſumm of Human Duty 
1s Patiexce where we are to ſuffer, and Prudence 
in the things we do. And ſhall not a Man ven- 
ture the croſſing of an intemperate Luſt, for the 
conqueſt of himſelf? It is a great encourage- 
ment to well-doing, that when we are once in 
the poſleſſiion of Vertue, it is our own for 
ever. 

"Tis a fAght that ſhrinks the Soul into a corner, 
out of which it dares not peep to look for help ;, but he 
tbat _ for a miſchief, meets nothing new to 
amaze him, To avoid occaſions, and to be above 
Accidents, 15 one of the greateſt maſterics of Man. 

In a danger, I dp not, nor never did, ſo much 
conſider how I ſhall eſcape it, as of how little 
importance it is whether I eſcape it or no. 
Should 1 be left dead upox the place, what matter ? 

Not being able to govern Events, I endeavour to 
govern myſelf,(as knowing a Man never taken la 
Paſſion is a Mark of the /ublimeſt reach of Wit ſeein 

thereby he puts himſelf above all vulgar Imprel- 
lions, It is the greateſt of Dominions to rule 
ones ſelf and Paſſions. This is indeed the Triumph 


of Free-Will! Few Paſſions break my ſleep ; but 


of Deliberations, the leaſt will do it. I love 
misfortunes that are purely ſo, that do not 
torment and teaze me with the incertainty of 
their growing, better, X 


* Dubia 
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._ * Dubla plus torquent mala; 
be Doubtful 1Ils do plague us worſt. 


The fear of a Fall aſtoniſhes me more than the 
rery Fall itſelf. //-lyck(quoth the 
frenchman) #s good for ſomething, French Proverb. 

Were I as deep in the Book 
of Fame as Ceſar, | won'd not care if I were 
ſabbd to morrow ; for then I hope I ſhauld be 
at the end of my toil, and only have the pleaſure 
to look down from ſome Srar of the firit magni- 
td: (for ſuch are the Celeſtial Palaces of honelt 
Puprims) and ſee with delight the Trophies and 
Statues every where ſet up in memory of my He- 
rack Actions, from the Picture ſhining with 1zin- 
glaſs and Golden Leather to the Marble Effigies 
, IF ard Pyramid of Braſs. 
| was therefore now reſolved (being on the 
| Road) to Hope the beſt, and to out-brave all 
If fears of my Father's diſpleaſure. 'Tis true,there 
were in my way no ſhady Woods for Nightin- 
gales to lull me into ſoft ſlumbers, no murmuring 
Rills to which I might make my ſorrowful Com. 
plaints, no kind Hermits to invite me to their 
Cells; all my comfort was in HOPE, and the 
Compaſſion of my Guardian- Angel. 

(When Alexander Rambled through Aſia, he 
gave large Donatives to his Captains, infomuch 
a Parmenio asked him, Sir, what do you icep for 
your ſelf ? He anſwered [HOPE]: ) So on [| 
ranbled like a very Alexander, and by that time 
I had trudg'd it as far as Aon, I began to ex- 
amine my little Fob, to ſee what Pennies I had 
tO carry me home. - 


* Sentca Agamemnon, 
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: (And Reader, yon muſt know in thoſe Tuyenile 
ays — | 


| Good Coyn was wnto me a precious thing, 
Becauſe it bore the Pifture of my King. ) 


And indeed, when all is done, 
there is no Friend like the 
Penny. : 


But my Gold ( that Female Charm ) which in 
days of yore was wont to be as ſweet a Cordial 
to my Purſe, as Drams to my Stomach, having 
Wings, was gone ; the knowledge of which was 
as welcom to my rambling Thoxghrs, as the unex- 
pected found of a Paſſing; Bell uſually is to the 
ſcraping Uſurer (who likea Dog in a Wheel 
toyls ro roaſt Meat for others eating) when it 
tolls him away from his' Bags to his Grave. But 
now calling to mind, that Fortune was nee 
more kind than when ſhe had emptied myPockets, 
I br:ckt up my Spirits with that golden Yerſe out 
of Horace——— - 


C antabit vacuns coram latrone Viator. 


And on I went ſtill with a merry heart(«Diſh brave 
enouob to feaſt aPrince!)but before I got roUxbriage 
( which was the next Town in my way home) 
I found my Guts in an uproar, and a Civil War 
commenct between my Mouth and my Somach ; 
but naw having no Money left, F knew not how 
to ſalve up the difference, neither wou'd my Sto- 
mach hearken tg any thing bug a Bil of Fare in 
Fe: . —_ its 


lle 
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its grumbling manner of ſpeaking. But tho' my 


Hunger was of a Folio ſize, yet 1 knew not where _ 


to have a Dinner in Decimo-ſexto, and theretore 
was conſtrained now——— 


To feaſt my lean Corps with ſwallowing empty Fare, 
And for beart-chearimg Food, devour the Alr. 


It ſeems my Tutreſs Forr1ne had a mind to keep 
me faſting, on purpoſe to put me upon Tryals 
of Skill. | 

Reader , you know , az empty Beliy makes 
4 witful Brain, She knew Neceſlity, and the 
the Jowlineſs of my Pocket, wou'd ſoon con- 
ſtrain me to ſummon my Wits to a Conſulra- 
tion. for Repleniſhment. Every Fool can put the 
Sweat of his Tenants in his Pocket : He's the darling 
of Fortune, that carries his Eſtate in his Brains ; 
She never forſakes the bold and daring! 

With theſe thoughts I huſht my whimpering 
Stomach into a-kind-of-Truce. But mark the /ec- 
quel, before I could ramble as far as Chalfont 
(which was the next Village in my way )my Belly, 
which had no * Ears, rang Noon agen; and my 
Appetite (the moſt infallible ſort' of Clock) « © pak 
out, Dinner, Dinner, Dinner, at lealt a'dozen 
times, - 

So that now I was forc'd to ſcrew up Invention a 
Nate above El4,to find out ſome ſpeedy reliet,for 
1 could no Jongec ſuppreſs the 4yurreftion of my 
twelve little Guts, or quiet the murmurings of the 
grand Rebel Colon, who was now every minute 
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'*. Venter nox babet Aures, fays learncd Nin{hag, an anciebt + 


Dtopian Philoſopher, jn-his Treatiſe of the 4149427 of Ginget- 
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confuting the Philoſophical Maxim of oz daruy 
VACHHM, | 
But give a Man Luck, and caſt him into the 
Sea; and rather than he ſhall fink, the * Gallows 
will bail him out, For much further now I had 
not Rambled 


— 4 1 


Before inſtead of cut-throat ſlaughtering Shambles, 

Exch Hedge allowd me Berries from the Branbles. 
The Bullis, Hazle-Nut-Tree, Hopps and Slowes, 
Attend my Stomach whereſoe're it goes : 


And for good Sauce I ſeldom were at charges, 


For e:ry Crab-tree did afford me Verjuice. 
My Banquet ſometimes was green Beans and Peaſon, 
N-ts,Pears,tumbs, Apples, which were now in ſeaſon. 
Aly 7Aufick waits on me in every Buſh, | 
Which was my Brother Cuckoo and the Thruſh : 
The monntins Lark ſang in the lofty Skie, 

And Robdin-Read-breait made me melody. 


 Aﬀereover to accompliſh my content, 


Here were all things to pleaſe my Eye and Scent : 
The Earth eibroider'd with the _—_ 

Of green, red, yellow, le,  ſpangling blew, 
—- erd me ,m.rvg Fe enbing 
And every colour that might pleaſe the ſight, 
Aly Drink I now did not go far to look, 
Each Spring's my Tap, my Barrel is each Brook, 
Where I did quaff, and to't agin by fits, 5 
Yet never ſtood in fear to hurt my Wits / 
For why ? 'twas Ale of Grandam Natures brewing, 
And very ſeldom fers her Gueſts a ſpewins. 

To all which 1 was kindly welcom ſtill, 

Good Entertaiument, though the Chear was Hl. 


A————— — — 


=. —— end 


*[n ſpighr of Goodman Lilly, who fays, That Mars in the 


. 8th. Houſe with the Head of the Dragon, berokens thar the 
F549 then both ſhall be drew#'d, and not dye of 2 Roap. 
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Long I had not been thus Epicrizing on Na- 
ture's Chear and: Bonnty, before I obſerved at 
ſome little diſtance, a plain Country-Fellow, in 
2 gray home-ſpun Coat ; his Girdle near as big 
352 Horſe-Collar about his Walt ; his Doublet 
ſem'd to be but one great patch in Quarto, and 
his Hat exaCtly of the faſhion gf * Graffham. 
feeple, ſitting under a large Beech-tree liſtning 
tothe pretty Muſick which the Birds made zn the 
neighbouring Plains, ( who ſeem'd as merry im the 

Woods as Lovers at 4a Funket ) and fometimes 

| whiſtling himſelf to bear them company in their 
melodies. A long time methoughts I jaw him 
thus ſweetly entertain himſelf, and at laſt he 
pull'd out of his Breeches (or Leathern-Cupboard) 

' 4 piece of Bread and Cheeſe, which with Eyes 
lifted up to Heaven he ſeemed to acknow- 
ledge a hiberal Dinner. 1 was much taken with 

_ the innocence of his Looks, aud the rich content- 
ment which I thought 1 read ia his Face z which 
bred a great deſire in me to know him better, 
and ſee ſomething more of a Vertue hid under 
Rags ; and ſo approaching nearer to him, I askt 
him how he came to lead ſo merry a life, when 
to outward appearance he look'd like a Man in 
great diſtreſs. 

Alas Sir, ſaid he, as Fortune is not my Landlady, 
fo 1 fear not her diſpleaſure; and baving Content- 
ment (that Heaven of the other World and this) tho? 

Thave nothing but a Cruſt to live on, 1 can feaſt upot 
fn. He 1s the happy Man that can calmly wiſh and 
Want, and ſo can]: I can ſing, My mind tcomea 
Kingdom is! 7I was never yet dejetiea under the 
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moſt biting framns of Poverty, except it was in m 
ſleep, which has been often w wich Leughing'! T1, 
Plow and Dairy are the very monnd of my Meditation, 
I expoſtulate with my Oxen very Underſtandingly, 
and ſpeak Gee and Whoe better than Engliſh : my 
Mind 1s not much diſtratted with Objetts, but if a 
good Cow come in my way, 1 ſtand dumb and aſtoniſht, 
and though my hae be never fo preat, will fix here 
half an hour” s contemplation; my Habitation is a poor 
thatch't Roof, diſtinouiſhye from my Barn by the loop- 
boles that let out the Smoak,, which the Rain had long 
ſmce waſh't thorough but for the double Cieling of Ba- 
con on the infide, which bas hung there ; 4.4 m 

Grandfire's time, and 1s yet to make Raſhers for 
Poſterity : My Religion ts part of my Copy-hold which 
I take from my Landlord, and refer it wholly to hi; 
Diſcretion : My Compliment with my Neighbour is 
uſually a good thamp on the Back,, and my Salutation 
commonly ſore blunt Curſe. As ro my Feet, they 
never ſtink ſo unbecommingly as when [1 trot after a 
Lawyer in Weſtminſter- hall, and even cleave the 
ground with hard ſcraping , in beſeeching of his 
Wor ſhip to take his Money, 


But ſhould both Tndies ſpread their Laps to me ! 
And court my- Eyes to wiſh their Treaſury, 

Ay better Will they neither couldintice, 

Nor this withGold, nor that with all ber Spice - 
For what poor things had theſe Poſſeſſions ſhown, 

When all were mine, but I were not mine own ? 

Others in pompous Wealth their thoughts may pleaſe, 

And T am rich in withing none of theſe : 
For Youth, which happineſs wor 4 you beg firſt, 

Still ro have Drink,, or never to bave Thirſt ? \_ 
No Servants on my beck attendant ſtand, 

Tet are my Paſlions all at my command; 

Sao "", 
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Reaſon within me (ball ſole Ruler be, os, Oh 
And every Senſe ſhall wear her Livery. 


Lo of my ſelf in Chief ; 6 they 


| | (that have. 
More Wealth, make. that their Lord which is my 
, ( Slave - 


Tet 1 as well as they with more content, 
Have in my ſelf a Hoonſhold-Government 3 
Hy. IntelleCtual Soul harh there poſſeff 
The Steward's Place, to govern all the reſt, 
IVhen I go forth, my Eyes two Uſhers are, 
And dutifully walk before me bare : 
My Legs ran Footman by me, go or ftand ; 
My ready Arms wait cloſe on either hand : 
My Lips are Porters to the dangerous dore, 
And either Ear 4 truſty Auditor : 
. And when abroad I go, Yancy ſhallbe 
My «kulful Coachman, and wrry me 
Throweh Heaven and Earth, and Neptune's 
( watery Plain, 
Hud in a moment drive me back, again : 
Toe Charge of all my Cellar, Thirſt, # chine ; 
Thos Butler art, and Yeoman of my Wine : 
Stomach the Cook, whoſe Diſhes beſt delioht, 
Becauſe their only Sauce 15 Appetite : 
My other Cook Diſgeftion ; where to me 
Teeth Carve, and Pallate willche Taſter be ; 
And the two Eye-lids when I go ro ſleep, 
Like careful Grooms my ſilent Chamber keep ; © 
Where leſt a Cold oppreſs my vital part, 
 Agentle fire #s kivdled by rhe Heart ; 
And leſt too great a heat procure my pain, 
The Lungs fan Wind to cool thoſe parts again. 
Within the inner Cloſet of my Brain 
Attend the nobler Members of my Train ; 
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Invention, aſter of my Mint, grows there, 

And Memory, my faithfal Treaſurer. 

And tho' in others 'tis a treacherous part, 

AMy Tongueszs SECRETARY tomy Heart : 

And thenthe P AGES of my Soul and Sence, 

. Love, Anger, Pleaſure, Grief, Concupiſcence, 
And all Afﬀettions elſe are taught obey 

Likg SubjeCts, nor Like Favourites, to ſway : 

This is ny MANNOR-HOUSE ; Then Lad you ſee, 

T1 live Great-Maſter of a Family. | 
Ay Wiſhes are but few, all cafe ro fulfill, 

I make the Limits of my Power the Bounds unto myWill, 

But ſhould I leave or mind my * Crook 10 more, 

1 might gerchance ger RICHES and be POOR. 

Oh Humane Blindneſs ! had you Eyes to fee, 

There 1s no Wealth to ſcorned Poverty ! 


Prithee obſerve (adds he) yonder Birds (in the 
Meadows through which we are paſſing) how merry, 
pleaſant and joutal they be, who netther ſow nor reap, 
nor have any Barns wherein to lay up their Food , 
and I think my ſelf at leaſt as rich and happy as 
thoſe ſilly Creatures. The whole Creation is beſpangled 
with the Bleſſings of God, which #5 as free for my uſe 
2s theirs, and at preſent my Wants are all ſupplied, 
and I] have no _ to doubt but they will be ſo for the 
tame to come, — 

) Oh then Contentment ! the Minds that travel to 
thy Indies, bow rich they be? For they always re- 
turn laden with that True Philoſophers-ſtone, 
_ turns the moſt rugged circumſtance of Life into 
Gold. 

'Tis Contentment alone that can Alchimy the allay 
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ow Misfortunes of Life, and by a certain Celeſtial 
Super feet ation, turn all the Braſs of this World into 
Gold. 


He having ended his charming Talk (with 
which I con'd have feaſted my Ears till the de- 
dining Sun had once more rounded the World) we 
travelPd on a-pace, till at laſt we came to a 
flately Mount ain, beautified with lovely Proſpects, 
on whoſe towring brow — — 


He ſhon'd me more than ere I ſaw 0th Cliff 
Of Lofty, and of Heaven-daring Tenariff. 
But Sol his ſpeedy Fonrney would not ſtay, 
And pofting Time did call me thence away. 


So on we rambled further, till we came to a 
Little Town *, at the furthermoſt end of which, . 
upon the Common, ſtood his Dwelling-houfe 
(or Dung-hill rather) modell'd into the ſhape of 

_ a Cottage ; which Reader, ro draw thy Lips to 
the heighth of a ſmile (by the help of -þ Wallo- 
graphy and my own Invention) Ill here deſcribe. 


*A poor old ruinous Fabrick it was, the Win- 

* dows whereof were vaniſht. Its outward ſur- 
' face was ſo all-to-be-negro'd with ſuch ſwarthy 
 Plaiſter, that it appear'd not unlike a great blot 
of Cow-turd : This StruQure ſtradled over 

* about eight Ells of ground, above the-ſurface 
6 whereof” the Eves were advanc'd about two 
"Yards,ard the Chimney peep'd out about a Foor 
 *above the Eves ; the light flow'd in throvgh 
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- © the old circumference of a bottomleſs Pect - 
_ © which being ſtuck in the Thatch, ſupplied 
© the place of an Orbicalar Caſement. The Door. 
© way was a breach in the Well toward one 
© end; which being of a dwarkfiſh ſize, 5. e. two 
* Foot lower in ſtature than an ordinary Man, 
* we were forced to abridge our Dimeplions, 
© and to cxeepin. The Parlour, Hall, Kitchin, 
©3,e, one Room within was prettily adorn'd with 
© the Poerry of Ballads ; a cripled Pipkin with a 
© bfroaken ſhin., near ally'd to a Diſh of the 
© ſame matter ; 2 vocal Spoon with a Whiſtle at 
 ©the end; ard a Tipfe Cradle reeling in the 
© corner, ( methoughis) were a pretty ſort of 
© Goods, and. not unbandſom Furmture, A whole 
© Littervf Children was /trew'd upon the Floor ; 
© only one Adop-b:aded Boy 'was Triposd on a 
© Cricket, and blew the Fire; The carv'd Mantle- 
© tree {eem?d to be defended by a little wooden 
© Fellow furiouſly ſtrutting 1n an Oaken Cloak ; 
© and I perceived the Window was endors?d with 
* the Picture .of a Fly. I obſerved that the 
* bulky Cupboard was a Nuſance to the whole 
© Family of Houſhold-ſtuff, which it had mightily 
* diſobiiged by intrenching on their Liberties, 
* they grutching it ſo much room ; and indeed 
* the Table, Bed, and other Utenſils, have not 
* ſufter'd a lictle detriment by its injurious Cor- 
, Howl! y. | 


He having treated my Eyes with his Domeſtick 
Bravery, he pulls out of his * Flaxen-Pantry the 
Keverſrons of that *Þ Bread and Cheeſe which he 
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+. 7 The. Lapper of his Shirr, 


T Which he cali'd his Aſternoon's-Luncheon« 


<5 Or, a Sacko :Libtary, | 


of a Crown 4 a0zen,. Cries, 


Come, merry be thy Heart, dear Lad ! 
Fellow-Traveller, eat and ſpare not ! 


My Pockets lying ſpeechleſs, I look'd for 
{mall Entreaty, but moſt /abor:ouſly with my 
Teeth I wrought as if 1 had deſign'd to have 
batlaſted my Guts for an Ea57-1ndia Voyage. 


Thus did 1 feaſt on Scraps, (the poor Man's Chear) 
And paying nothing, 1 found nothing dear ; 
But 'twas becanſe my Purſe was Fortune trod, 


That he referr d the payment unto God, 


But now the day growing old, I thought it | 


would not be long e're /ilc:r Night would put 
him to Bed ; fo up I ſtarted, and after three 
or four Scrapes, and twice buſling the Hand, 
we parted. 


By that time I had Ramvled a Mile farther, 
who ſhould I o'ertake but my Fellow-Traveller's 
Shee-Clog, or the good Hulſwife of- this little 
Tenement (that I had left behind me) with her 
Tippet brift/ing, her Mouth mumping, and her 
Hands knitting ; ſhe had a cade Lamb art her 
rere attending npon her, and a Kitten in the v7, 
conducting her home.  - 

Upon my frit glympſe of this Countrey Dare, 
I ſaw ſo much gzicty and pleaſure rendevonz.'d 
In her Locks, I conld not forbear asking tne 
reaſon thereof, To whici ſhe replies ( viter- 

exch word with a Sinur) 
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| that —— 


My Husband's Mind and mine are one ſo fixt, 

That Argus Eyes cance no odds betwixt ; 

And all our Strife (if ever Strife was meant ) 

Is who v'th'two ſhall live the moſt content. 

'Tis this .(adds ſhe) is the cauſe of my mirth 
and jollity. *'Tis true (continued ſhe) when I 
eye the Nobles of the Earth in their Royalty and 
dazling Glory, when I think of Mero in his 
Rambles to Rome with his thouſand Silver Cha- 
riots, and-his Mules all ſhod with Gold : When I 
hear(as I do ſometimes) by the honeſt Lyngurnners 
of thoſe gawdy Sparks that glitter in the Courts 
of Kings : When I ſee the ſedulous Merchant 


crolling the Seas to the remotell * nate: ; or look 


on the wealthy Uſurer(who as theDewvil firs laughing 
in his Conſcicnce) meaſures his Time by the count- 
ing of his Bags: I fall down on my knees,and cry, 


Bleſſed Lord ! What a poot 
Atom am I, if compared 
with theſe Glorious Piles of 

State ! z 


But then again, when I ſit down and conſidet 


Safe from all Weathers I contented dwell 
In my poor Houſe, (though 'tis a homely Cell) 
And tiat without a Sigh or golden wiſh 

. J can lock on my Beechen Bowl and Diſh : 
Mehirks then in my heart ſuch Riches be, 

Tha: Perſian Kings ere Slaves compar d with me. 
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And prithee Boy, tell me, Did not beggarly 
Crates ſhew a braver Spirit when he danc?r aud 
ht in his Thread-bare Coat, and his W ailer 
at his back, which was all his Wealth, than 
Alexander when he wept becauſe there were no 
more Worlds to conquer ? 
He comemn'd what this other did cry for ! 


Whar was great Czſar alſo bur the ſame, 
Acrack-brain'd Huff char ſer the World in ſirme - 
Who. Lord of the whole Globe, yer not content, 
Lackd Elbow-room, and ſeern'd 109 cloſely pent ; 
What madneſs wast, that born to a fair Throne, 
Where he might Rule with Juſtice x4 Renown, 
Like a wild Robber he ſhould chuſe roroam 
Apitied Wretch with neither houſe mor home ! 


No Man can be Poor, that has enough z nor 
Rich, that covets more than he has. 


Content 15 all we aim at with our Store, 


And having that with Little, what needs more ? 


Alexander, after all his Conqueſts, complain'd 
that he wanted more Worlds : He deſired ſome 
thing more even when he had gotten all. | 

Whether 1s it better to have much, or enrugh ? 
He that has much, deſires more, which fhews 
that he has not yet enough ; but he that has 
enough, is at reſt, The richeſt Man that ever 


_ liv'd 1s poor in my opinion, but he that keeps 


himſelf ro the ſtint of Nature, nor does neirber 


feel Poverty nor fear ir. Nay, even in Poverty 


it ſelf there are ſome things ſuperfluous : Thoſe 

which the World calls Happy, chat feticity 15 

a ſinall ſplendor that dazes the Eyes of the Vul- 
Wo JT 
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g2r, but our rich Man is ,glorious and happy. 
Within there's no Ambition in Hunger or Thirlt. 
Let there be Food, and no matter for the Table, 
the Diſh, and the Servants. *'Tis not for us to 
ſay, thi is not handſom,that's common, tother offends 
my Eye. Nature provides for bealth, not deli- 
cacy. When the Trumpet ſounds a Charge, 
the poor Man knows that he's not aim'd at ; 
when they cry out, Fz:re, Fire, his Body is all he 
has to look after : If he be to take a Journey, 
there's no blocking up of Streets, and thronging 
of Paſſages for a partino Complement. No Man 
finds Poverty a trouble to him, but he that thinks 
i: ſo; and he that thinks it ſo, makes it 1o. 
He that is not content in Poverty, would not be 
ſn neither in Plenty ; for the fault is not in the 
Thing, but the Mind ; if that be ſickly, remove 
him from a Kennel to a Palace, he's at the ſame 
paſs. If there were nothing elſe in Poverty 
but the certain knowledge of our Friends, it 
were yet a moſt deſirable Bleſſing when every 
Man leaves us but thoſe that love us. 

In a word, Let the Mind be great and glo- 
rious, . and\al} other things are deſpicable nn 
compariſon ;the future is uncertain, and I had 


rather beg of my ſelf not to deſire any thing, 


than of Fortune to beſtow it. 


As ſoon as ſhe had ended her pretty Chat, ſhe 
drops me two or three Curtſies (as low as the 
grovad') as a Token of Farewell ; which I 
oon repay'd with 'as many Bows as I thought 
fo _—_ a Mind had a right in any Habit to 
exatt. 


Ard 
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And on T rambled agen (admiring fill at cheſe loving Tur- 
whenever t 
or Inchanted Cafi/e would preſent it (e!f ro my ſight. — 
and here, kind Reager, ſtand and adniire at the Good-Juck 
of a Pennyleſs Rambler :, For behold ! no ſooner had the Sun 
kilaby'd the Day, but! I eſpied, about a Mile off, a happy 
(cQ of glummering Thatch; which the nearer I approach, 
the more viſibly 1r appeared in the ſhape of a Houſe, 

It was call d by way of Irony, a Caſt/e, whoſe Governcr 
wa decayed Taylor. 
iu Croſs-legg'd Knight was (as I afterwards hear'd) 

mble of Foot, though a Dwarf in bulk, (© that Nine ſuch 
mighe well Club ro the Elementing ofa MAN. 

When I came up to his Houſc,peeping in at the Windows, 
[beheld a whale Company of Spaniſh Pike-mren, alias Pedicuta- 
nes Limb-dreſſers, fitting 1n rank and file upan a long Table 
acercifing their Smal/-Arms, to the endangering of the life of 
navy a {1x-footed Animal. 

Then tu my Eyes towards the Cupboard (where me- 

thoughts Icould with a million of thanks have ſqueezed in my 
aded Forge for 2.nap or two) I beheld the Naſter and dt- 
fireſs of rheſe Shreds of Humanity with a whole * Library of 
ter little ſelves (printed in ſeveral Volymes). tripping up 4 
Ladder to the 6 ppartments &f their ſeveral Cabins. 
Seeing luch a brogd of Cormorazts at my firſt look, I thought 
it would be to no purpoſe to beg for a Lodging here ; I 
therefore now purely incruſted my Condition ro the Pro- 
teftion of Heaven, —— 


Ard tay d not here, although mp Toes were ſort, 
mage a ſhift to Ramble rwq Miles more 

. To Wendover; « Hedge doth there ancloſe 

, Graungs on the right-hand, theve I did repoſe 3 
Tbere with my Mother-Earth 7 thought it fit 
T1 lodge, and yet no Inceſt did commit : _ 
My Bed was ſweetagd with good wholſon Airs, 
And bring mepn went up no Stairs 3 
Heay'n was t As that canopy'd my Head, 
The Clouds my Curtais, and the Earth my Bed 0 
The Moon my Tarch, the Stars my Candle-light, 
Tve Graſs the Cap that bound my Head this met. 
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T-us is great Pomp T laid me down to ſleep, 
Wi/{t that the Owls my Life-guard were, to keep 

My arouſee Enrs iromC RTE S of bleating Sheep. 

Rere my Bedfellows and Companions were 

My Staff, ene Coat, a Bull, four Cows, two Steer ; 

Bt yit for all this moſt confuſed Rout, 

We had no Bed-ſticks, yt we fell not out. 


*Thus NATURE, lik an Aucient Free Upholſter, 
© Did furniſh me with Bedſtead, Bed and Bolſter ; 
* And the wide Skies, for which high Heaven be thanked, 
© Allow'd me a large Covering and BLANKET. 
* The Lark alſo, when it was time for waking, 
* Did ſing me up, and all my ready making 
* Was gaping, ſtrerching, and a little (baking : 
* Ard finding my Hoſt this Night both free and kmd, 
<T hike a True-Man lefr my Sheers behind: 

But now my Muſe her ſelf craves ſome repoſe, 

And while ſhe ſleeps, I'll ſpout a little Proſe. 


No ſooner had Day's wabeſu! Porter ſtept o're the Eaſtern 
Thri/hold, to bring the welcom News of approaching Day, 
bur up Lſtarred frem my Graſſy-Bed, and after a ſhrug or two 
away I ra»bled again rowards my Father's Houſe ; and by 
chat time I got as far as * Halten, my laſt Night's Supper, 
which was as much as nothing, began to riſe in my Thoughts 3 
upon which I hegan a ſecond time ro addreſs my ſelf ro the 
Brambles for relief ro my barking Stomach. 

And having treated my Guts with a plentiſul Breakfaſt of 
Hips and Haws, on I went, contemplating the Summer's 
pride, and the Earth's bravery, and from them borh con- 
cluded the great felicity of a Country-lije, asif the one would 
never fade, and the other always endure, reſolving in my 
thoughts never to ſee London again, being raviſhed with the 
delighrs of the verdame Ficlds, and enamour'd on the beauties 


cf the Spring, accounting none truly happy, but he who cn- 


joyed the felicities of a Country life : Is he addiged to ſtudy, 
Heawen is thi Library, the Sun, Moon and Stars his Books to 
teach him Aftronomy, that great Volume his Ephemerides, out 
of which he may calculate PrediRions of rimes to follow ; yea 
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-the very Clouds are written Leſſons of Di-inity for him, ro 
ary him in wiſdom ; the rurning over their leaves teach 
im che variation of Seaſons, and how ro diſpoſe his buſineſs 
orall Wearhers. Who therefore would not conſume his 
inſach delighrful ſtudies, thar have power in them ro 
trep of old age longer than it would ? or when old ape doth 
come, is able to give 1t the livelihood and vigour of youth ? 
Who- would nor rather fit at the foot of a hill, rending a 
Hock of Sheep, than ar the helm of Authority, controlling 
tbe ſtubborn and unruly. Mulcitude ? Berrer ir 1s in the (olirary 
Woods, and the wild Fields, to be a Man among B227s, than 
n the midſt of a peopled City to be be a Beaft among 
Men; 
As I was thus ftrucken into admiration of theſe b-anties, 
ad wholly raken up 10 a contemplation of the fe):ciries of 4 
retired life, being already m iny thoughts an abſolure Coun- 
roy Man, I being now! ſome miles diftanc from London, rhe 
Metropoliran City of our fruitful A/bion, on a ſudden the 
Wilkin bzgan to roar, and ſend forth terrible peals of rhunder, 
the ſerene Skie «was over-ſhadowed, and Phe»s hid his h:ad 
behind a Cloud, the Heavens began firſt ro weep ſmail rears, 
tfrerwards ro pour rhem in fuil Rivulers upon the rhicity 
Earth ; 1 had then no Pent-/ouſe -ro walk under ro keep me 
from the Rain, nor was rhere a red Lattice ar every nook and 
corner (25 ar _— ro give me enterrainment z the ip*"cad- 
mg Boughs of the ſturdy Oak were roo feeble ro defend me 
from being wer ; I look'd like a drencht Mouſe, having never 
2 dry thread on me; what to do I kgew nor, Money I -d 
none, Friends none, a Stranger both to the Place and 
People, uncxperienc'd in the Werld, as in the way wheie 
[traveſl'd ; the conſideration of thofe things made me add 
more moiſture to the earth by the ſalr rears rhar rrickied from 
my eyes, to ſtard till I thought was in vain. | 

S$o forwards I went, wet witbour, and dry within, (ſorrow 
they ſay cauſeth dreuth) ar length 1 (py'd by the corner of 4 
Wood a httle thatch: Cottage; thither I wenr, and found 5y 
an old rotten Scick that darred our of it in imitation Of a 
Sign-poſt, thar ic was an Ale-ho:!e; this fomeriiing reviv'd my 
drooping Spirits, ſo in I wenr, ro dry my outfide and wer my 
tofide ; where I found a good fire, and ſtore of company of 
both Sexes merrily trouling the Bowl about. finging of Catches, 


and ſmozking Tobacco z no ſooner was | enired, bur one - 


them drank ro me a full cup; ſo down I ar amongſt rhem, 
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ſoon waſht away all forrow from my heart, and now that Thad 
a warm fire to fit by, and a houſe over my head, I bid afig 
for ail foul weather. | 

The preat ſtore of Rain thar now fell, made the High- 
ways like Haſty-Pudding , by which means though I rid in 
Shoes and Stockings, ( for being now tired, I hired me 


a little Palfry) yet I was ſufficiently be-booted with 
dirt. I rid over the Common melancholy alone,but coming ro 
Cheſham Thicket,there was company enongh. ſuch as T liked not 
by any means ; and now Gramercy Horſe, for had not he locked 
as ſcurvily as I rid booileſly ſcandalous, 1 had undoubredly 
been robb'd ; for I had no other Arms about me than thoſe 
of the Primitive Chriſtians, Tears and Prayers ; bur ſay 1 
had, ro whar purpoſe had ir bin, ſeeing I made it a Caſe of 
Conſcience co kill a Man, though it were in my own defence; 
'T1s rrue, I ſeem furmſh'd ſomerimes with two defenſive 
Weapons, an old ruſty Sword, and a hberal Hand ; nor co 
\t:1ke, but ro give away my Purſe; which is my politich device 
to 7Yeveut robbing. But now If I had Valour 1n me, I was af- 
traid ro ſhew is : Befides, ir dwelr at leaſt a furlong from my 
face; for the cowardly form of that could nor bur encourage 
an Enemy. Never was poor Horſe and beaftizy Man fo (ur- 
ve; 1 before, by Devils I think, for their Faces by rheir Vi- 
Zar? ..*asks ſeemed every whit as black. 

Eicaping that danger, I por the fourth days journey to 
Wendoveralighting, I fell all along.ſor T bad kickt away my Legs 
;n riding thither. Never did I find the difference ill now of 
riding on a Tard-ary: & on the ſharp ridg'd back of a (urfeit- 
ed]ade ;I had nor ſo muchskin lefr upon my breech as would 
make a white Patch foran Ethiopian Lady of Pleaſure. Here 
I lay three days to recover the damage my Poſteriors had (u- 
ſtain'd by riding my wooden Horſe, In which time I obſerved 
bur little remarkable, bur a Tapſter's playing with a Fellow of 
the Town for Money in a little by Ale-houſe, where was ſold 
incomperable Ale, which I found out by the informarion of 
a Cobler, the refleation of whoſe face would have afforded 
light enough ro an Ale-houſe at midnighr. : 

- This Cobler having been drinking cill his Brains were ſvi- 
wrackt 1n 2 deluge of Canary, yer unable with all that Liquor 
ro quench his Noſe, which appeared ſo flaming, that when he 
was ſmoaking, ir could nor be diſcerned by the moſt critical 
Eye, ar which end jis Pipe burned with the more red-bot 
fre ; ſtaggering rowards his Lodging abour the Suburbs of the 
Morning, withourt any other light chan was reflc&ed h_ 
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Selfified Countenance, chanc'd to encounter a certain Hyaro- 
| gogical Engine, by the Scudents in rhe Mathemaricks call'd 4 
Pump, which he taking for fome croſs-grain'd Fellow, thar 
would not give the way, made fo furiouly at jt, char with 
the rerrible thock himſelf was bear backwards, and fel! down 
juſt under the Spour, which a Maid having made vſe of 
juſt before for water ro waſh her houſe, ir ftill continued to 
driſe ſoftly 3; whereupon the ſprawling Gentleman being much 
more inraged, (tor you know no Injuries are ſo picquantly v2- 
dly ſented by generous Spirits as thoſe that come attended with c0n- 
ofe WM tempt,) cries out, You Dog / cannot you be content ro bear 
y I WW and abuſe me, bur you muſt piſs upon me cov, and cherevpon 
* of draws his Knife,$ like a dying Hr0,from the ground made le- 
ce, yeral paſſes at his Adverſary,tillthe Watch going their Rounds 


we interrupred the ridicalous Combat 3 bur perceiving the Geniic- 
ro man Cobler had gor a conſiderable Wound in his Skull, rcok 
ue care for his ſafe conveyance to his Lodging, leſt rhe exccl> of 
af- tus Proweſs might engage him in more ſuch perilous Au- 
ny VENtUTES. 
bc Leaving this Town, I found that I had more Money going 
_ out of it, than I brought into ir, and fo I merrily rode on © 
[- Wifton, Here my jaded Beaſt gave up the Ghoſt, it was time for 
us tO part, for we were both weary of one the other. The 
is Montes that I had here borrowed was juſt enough to procure 
s me the ſighr of anorher, bur exceeding different from che 
f former ; as che one was exceeding dull and heavy,chis was 2ll 
- arand fiery, However, that I might nor be laughr ar, 1 ad- 
. ventured ro croſs his back ; hurt 1 was ſcarce ſetiled mm the 


Saddle, when this underſtanding Beaſt knowing by my firing 
him, that he had a fooliſh and unskilful Governor ro deal 
| witha), grew head-firong, tlew away with me like Lightning 3 
| for my part I thought I had got the Devil b:tro2en my ligs, and 
that I was riding Poſt upon ſome bellih Deſign. TI knew quickly 
whom I had to deal withal, a thing chat would have his will, 
and therefore thoughr it apiece of impruderce to curb his 
On running, knowwy well that char pace would nor 
WAayf.— : 

( zve him hls head, let him go which way, -and as faſt as 
he pleaſed ;.in rruth he was t-.cer acquainted with che Road 
than his Maſter, and would not be periwaded out on't by any 
luch ignorant Hawl-bowling as my (elf. | 

That night my Horſe and I (for 1 muſt give his Horſeſhip 
the preheminence) came to A250 (feven miles diitanc from 
my Journeys end) entring the Town, he wear directly to his 
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Inn. and was known ro the Hoſtfer, calling him by ſome 
familiar term, I know not what now, and askt me whether the 
Horſe was mine ? I replied that he was ſo, an why ſhon!d 
nor own him, ſiace. heinticled me by running away with mi, 
not I with im; and fince by an unexpeRed chance I had 2 
benefit thrown into my hands, I was reſolved ro make uſe of jt; 
and fo I did, for rhe nexr day, very early, I rode away with 
him for Tonſa (where my Father liv'd : ) his hear and fury by 
this time were pretty well qualified, and I could ride him then 
my own pace, whereas before I would willingly have condeſ\- 
cended to have had aLeg or an arm brobe,to have [ecared the Bone 
of my Neck, And cerrainly I ſhall never forger with what a com- 
plemental fear I embraced my Horſe's Neck, commirring the 
prore&ion of all my Limbs to ſeveral Supporters, but my Legs 
wholly ro. my Stirrups. : 

I went on now jn my Progreſs, as the day before : Then 
began a ſhowy of Tears to fall from my Eyes, conſidering how 1 
had left my Maſtcr, lamenring my Loſs, and fearing whar faral 
courſes I might rake. It was no leſs trouble ro me to think 
chat T had nothing ſtill bur Hel and Brembles to addrefs my 
{c}f ro, for the appeaſing of an hungry Stomach. 

Now methoughts I began ro loath my afore-named Mann, 
Blzchberries, Nuts, Crabs, Bullice, &c. and longed to taſte of 
rhe F/e;-yots again 3 bur nor a bir could 1 yer get bur what 
che Hedges afforded me. ET. 


All day I thus wandred about, not daring tro come near 
any Town, having had ſuch bad ſucceſs hitherto. 

And now Night came on agen, which pur me in mind of 
procuring a Lodging ſomewhat warmer than rhe Jaſt. 

A Barn | amen. offered it ſelf ro my fighr, which I 2c- 
cotted, and withour delay or fear entred into the Inchantes 
Cofile, where I found Accommodations for che moſt faithful 
and valiant Spark rhar ever firode Saddle for Lady's ſake. 

Here might I rake my choice of variety of freſh Straw, bot 
my wearineſs would nor permir me to complement my good 
forrune one jor, and (o I tumbled over bead and ears. F 

By that time the Morning was two hours old, I was agam 
on another. Ramble, travelling now with a ſpeed that ſhewed I 
rather uſed Wings than Lrgs / 2 
| All things in Nature, the nearer they come to the Centre, the 
quicker they ave in their Motion ; ſo much as a Hachney- 744 
{ whoſe Ribs would be dear at Three-pence a tide ) if 
he have any dormant mettle lefr, when he comes near 
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to his home , he. will both prick up his ears, and mend 


hy . 
fu now Heavens kheth me moderate, leſt, exceſs of Foy ſhould 
nabe my Vertut lefs * 
' Reader, you are now to ſuppoſe me within fight of my Fa- 
ther's Houſe > which as ſoon as e're I ſaw, 0b how 4id my Blood 
ub and caper in every Vein ! Oh the Oceans of Delight that now 
"d within me ! Iſeem'd even ruin'd with Tranſport, and undone 
with Pleaſure * my Breaſt was too narrow to contain my Foys ! 
And doubtleſs rhe weary Seaman, who afrer a tedious 
Voyage deſcries the Land at laſt 


(For whoſe glad fight be gets the Hatches under, 
\ And to the Ocean tulls his Joys in thunder.) 


never ey'd the ff glimpſe of ſhore (on the top of his rrembling 
Maſt) with half that pleaſure I enjoyed upon a freſh fight of 
my former home. | 
Being come into the F Town where my Father FT Tonſa. 
lvd, how nimbly did I paſs the fireers, | 
while yet my Afﬀe&ions lacquey before me ! as being eager to 
hear what kind of Comment he would make upon this new Ad- 
venture, 
Del1ys in great Expiflations ave killing ! 'Tis perfeft Hell that 
puts off for ever. 
And now that I might ozt-br2veall fears of a kind Rece 
non, 2s I rambled through the Garden [eading ro his Houle, 
thus Targued with my (elt : 
* Why ſhould I fo much as dream of my Father's anger, 
* when [ know he is ſubje& and obnoxious to vo body , 
* Who ſhall blame him if he receive me kindly, or ſer Iimirs 
*ro his Mercy ? Nay, who can c<|l the meaſure of a Father's 
* Bowels. FATHER ! the very word has a tenderneſs in 1t, 
* and 15 fu!l of all Pity arid Love. Ir may be there 15 1rre- 
* fiſtable Eloquence in the word Peccati, and the SpeQacie bur 
; of one extravagant Action ſurely will have Rherorick enougli 
*3nit rocarry a Caaſe where a Fathey is Fudge ! Bur admne he. 
* be ſo muck provoked by my Childifh Humours, 1n leaving 
*fo good a Maſter, rhar it ſhoald exrivguiſh in him the pecu- 
far AﬀeRions of a Father, yer ſurely it can ne're deſtroy the: 
© common Paſſions of Humanity, Mercy and Pity ! in which he 
*ever delighred, Bur ſay he ſhould prove inexoravle, 15 
* becauſe he loves me : And ſurely that's an obliging Quarret, 
' whoſe only End is Friezdfhip / —_ 
| ile 
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Theſe 4iſcourſive Thoughts were no ſooner vaniſht, but my 
nexr ſtep brought me to my Father's door ; where being arriv'd 
(reſolving now to have an end of my Fears or my Hopes, 
for:delay is a cruel wrack, and kills by peace-meals,) | 
knockt with a courage, that loudly declared there was one 
ar the door that was not afraid of being heard. 

My Father by a wonderful accidenr hearing the noiſe, 
ſends no lefs Perſon than himſelf to fee who was in ſuch mon. 
ſtrous haſte 3 and opening the door - Heart not believing 
what his Eyes ſaw) he ſtartles back like one amazed ' And 
ſurely had I been a Meſſenger from the Man in the Moon (or, 
which is more rightful, the pale Ghoſt of ſome mercileſs 
Uſurer) he coald not have been more ſurprized. 

, Bur art length, after tiewing and circumuiewing my Face, as 

if he had deſigned to have drawn my Picture, or to have 

page” ſomerhing through me, to this purpole he expreſi 
imſelf. 


Faiher- Bleſs me ! Son John, is it you or your Ghoſt ? 
| Son, Sir, poſſibly *rwould be more to your ſarisfaRion if 
I were 4 thiag of Air, but Lam a ſubſtannal Mortal, even your 
very Son Kainophilus. 

Father. Why bow now, Son Joha, what have you ſerved 
your Seven Tears already ? 

To theſe words of my Father's (after I had pur Finger in 
Eye) I returned the following Anſwer. 

Son. Truly Sir I cannot deny bur that the thoughts of be- 
ing an Apprentice in the City of London, whilſt I gazed onit 
at a diftance.'with the Eyes of Expe&ation and Deſire, had 
ſomerhing gay 4nd lovely in it / Bur now having made a tryal, 
{Tes, adds my Farher, and @ ſhort one too,) its former luſtre 
vaniſhes, and 1 ſec ic a quite different thing from what 1t was 
repreſented to me, Bur Sir, 1f my returning home has occa- 
ſioned your anger againſt me, I humbly 5cg Pardon from 
Heaven, and Forgivent]s from you, Be pleaſed therefore to 
mirigare my offence, by revolving in your mind the fewnels of 
my years, which makes me (as it doth many others) prone to 
Rambling Fancies. And for once ( I intreat you Sir ) look 
on this youthful, and my firſt Elapſe, but as a thing which 
maruricy .of years may reaifie; and if you can forgive my 
Follies, I will ſtudy ro forget chem, and daily endeavour. 
by a dutiful Carriage to declare ro the World how much I will 
be your obedient Son, Kainophilus, 
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To which he replied, Sor John, you ſay . well, bat alas ! 
what's become of your loſt boyrs ? bave they made you any promiſe of 
retyraing 4g4in when you baue need of them ? ov can you ſhtw me 
which way thty went ? No, alas my Child ! they are gone without 
recovery, and in their flight methinks Time ſtems to turn bis bead 
and laugh over bis ſhoulder in derifion of you that made no bitter uſe 
of kim when you bad bim, than to leave ſo good a Maſter, of whoſe 
gud nature and worth 1 was ſo well afſurtd by -my London 
Frittds. 


Ny Father had no ſooner read the a L:7re upon this ex- 
taxpore Frollick (and refolved upon ſending me back ro my 
Meller) bur he calls for Pen, Jak and Paper, and bids me 
wrice down his Dying Counſel, which he gave me in the follow- 
ig words. 


_ R R—————_— Yo cem—_—_ p — ; 
,# 


An Exatt Copy of my Father's Dying Counſel 
which he gave me Decemb. 25. 1675. at the 


Parſonage-houſe in Tonſa. 


Concerning .your Soul. 


1. A S you have been a Son of many Pray:rs and Ttars, be- 

. ing a long time earneſtly hegg'd of God, and againſt 
all þzman Hope being broughr forri1 into the World by God's 
ſpecial Hand of Previdence, 2d 5eing wonderfully reftored to 
life agin after ſome $0urs ſiewing death, which immediately en- 
ſued airer your birth 3 and beinglikewiſe as fignally delivered 
from the acar-ft hazard 2nd likehhood of death, when you 
had the Smail-yox; I do riierelore exhort and chrrge you, in 
the preſence of the All-ſeeing God, and as you will anſwer ic 
before Jcſus Chriſt, the Judge of the Quick and Dead, chat 
you make it your primary and qo 2p care and endeavour to 
know, ſear, love, obey and ſ:rue God, your Creator and Deh1- 
verer, as he hath revcaled himſelf through his Son by his 
Spirit, 1n his Holy Word. | 6 SD 
| 2. Idolikewiſe counſel you to read Gods. Holy Word, Eoth 
inthe Larin and Engliſh Bible, as ofren as you have oppOrtu- 
nity: And I alſo counſel you to read over Wollebius's Compendium 
of Theology, in Latin and Engliſh, cill you well underſtand 
both, ar ſuch ſeaſons as you may moſt conveniently do A : 
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3. I do likewiſe counſe] you, conſtantly every Morning 44 
Evening to pray unto God for his Dire&ion, Prote&ion and 
Benedicion 1n all that you do, and that with an audible Voice 
when you may convemently do it ; or at leaft mentally, ex- 
preſſing all poſſible reverence, affe&tion, joy and thankfulneſ; 
to God through Chriſt therein. 

» I counſel you likewiſe manfally to refiſt al! Extreams, 
finful ſadneſs and defpondency of Spirit, and ro exerciſe 
Faith, Cheartulneſs and Delight in the remembrance of all 
God's Mercics and Deliverances. | | 

5. I do likewiſe counſel you, carefully to ſhun all evil Com- 
pany, with all remptations to, or occaſions of evil. 

6. I do likewiſe counſel you to be dutiful to your Mother, 
loving ts your Brothers and Siſters, obedient to your Maſter, di- 
Iigently and faithfully to ferve the Lord in all relations and 
condirions as he requireth. 


Concerning your Body, 


t. 1] counſel you to. uſe moderate Exerciſe and lawful Re- 
creations for che neceſſary bealth of your Body ; being always 
moderate in your eating, drinking and ſleeping : Never ſpend 
too much time or Coſt in any Exerciſe or Recreation. 


Concerning your Eitate. 


r,, | do counſel you never to deſert. your Trade or Calling, 
which you' have by God's ſpecial Providence been called 
unto, 

2. I do counſel you ro ſerve out your fs! time with chear- 
fulneſs and delight, endeavouring to acquaint your (elf with 
all the Myſteries and Improvemants of your Trade z, and if you find 
nor convincing Reaſons to the contrary, to ſerve as Fournty- 
man for one year (becauſe I judge you may by that means 
£210 more Acquaintance and Intereft, and a further 1ntight 
into your Trade. ) 

3- I do counſel you not to Marry before you he twenty five 
years of age, unleſs ſome remarkable Providence ſhall induce 
you thereunto, 

' 4 I do likewiſe connfel you to uſe all poſſible prudence 
in your Choice of a Wife; chat ſhe be truly Religious, and 2t 
leaſt eminently Ve*tuous, that is born of. honeſt Parents, and 


-., Whois of Age and Eſtate ſuitable unto your ſelf. 


6 i 


- 


— rl 


'Or a ET" Aibjary. og 


' 5. I do likewiſe counſel you, nor ro (ell any part of your 
Eftare in Land, if either your Wife's Portion, or your bor- 
rowing of Money upon Intereſt, may convenintly ſerve to fer 
up your Trade. 1 

6, I do likewiſe counſel you. to have a convenient Shop, in 
2 convenient place, ar your own charge, (which will very 
much facilirare and make way for your ſuitable and comfor- 
table Marriage 3 ) yer if you fhall by ſome remarkable Provi- 
dence meer with a Wife of a conſiderable Eſtare, you may 
by aj Portion ſet up your Trade, wihout morrgaging of your 
Land, | 

7. Laſtly, T likewiſe counſel you in all things, and jn all 

times, ſo to thinþ, and ſpeak, and at?, as you may be willing 
coappear before God ar Death and Judgment. 


Tonſa, Decemb.2 5. | 
Ann. Dom. 
1675. 


— ————— _ > — 


No ſooner had my Father ended his Dying Counſel, bur my 
courteous Friends who heard it with a wonderment equal to 
their ignorance, invite me to a Surloin of Beef, by the help of 
which and a little of the DecofFion of Barley, T got ſtrength 
enough to ramble to bed 3 where being refreſht with a rwelve 

- bours nap, up I mounted, and repairing ro my Father's Cham- 
ber Gf r begging bis Blrſmg) I preſented him with a ſhowre 
of Te*rs, and ſo we parted, bur alas ! alas! never to ſee 
each other agen till we meet in the other * World. 


My Father, at this ſolemn parting, gave me ſeveral Letters 
( all written by my own Mother F ) wiſhing me to read them 
ofren, and keep 'em in memory of her ro my ajing day ;; 
which that I may the berrer do, I'll here print 'em word for 
word, and are as followerh. 


—C———  — — — | — — 
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* For this was the laſt rime I ſaw him alive. 
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My own Mother's Letters (which ſhe ſent 


\to her ſeveral Relations) given me by 
my Father at our laſt parting. 


Mrs. Lydiah C—r's Letter to her Brother B—n. 


Loung Brother, 


vwW Hen you conſider how Priſcilla expounaed the way 
- of God perfe&ly unto Afollos,I hope you will take 1n 
good part the ſincere and cordial Wiſhes of a weaker Veſ- 
ſel. Providence hath ſer our Bodies at a great «iſtance, yer 
how near and dear you are unto my Soul the Lord knows, 
whoſe eternal Welfare T as vehemently defire as mine own ; 
and ſhould be unſpeakably glad, 1f (as we have [ain 1n one 
Mothers Belly and Boſom rogether) we might alſolye down 
in the ſame divine Embraces of infinite Love. 
Brother, 1know nor wherher I ſhall ever ſee your Face 
any more; .nor rhat I ſpeak in reſpeR of preſcnt Sickneſs, 
bur in regard of the uncerrain brevity of Life. Man giveth up 
the Ghoft, and where is he? Oh that ſame Expreſſion, And 
where is be ? hath often put my Soul into's wondering frame 3 
becauſe the Scripture ſaith, aftcy Death cometh Fudgment. 
Brother, I humbly and ingenuouſly confeſs thar I am les 
than the leaſt of all thoſe who look Heaven ward, yet that [ 
arn a bruiſed Reed, or as (moaking Flax, I cannot deny: 
But, O Brother! 1 would have you a tal Cedar in Religion, 
a' Pillar in the Church of Ged, a valiane Champion for the 
Truth, one that may attain unto the full ſtature of a perfect 
Man in Chriſt; ; 
Brother, believe me, I bluſh at theſe Scriblings of mine, 
yer how fain would I write unto you, (ſeeing 1 cannot ſpeak 
with you) that I might pur you in mind of Exernity, of Ete- 
nity, thatlittle word of the greateſt concernment. But when 
this Thought firft entred into my Heart, I bewail'd, oh 1 be- 
wail'd my own ignorance, unbelicf, inconſideration, and 
wart of zeal ; and I thoughr you might juftly ſmile at my for- 
wardnefs in exhorting you { whoam ſo unable my ſelf ) an 
might ſay, Who is this that derkneth Counſel with words with- 
out knowledge? Yet becauſe the Widdow's Mite was kindly 
accepted of by Chriſt, Brother, do you youchſafe a bemg! 


aſpeat 
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eſpe upon this weak attempt, otherwiſe you will diſcourage 
: young Writer quite, Indeed I want kill to write my 
words, and words to expreſs my Mind. What ſhall 7 ay? 
0 would to God the grave and gracious Counſels of thac Holy 
Man (now in Heaven) might always ſound 1n both cur ears, 
Shall I wiſh he were alive again, that we might be blefſed with 
his Fatherly Admonitions and Infirutiions, concerning rhat one 
thing neceſſary ? Or may nor we be known to be the Spiritual 
Children of our Father Abraham, if we walk 1n the ſteps of 
ks Faith, chough he knows us not, being dead ? Alas, alas, 
lam ſure (I may ſpeak it of my ſelf) rhough one ſhould 

ariſe from the deag, 1 would be nothing available, unleſs God 
did bring my unſenſible and unteachable heart under the 

powerful convincemenrs of his Word, which is a more ſure 

word of Prophecy than a ghoſily Relation, unto which we are 

a bound to take good heed. ; 

Brother, ſearch the Scriptures, for 1n them you ſhall find 
ternal lije, and they reſtific of Chriſt. I profeſs unto you 
Iknow nothing 1n all this World worth the kuowing, bur a 
rvafied Chriſt, and to be fully perſwaded upon —_—— | 
grounds of a ſaving Intereſt in him. Undoubredly the pale 
Horſe 1s prancing up & down in the Worid, upon which Death 
es3 and we know not how ſoon he may have us under his 
feet; but that we may eſcape our of the hands ofthat Horſe- 
man's Page, (Rev. 6. 8.) that we may ſo live in Chriſt, thar 
Death may be an advantage to us 3 that we may ſo walk inthe 
Faith, that we may have chis teſtimony 1n our own Conſcience, 
that all our ways and paths are well-pleating to the Lord our 
great Sovereign; that we may ſo, cven {o run as to obtain 


an Immortal Crown ac laſt, (though the Righteous ſhall ſcarcely 
be ſaved ;)and that we might be found upon Mount 5:03 with 
the Lamb, among the ſealed one's of God, 1s the earneſt and 


daily Prayer of 


Torr loving Siſter, 
Lydiak C—-r. 


64 A Uvoyage round the Wozld : 
Ars. Lydiah Crs Letter to her Brother J=—h, 


Loving Brother, 

OU are a young Man, and you read of the young Man 
in the Goſpel, concerning whom ir js ſaid, Chriſt look- 
mg upon him, loved kin. I think that was but a common 
love, becauſe of ſome hopefulneſs of more good, or of leſs 
diſcovery of more evil in him than in many others, The 
Lord knows, that I do moſt tenderly love you as a Brother in the 
fli/h; but oh how much more ſhould I love you as a Brother 
zn Chriſt. Now that you may have a ſhare in the Soul-ſaving 
love of Chriſt, thar you may he more intimately acquainted 
with the deep Myſtery of the Goſpel, that you may conſecrate 
the flower of your Youth to God, that you may fly all Sins 
incident to your preſent flate, that you may be ſenſible of con- 
rinued Mercies, that you may improve all opportunities and 
abiliries which you have received from God for God, that 
you may earneſtly contend for the Faith once delivered to the 
Saints, that yoa may follow the Lord fully in your Generation, 
and that you and I, with all our Relations, may one day fir 
down 1n heavenly places rogerher witch Jeſus Chriſt, 15 the 
unceflant Prayer of 


Tour very loving Siſter, Lydia Cr. 


Mrs.Lydia C—r's Letter to her Siſter C-— d, 
Laing Siffer C——d, 

OU are a Mother, *tis a -Bleſling, yet but an cethly 
Blefling. Children are certain Cares, uncertain Comforts. 

Now that you may bear Chriſt in your Spirit, as you have 

born Children in your Body, ——— "may have further ex- 

perience of the preſerving Love - of God, which x: the 


renderneſs of maternal Aﬀettion (Iſa. 49. 14, 1. 
may always enjoy the light of God's countenance, that ye may 
be ſtrengthned wich all mighr according tothe glorious power 
of God in your inward Man, unto all patience and long-ſuffering 
with joyfulneis ; chat you may by your heavenly converſatica 
adorn the Goſpel of Jeſus Chriſt, tha: you may be counſ#iicd 
and comforted by the ſweet influences of the Spirit of G ace, 
and that you may be one of thoſe who ſhall be caught u? in the 
Clouds, rogether with all the Saints, ro meet the Lord in the 
Air, and be for evcr with him, is the fervent Prayer of 


Tour very loving Siſter, Lydia C1 
Mrs, Ly- 


that you 
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Mrs. Lydia C—r's Letter to ber Aunt C—d, 
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Moſt endeared Aunt, | R 
TAJ Hen 1 love in the Truth; and nor 1 only, bur allo all ki 
| chey that have known che Truth. Grace be with "I 


yon, Mercy and Peace be multiplied unto yoa through the _ 
knowledge of God, and of Feſus our Lord, T wiſh above all | 
things that you may proſper and be in health, ren as your 
Saul profpereth. I have no greater joy than co hear thar all 
the Lord's People walk in the power of Godlineſs, ſhewing 
forth che Praiſes of him who hath called us out of darkneſs 
into his meruelions light. Ir is rrue, | have need to be more 2} 
fully inſtructed of thoſe who have attained unto a full age, {1 
by reaſon of aſe have*rheir Senſes exerciſed to diſcern 4 

both good aud evil; yet as one who hath obrained this grace 

; of the Lord, as to be faithful in a few chings, I ſhall nor be 

| negligent to pur you 1n remembrance of theſe rhings, though 

| you know them, avd are eſtabliſhed in the preſent rruch. 8 
That which the Lord expeRs at our hands, is, that we ſhould .S 
walk worthy of biy who hath called us unto a Kingdom ; that | 
we (ſhould live unto the praiſe of his rich Grace, who hath fo 
freely poured our his Soul unto death for us, Dying Love 
juſtly merits an humble, lowly, thankful and fruitful Conver- 
anon. Truly we live 1n a crooked and perverſe Genera- 
tion ; Satan hath his Seat 1n every place 3 great 15 the ſub- 
tilty of Sin, the deceitfulneſs of our own Hearts, the power 
and malice of our ſpiritual Adverſary : It nearly concerns 
us therefore to give all diligence to make our calling and elettion 
ſure, before we go away from hence, and be no more. 

Aunt, my continual and fervent defire 15, that we may 
be every day more and more enlightned into the depths of 
ſpecial and diſtinguiſhing love, and that I may be helped tor- 
ward in my Faith amd Foy in the Holy Ghoſt by your Expe- 
riences, ts the Prayer of 


Taur affefionate Conf, 


My love unto all my Couſins, praying that they may be 
bleſſed with all ſpiritnal Bleſſings in the common Saviour. 


F Mrs. Ly- 
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Ars. Lydia C—r*s Letter to her Siſter D——y, 


Lowing Sifter D w, 


Hat we ſhould exbort one another daily, confider one ano- 
ther, and provoke one another unto Love and good 
Works, 15 the Exhortation of the Scripture, and ſuch Coun- 
ſel as I defire might be written upon your heart and mine. 
Siſter, you are now entred into the World with me 3 but 
that an abundant entrance may be adminiſtred intro the King- 
dom of God unto us both; that we may with Mary, cbuſt 
the better part, which ſhall never be taken from us; that we 
may grow in Grace, -and in the Knowledge of Jeſus Chriſt ; 
that we may not be weary of well-doing 3; that we may ap- 
prove our hearts unto God in all manner of holineſs ; that 
we may be filled with Spiritual Graces ſuitable to our Rela- 
tious and Conditions ; that we may perſevere unto the end 3 
that we may have the ſenſe of God's love kept alive and 
warm upon our hearts; , that we may bring forth much 
fruic proportionable to the precious enjoyments of Divine 
Mercy ; that we may make ir our buſineſs to praiſe, cxal 
and glorific him, who hath abundantly loved us in his Son 3 
that we may have a continual eye upon him, who is the 
Authir and Finiſher of our Faith ; that we may earneſtly ſtrive 
eo attain unto the Reſurrefion of the Dead 3 and-that we My 
learn Chriſt, love Chriſt, and live Chriſt, is the reſtleſs de- 


fire of 
Tonr very loving Siſter, 
Lydia C—TI. 


Your Husband and you ſhall nor be forgotten by me, 10 My 
pleadings at the Throne of Grace, Farewel.. 


RO - —o—y ERBoo oy <_— 
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A—— 


' I had no ſooner received theſe five Letrers of my Mo- 
ther's, and promiſed my Father ro obſerve his Orders about 
em, bur on I went in my Rambles again for London : Bur 
verily Reader, had you ſeen me before 1 was gotten fix yards 
on my way thither, you'd haye thought 1 had mortgaged fot 


of my Garments, Or that my Cloaths were ſome where in 
Yale char I might ſtill keep up the port of Travelling by 
ſ1ach, For the Petricoareers falling upon me, and ſnatching 
one my Har, another my Cloak, a third my Cane, a fourth 
my Belt, but nor my Sword (for to ſpeak truth T had none) 
ind a fifth my Wig, (and *rwasa favour, believe ir, my Head 
i I cap'd ) rhey had almoſt reduc'd me to Primitive Tans- 
- WJ cence. j 

Bur at length getring clear of the Gyp/zes, away I rambled 
© Wl again for London ; and gerring into the Road, I applied my 
. WJ of (Citizen like) to the out-ſide of my Beaſt, a meagre and 
+ IJ idotatrous Animal, that did homage almoſt to every Stone he 
met with, 

When I came to my Maſter's, he receiv'd me with a 
ſweetneſs peculiar to himſelf, *Tis true, he might have refas*d 
me for one inconſiderate AR, and yer have been highly juſt ; 
bat he (bring unwilling to ſcrew up Fuſtice to 
the pitch of an Injury, * a temper proper to Y As Friend 
Brutes) aRs the part of a generous Han, and Seneca hath ir, 
welcomes his returning Prodigal. 

How well I pleaſed him the remaining part of my Time, 
may be gueſs'd at by my Father's Letter which he ſent me two 
years afrer I was Bound ; which I'll add here, and with char 
conclude my Prenticeſbip Rambles. 
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My Fathers Letter ſent me two Tears after I was 
Bound, being the laft I received from him. 


Dear Child, 


HY Maſter's Letter to me laſt Week, gives me great 

encouragement to think, 'thar ( if pleaſe God TIlive) I 
ſhall receive a grear deal of comfort from thee : He writes (0 
fully (that 1 profeſs I never read more written concerning 
any one in my life) of thy Chearfulneſs, Trattableneſs, Indu- 
ftouſneſs, willing ro learn and obey, of thy Truth and Ho- 
neſty, and eſpectally of thy deſire and endeavour to now and 
ſerve the Lord, Oh, Child ! this good Character of thee 1s 
the moſt comfortable and reviving Cordial that I have taken 
all the rime of my late and long Sickne!s. I pray God cou- 
unue thy good Reſolutions, of living up to thy Mafter's —_—_ 
| crtu 
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derful Commendations of thee. Now, dear Child, if th 
* deſerts anſwer theſe Praiſes, I ſhall nor fear but I ſhall mee 
thee in Heavtn hereafter, ( though through my Corpo 
Indiſpoſition I fear I ſhall-ſce thy face no more on Earth; 
and in the new Feruſalem ( if thou dieſt in the Arms of Di 
yine Embraces ;) I ſhall ſce thee not disfigur'd with Pockbulys 
bur dignified with Celeſtial Glory ; And there wilt thou ſee 
thy own Mother's face, who killed herſelf with exceſſive love 
to thee, and who died, praying fo earneſtly for thy Ever 
laſting Salvation, But IT muſt ſubſcribe 1n haſte / being 
much indiſpoſed through a' Cold I caught laſt £5r4's-d in 
Preaching) + 


Your rial loving Father, 


Stil praying for the Welfare 
; of your Soul and Body, | 
AMATUS. 


E R RAT A. 


For Chap. IX, X, XI. (being thoſe which next 
follow) read Chap. II, III, IV. 


Jr, < DIcket- Ly rh, 
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| CHAP. IX- 

fn Acconnt of Kainopliluss early love zo 
Rambling . The Rea(ons why he firſt ſurvey: 
ed England. His Remarks upon it. Ax 
Account of his Adventures into Bucking- 
ham Shire, with what aſs” d there, His ac- 
tidental meetinos with Philaret on the Road. 
A Deſcription of their Friendſhip. Tow 
pleaſant Frollick of Ramblins Round the 
World. | 


| Hat I have been a Rambler hoth bceiore. 
& when, and ever ſince [ was born, you 
bave heard already by ano:hu Hand; 'tis my Pro- 
vince to add here, that the Paſſion of YVoyazing 
did ſo fortific it ſelf in me with Age, Thai 1 
bad hardly attained twenty Years, but my Mind 
was ſet on A Ramble round the IVorld— 


AMens oeneroſ.s ultra polos L 


And now (being freed from a Maſters beck ) 
| reſolv*d to have one glymple of another Coun- 
trey, though Death himſeli honld ſet the Lad- 
der. The truly Valiant fears nothing but rhe du- 
ins an Injury : He that never fears ts deſperate, 
and he that fears always is a Coward. He 1s the 
truly valiant 21an thar dares nothing but what hs 
may, and fears nithing but what he ought : Certaln- 
ly then that SpeRxcle whic\ Vander dares not 100% 
wm the Face, is very affriobting. 

But becauſe I was in love with the old Pro- 
verb, Do aothins raſhly, 1 was reſolved to ice 
ſome of the Rooms. of my Native Connrrty, he- 


fore I yeatur'd over the Threſhold therecf Me- 
' If 220 winks 
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Thinks 'tis a burning ſhame, to ſee that moſt £45. 
Ih M:n can give a better account of Founa;. 
bleas chan Hampton-Court ; of the Stadt-bouſe 
In 47/tcrdam, or the Indian 1/379wams than the 
can of the Royal Excharge, Oxford, ts ambriaze, or 
mor: renowned Graff han. 

' Tis true, he that would ſee much in a lit, 
mus Travel the Low Countries : Holland 5s all 
Europe an Amſterdam-print, for Learning, IV ar, 


and Traff Ck. 


<< But 'tis England! Encland! alone, that is 
« little Worid within it ſelf, a Paradice for 
*© Women, and the very Qxrccn of Iſles, 'Tis 
* the Darling of Ceres aud Bacchus, the 
« Air {weet and cheriſhing ; the Glorious San 
<« that ſers and goes down in other Countries, 
** ſeems only to paſs by the Engliſh Coaits. Na- 
*©ture as her Darling hath embrac'd Enzland 
© with a River and large Moat, intending ſtill 
* 2s the made, to lay up her Principals and O- 
© riginals in this her Cabinet. The ' Natives 
*© have, Faces like Angels, Wits like Muſes, Charms 
« like Graces, and are caſt in a Mould between 
* the Earthly Spaniard, and the trifling French. 

©« In.a word, It's Excellencies are too bigg 
** for Deſcription, and therefore well might the 
*© Greek Poet cry out ; 

_— zJv' * is dom” 

Nuys 'xy mon Beemevioy 


v 
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* and that Engliſh-man be juſtly cenſur'd, who 
* embarks for azorther Countrey before he has 
© view'd his own. 

Theſe Conſiderations made me firſt reſolve 
for a Ramble round my Native Comnntrey 3 and 


tho 


wee ww fas yo a, en ox 


Eng. 
[ AlN 
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<6 I very well knew there was great Dangers 
xrending ſuch an Adventure; yer | thought it 
low a Man for the Love of Lite to loſe the 
Reaſon of Living, ſeeing 


——— All may have Herb, Ch. Porch 
(If they dare try) a glorions Life or Grave. 


And therefore now I began to grow weary 
of the Life I led, and believ*d it was high time 
o think of departing. Ard no wonder | | was 
ſj ſoon on another Frollick, for 2 wandring 
Humour found me out as I lay Capering in the 
Winding-Chambers of Narure, even there I lay 
forming Idea's of long Voyages, and New Worlas, 
and perhaps too grunting out, (for 'tis pure 
Charity to lend a Crutch to a lame Concelr.) 


Bout-Ship, Stcdp | Stedy | DYard- 

up! Yard-a-weather ' Yow wind 
ye my Ycarts of Gold ? Cal? oz 
Welt, and by Nozc 7 


Some ſay I was no ſooner born but my Eyes bad 
Language, and my Looks were offering at Ds/- 
noveries. 

Of all my Members, the laſt that- Rambled 
was my Tongue, ( that Mother of Speech that 
hepes our Breath into Words, ) as if 1 were Ioth 
to uſe ſo deceirful an Organ ; and certainly [ 
2s beſt Company with ic when I could but juſt 


Mutter and Liſp. 
| am apt to think, could I have ſeen and 


ſpoke in my Mothers Belly, 1 had always been 


Pating to ſome far Countrey, and crying, 


Ala 2 


as ths. att. 
Oo EINE EI 


* Chear 


355 A Goyage round the 109d : 
Chear up my Mates, the Wind des fairly blow," 


Clap on more ſail, and never ſpare, 
Farewell all Lands, for now we are + .- 
1th Narrow, Narrow Seas, and merrily we 00, 
Blcſs me, 'tisggot, another Bole of Wine, © 
 . 'And TI ſhalit the Burning-line : 
Ho Boys jhe ſtuds away, 
| round the World am failing now ! 
Aud werily, Sirs, there 1s no reliſting of Fate 
He that is torn under a Rambling Flaner, al 
that he doth to fix him at home doth bur ha 
[ten his Travels abroad, My ſelf experiencc 
the truth of this, for tho at this juncture I had 
many Friends and Servants too, and all things 
elſe about me that could render Lifc Jay an 
ſweet, yet on a ſudden 


(Being born a Rambler,) 


* Nature returns, and now tho Buſineſs hz 
fetterd my Leggs, and my whole Life ſeen!'d bui 
as one Marriage-day, (ſuch crouching was ther 
now to the Riſing Sun ;) yet all this conld no! 
fix my little Carkaſ5, or limit my roving Mind 
to a zarromer Circuit than the whole Creation. 

And therefore when I had as carefully even'd 
with all Men, (for as to my Morals 1 am or ſhouls 
be an Honeſt Man,) as if I had been upon my 
laſt leave with-the World, and had given a 0- 
lemn/Adieu to my Summer-Friends, 

I, was ſoon on the March, not caring whither 


IS te” ; ___— 
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X a 
Naturam expell as furca licet uſque recurret. 
Horace, 
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| Rambled, to meet the Sun at his Riſing, or at 


going down, provided only that | but Ramble; 
klieving now, that tho my whole Lite ſhovld be 
4 datly [nvention, and each Meal a New Strata- 
, yet that the Pleaſures of Travelling would 
meeten all : And according to my Expectation 
mery day roſe upon me with a freſh Dulizht, 
Jod ſtill where ere I came, I was treated with 
| the Delicacies of Nature and Art; the Air 
ms kind and ſoft, the Ficlds were Trim and 
Neat, the Sun benign and cheriſhing, -——- NVa- 
we each day dreſs'd all the World anew — and in 
iword, the whole Creation was free and obli- 
liging, and from every thing I met I receivd 
1 Cronltty, 

So that my whole Travels were perform'd 
yith great Satisfaction, and i was ſo well pleasd 


With every thing that I ſaw or heard as [I 


bu; 
er 


10! 
Ind 


ld 


went along, that I never thought my felt at 
tome, till now I had no home to go to. 


'Twas now! (as if the. whole World had been 
my proper Birth-right and Dwelliug) that I had 
a Kitchin ſmoaking in every Countrey, a. Table 
cover'd in every Shire, and a Lod.1mg ( las 
Barn) for a Scrape, or a How dye in every 
Village I came at : But if at any time Fortime 
withdrew her Smiles, (for ſhe is conſtant in 10- 
thing but Inconſtancy,) then all I met with I 
embrac'd for Brethren, (proving owr Kin in a long 
ſeries from Adam,) and ſo improv'd this far-tetch'd 
Relation into a paſſionate Hugg, and that for 
Money. Hunger will caper over flone Walls, 1 


might add, over Hills ſer upon Hills, and there- 


fore did I chuſe in Affliction rather to make my 


Brains my Exthequcr, than '(like a Modelt Gen; 
Aa 3 _ _tleman) 


2:8 A Uoyane round the wozld : 


Teman) to groan under the Slavery of a Blu 


7 


lzg Temper. 

I was never when in Trouble, for Drink ans 
be Rich, for I well knew I could not live «x 
Tempore, fe:iſt my Guts in a Dream; or like a 
Mouſe in a Cheeſe, enlarge my Houſe-room b 
E aims. | 

Bur whithcr do I Ramble again ? 'T1s time no 
to return to the Hiltory of my Engliſh Adven- 
tures, Which were begun on the 10th of March, 
1681, juft as the Sun had newly ſhaken off the 
Scales of Prfees, and bruſh'd himielf with the 
Tail of es, and was beyinnivg afreſh his Tear- 
ly Ranibtle, through the Zodiack, 'Twas now 
that I as it were by Sympathy, being weary © 
a hx'd Life, rook a Reſolution to walk to the 
Glove in- Corahbill, where meeting with a knot of 
loving Netyhours, in the height of our carcſling 
Endearments, one was for making, a vilit to 
the Eaſt-Indies, and another to the IV«/! ; if 
gorul go, [ll go, ſays one; and I'll go it you'll 
go, lays another, till at laſt they coucluded up- 
on It to.80 all together. 

The next Queitizon, was, whither we ſhould 

March, and atter_ a long Debate, theywcre all 
' for France excepting my ſelf. 

So after three or four Scrapes, and twice 
Byſſmng the Hand we parted — But by that time 
I had Rarmibled a Mile or two from London, who 
Mould I meer bur Philaret, (an Old Acquaint- 
ance,) and thus I began to ſalute him. 


Kainophilus. Well met Dear Friend ! What ſay 
| you to a Ramble now, as far as Earth, and 
Seas, and Love can carry us ? 


Philarer. —frreed! I never was out at a Mad 
| | Frol- 
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Frollick, tho this is the Maddeſt I ever un- 
dertook : Sr, I take you at your Word, and if 
you are for a Merry Jaunt, I'll try for once who | 
can foot it farthelt ; there are Hedoes in Sium- 
mer, and Barns in Winter to be found : I with 
my Knap-ſack, ard you with your Borrle at 
your Back. Wee'l] leave Honour to Mad- 
men, and Riches to Knaves and Fools, and 
Travel till we come to the ridge of the 
World, and then drop together into the next. 
— Hang Pinching! — Wee'll Ramble till we 
can ſee both Poles knock ; 'c1ll we leave the 
Moon and Stars, and Lizhr behind us ; "till we 
find Atountains of Gold without a Fiction, (and 
ſeeing Novelty is a thing ſo agreeable to our 
Natures) wee'll wander ſtill on, tu] we view 
the Cradle of the Infaut- Morn, obſerve the 
Chambers of the Riling Sun —— ſee him take 
Coach, Mn ! and be. able ro diſtinguiſh the 
Colour of his Horſes, and their ſeveral Kinds : 
—— Nor reſt yet, "till by our own Hazard we 
have diſcover'd New Worlds, ard brought 
one Hemiſphere ro ſome Acquaintance with 
another ; nay, Ramble till — — —Þut heres* 
enough in Conſcience for a taſte of a Frollick, 
I'll therefore now ( with your Worſhips 
Leave) fit down and relt me, for Iam at tie 
End of the World already. — 


Philarer and I being thus agrecd on a Ram- 
blinz Projet, you ſhall now ſeldom ſee us two 
aſunder : We dwell together like Soul and Bo- 

_ dy: Had one been a Boy and the other a Girl, 
ſure enongh we had been /4an and Wife. If one 
of us had been Caſtor, and the other Pollux, 15 


had been well for Mariners, for we ſhould al- 
ASS © the? 5 
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ways have appear'd together. Why had we not 
both one dorher ? Why were we not Twins? 
for never were two better pleasd with one ano- 
ther's Company ; part us and ye kill us, for 
"hen Soul and Body part 'tis Death. 

So that now purſuing my firſt Reſoiutions of 
viewing my Native Countrey, my Fellow Tra- 
veller| and I like two Sons of Priam, Per vario; 
caſus, per tot diſcrimina Rerym, took half a do- 
zen Guinea's in our Pockets to fortifie our ſelves 
againſt the Attacks of Hunger, Thirſt, and 0- 
ther Enemies of Men vpon a Ramble; and much 
about Noon we walk*d out of Towa, and took 
the Road to Cholsbury in Buckino bhanihire, delign- 
ing to make that the firſt Stnge of our Ramble. 

When we had walked about half way thi- 
ther, invited by a Confort of Birds, which ſung 
very ſweetly in a Neighbouring Hedge, we by 
mutual Conſent, ſat down on a Bank, partiy 
to obſerve the Harmony theſe pretry wing- 
ed Chorilters made, and partly. to feed our 
Eyes with the variety of DeteCtable Obietts, 
which ſcem'd to out-vy each other. and {trive 
wich |ſhonid moſt engage the Beholders Atten- 
tion. Bleſs me, ſays Philaret (ict my Fellow- 
Traveller paſs by this Name.) Who would be 
buryed alive in a Tavern, and ſoberly fucdle him- 
ielf to Death, with the perpetual ſleams of a 
Wine-Cellar, when he may be thus healthily 
inebriated with the Natural Pleaſures of Liber- 

ty, and an unconfined Life : From henceforth I 
rciolve to live : 


Lord of my ſelf, accountable to none | 
= But to my Conſcience, and my God alone : 
F-1. Let others who ſuch meanneſſes can brove, , 

| 43 IL Strike 
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, * Strikg Countenance to ev'ry great Mans look, 


 J rate my Freedom higher, nor will [ 
For Food and Rayment truck_my Liberty. 
But If I muſt to my laſt ſhifts be put, 
To fill a Bladder, and twelve yards of Gut, 
. Rather with counterfeited wooden Legg, YG 
And my right Arm tyd up, I'll chuſe to beg 
[I'll rather chuſe to ſtarve 'Þ at large, than be. 
The Gaudteſt Vaſſal to dependency. 


For what greater Grief can there b2 to an in- 
genuous'and free Spirit, who fitting at a ſpuri- 
ous Table, to be placed at the loweſt, to be 
carved unto of the worſt and firſt cut, as of 
boikd Beef, Brawn, and the like? and if the 
Lady, or /ooſe-bodyed Miſtreſs preſents unto him 
the Meat from her Trencher, then #fluredly it 
was burnt too much ! If he ve carved out of a 
Paſty of Veniſon, it was ſome Part that was 
bruiſed in the Carriage, and hegan to itink : Yet 
for- all this, (if he be a Servant) he mult be ob- 
ſlequious, endure any Jecr, whiſper for his drink, 


and riſe at the coming in of the Baſon or Ewer : 


And as Oldham ſays to his Friend, as ſoon as e're 
the Tarts appeir, he mult baſtily- retire, ( for 
Dainties are no more for a Servile, then they 
are for a Spiritual Maw) to do the which, any 
Generous and truly Noble Spirit had rather (I am 
perſwaded) dine with my Lord Mayors Hounds 
in FinsburyFiclds. E:- , 

| think it hard for a Soul that doth not love 
Liberty, ever to raiſe it ſelt ro another World, 
I take it to be' the Foundation of all Vertue, and the 


— ww uw m_—_— —_————— 
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t2 mori aidicit, ſervire didicit, (faith Sentca,) He that 
hath learn'd to dye, hath forgot to lerve. 
| only 
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only ſeaſoning that giveth a reliſh to Life : And 
| tho the lazineſs of a flaviſh ſubjeCtion, hath 
Its Charms for the more groſs and Earthly part 
of Mankind ; yet to Men made of a better ſort 
of Clay, all that the World can give without 
| Liberty hath no taſte. It's true, nothing is 
. ſold ſo theap by unthinking Men ; but that 
doth no more leſſen the real value of it, than 
' a Countrey Fellows Ignorance doth that of a 
Diamond, in ſelling it for a Pot of Ale: Liber. 
| ty is the Miſtriſs of Mankind; ſhe hath power- 

| ful Charms that do ſo dazle, that we find Beau- 
ties in her, which perhaps are not there, as 
we do in other Afifreſſes, yet if ſhe was not 
a Beauty, the World would not run Mad 
for her. 

Who,then( adds he)dear K ainophil:zs,would not 
exchange the Stench and Foggs of London for this 
—ppen Balmy Air ? Or the noilte din of Coaches, 
Carrs,®c. for the delicious Whifpers of Zephyr: ; 
the charming ruffle of the Leaves ; the agrecable 
murmovr of Fountains, and the matchleſs Har- 
mony of the Birds ?. Can any thing be more tran- 
ſporting? Can any thing be more Deſireable, 
than the free Enjoyment of theſe Felicities ? 
Liſten to theſe Fearhcr'd Quires, Their Muſick 
15 nothing elſe but a perperual Triumph in their 
Liberty. - Their varions Ties, bur ſo many joy- 
ful Ecchors to their airy Rambfes ;, recording to 
each other the happy Flights they rake ! Their 
Throats aft o're and o're the Rambles of their 
Wings ; rambling through all the Notes with 
exquiſite Dexterity. Now Dorian fleepy Airs, 
then Phryoian Martial Tunes : Mind but that 


-.. Treble which ſounds fo high and clear ! Then 


Þ mark the deep-ſtretch*'d Baſe ! How well they 
mix 
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mix their Flats and Sharps? Hear how they 
Sing apart The high Counter and Mean! And then 
roperher Sing three Parts, or a Trio of tyo Tre- 
bles, one Concordant, and a Bourdon; and af- 
ter all, every one Sings alone the Four Parts. 
Oh Jolly Ramblers ! Oh Frollitk, Vagabonds ! 
Who would not emulate your Mirth, your 
Joy, your Happinels? Who would: not be a 
Rambler, {tnce *cis a Lite fo full of Blifs ? | 
Thus did the raviſh'd Philarer exprefs himſelf, 
and juſt as I was about to Reply, there fell a 
ſadden Showr of Rain mixt with large Hail, #þ} 
which occaſion'd us to rile in haſt from onr Seats, 
and Ramble to ſeek for ſom? ſhelter. After a 
little ſcampering in the Shower, we cameat laſt 
to an old holl;w Oak, into the fides of which Time 
had eaten a Yoor ; ſo that finding open Houle 
kept there, we entred the Tenement, judging 
it to be Rentefrece. Its Hollaw was very capa- 
cious and large, ſufficient to contain four Men 
together, ſtanding upright. It was cloſely Arch- 
ed at the top by part of the ſolid 7rank, fo that 
not the leaſt drop of Rain or any other Mol- 
ſture could find a Cranny to diſtil through. 
We were both extreamly pleaſed at our New 
AMaxſim, and took it as a good Omen of our 
Ranlle, ſince Nature has in every Corner ſuch 
a Sarltyary for the diſtreſſed Pilzrim. But the 
Weather clearing up again, we addrefled our 
ſelves to our Journey, and in leſs than an Hour 
we arrived at Cholbury, where having houled 
our ſelves, and taken ſome Refreſnmenr, we 
took a walk about the Town, of which I wilt 
relate to you what I found remarkable, and wor- 


thy Obſervation in the next Chapter. | 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. + 


An Account of Kainophilus's Rambles through 
Cholsbury. His pleaſant Deſcription of it. 
A Relation of his further Adventures in 
company with Philaret in the proſecution 
of their Ramble Round the World. With 
ſeveral other Remarkable Occurrences: 


A Ccording to my promiſe in the laſt Chaprer, 

I am obliged to give ſome Account of the 
moſt obſervable. Occurrencs in our Survey of 
Cholsbury. After my Companion and I had ho- 
- Neſtly paid our Stomachs their uſual Bill of Fare, 
and bribd onr Noſes with a Pipe or two of To- 
bacco, we calld for our Landlord, and told him 
we had a great Inclination to ſee the Town. He 
being a br:k, jolly Fellow, preſently offered us his 
Company and Service ; ſo we hoiſted up our Bums, 
and made to the Srreerward. 

But we had not got clear of the Sa7ds that were 
ſtrewed on the Floor of the Room where we 
were at Anchor, when there was an Embargo ſud- 
denly laid on our Ears by a ſtrange confuſed noiſe 
in our Chamber over our heads, which mightily 
ſurpriz'd us. | 

Our Hof haſtned up Stairs, and deſired us to 

follow him ; which we readily did, being greedy 

of the Novelty. The Chamber-door was open, 
'Þ 2nd gave vs an opportunity of beholding a very 


FJ Pleaſant Speftacle. 


Some 
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Some young Sea-faring Sparks were got together 
a fudling in this Chamber, and having drank 
' themſelves into Land Calentures, fancy'd the 
Room to be a Pinnace, floatitig on the Sea in a 
Storm (for the Wind indeed was high, and made 
the Windows clatter) attriburing their Reeling 
to the rocking of the Yeſſe!, and being ſtrongly 
poſſeſs'd. with this conceit, and the danger they 
were in, every one begins to at his part, and 
conſult the common ſafery ; there was a noiſe of 
Haul Cat, Starboard, and the reit of the Aſarine 
Cant, Fly (faith one) wp ro the Mair-Top, and 
diſcover ; He climbs by the- Bed-paſit to the 
Teſter, there reports a turbulent Sea and Tem- 


peſt towards, and wills them, if they?l ſave their 


Ship and Lives, to cait their Lading Over-board. 
At this, all to work, and hoiſt iato the Street, 
as to the Sea,” what next comes to thetr hands, 
Stools, Tables, Trefſels, Trenchers, Bediteds, Cups, 
Pots, Plate and Glaſſes. Here a Fellow ſwagger- 
ing, they take him for the ZBoarſwain ; one lies 
ſtrugling upon the floor, as it he {ſwom tor Life ; 
a third takes the Baſs-Viol for the Cock- Boar, 
ſits in the Belly on't, Il=bours, ſweats , and 
rows, his Oar the Stick with which the Fidler 
play'd : A fourth beſtrides his Fellows, thinking! 
to '{cape that way : In the Chimney lies one 
whiſtling, another gaping , another ſwearing 
and curling, and all of them in ſuch a Tempeſ: of 
Imagination, that had not the Maſter of the Houle 
interpos'd his Authority, and ſeaſonably aflum'd 
the Office of Malter of the iuppoled Pimace, 


commanding all hands down in the Hold ; they 


were upon the point of caſting all the Zaaing 
Over-boarg, and hoyſting all his Goods ont of the 
Wircdow into thc Sticet. _ But at his Com: 

maid 


v 
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mand they all ran down Stairs helter Skelter, 
with a hideous out-cry of, All hands to the 
Pump, imagining a Leak, was ſprung in the 
Hold. When they were come down into the 
Entry, the Air began to work upon their 
floating Stomachs, and there was a mighty 
wambling within them 3; one ſprings a Leak in 
his Fore-Caſtle and Cook; Room, another in the 
* Stern, till having azladed their drunken Carkaſ- 
ſes, they began to awake out of their Dreams, 
and ſhaking their Ears, tumbled out of doors 
_ as faſt as they could. What became of them af- 
terwards I know not,for }h1larcr and I taking our 
Lardlerd along with us, entred now upon view- 
ing the Town, and the Rarities in it : Which 
when we beheld, we were ſo tar from being 
over-raviſh'd with joy at the Sight, that we 
rook it for ſome inchanted Caitle, in regard we 
covid not ſee ſo much as one Stone of all that 
magrificent Pile, which#our Landlord had been 
building in our fancy ; rather we were more 
than uſually ſurprized at the humility of the 
Structures, and the lowlineſs of the Owners. 
Rambling into the middle of the Town, we 
entred a Hovſe, the Maſter of which, had he 
not been a Scor, yon would have ſworn him 2 
Terk, regardleſs of his Habitation in this World, 
4n ex pectation of Fools-Paraaiſe in the next. 
© It was a Hovel, or rather Stye, in length 
* about fix and chirty Foot, not covered Cathe- 
* Aral like with Lead, nor yet with a glittering 
« CoPper, after the Sweediſh manner, but accord- 
Ing to the Scorch cultom, very meanly tharcht 
* with Oaten Reeds; not ſuch as the Arcadian 
* Shephercs pip*d wirtbal, but plain downright 


| rolacink Straw. The Fire was made near =o 
© Bed- 
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© Bed-ſide, at one end, which for want of a 
© Chimney, wrapt the whole Family, Gueſts and 
© all, like ſo many /x#0ns in 2a continual Cloud of 
©Eye-tormenting Smoak : Near to the Bed-ſide 
© lay the Corn and Hay, whi:h you may be ſure 
* was not worth its weight in Gold ; and at the 
$ other end, without the diſtinCtion of Partitions, 
* ſtood two Sheep, a Cow, and an old Horſe. So 
* that it may may be verily believed, that Vertue 
© her ſelf, in all her Exiles and Perſecution, never 
Fliv'd in ſuch a homely Hermitage ; and Marin, 
* when he lay hid among the Bulruſhes in the Fens 
* of Minturnus, might be thought to have lodged 
© in a Palace to this il}-tavourd reſemblance of 
* Noah's Ark. © 

But indeed the Tenements all o're the Town, 
are ſuitable to the Gueſts that poſieſs them ; for 
as theſe ſeem to be D:rr moulded into Men, fo 
thoſe are the ſame matter kneaded jnto Houſes ; 
they are all very humble Cotrages, and low in {t2- 
ture, ſo that a Man may ride upon the Ridge, 
and yet have his Legs hang in the Dirt ; thoie 
that are ſo magnificent. as to be creſted with a 
Chimney, are mightily valu'd, as molt Cocksg 
F abricks, 

Philaret and I were not ſo vain as to expe-t 
very ſplendid Furniture in ſuch contemptidie 
Huts ; but we ſoon perceived what Utenſils were 
moſt neceſſary; a Diſh.clout and :-a Beeſom, 
and ſuch cleanſing Implements, are very proper 
to corrett the filthineſs of their Manſions ; we 
found no Apartments. in theſe their Habitations, 
every Edifice where ere we came being a Noah s 
Ark, where a Promiſcuous Family, a Adiſcellancons 
Heap of all kind of Creatures did converſe toge- 


ther in one Room; the Pigs and the Pullen, "ran 
—9ner 
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other Brutes either truckling under, or lying at 
the Beds-feet of the little more red, yet their 
Brother Animals. They are much addifted to 
the Sin of Naſtineſs, wallowing in filthineſs like 
ſo many Swine; ſo that the whole Town ſeems 
to be but a general Srye. 

You may ſwear they are made of Earth, with- 
out a Metaphor, appearing like ſo many Dvr:- 
Tmages or like that of Prometheus made of Clay. 
The mezger ſort of Women are generally ſuch 
Dragele-T ails, that the Cattle in their Boſoms are 
quag-mir'd in the filth of their well-gleb'd Attire; 
10 that the frisking Fleas are ſo far from Leval- 
0's that we are verily perſwaded they can ſcarce 
' pull out Proboſcis, and their Feet from the 
Bogs. 

We conld not perceive that they were 
guilty of much Learmng; of which the lowelt 

degree is ſeveral zo:ches above their moſt ex- 

_ alred capacity. We met with one prety pro: 
band in the Alphabet; but for the moſt part 
the knowledge of the leaſt Jota is rare and 
unuſual. | 

A Man $kill'd in Orthography is admir*d as a 
Sophy, and a Writer of his Name is term'd a 
Rabbi. The Top-gallant of the Pariſh poſlibly 
may be ſo wiſe in Hieroglyphick, as to ſcrawl 
the Character of a Myſftick Mark, though ſuch 
deep Literature is not frequent among them. 
Some of their Anceſtry have ſmelt ranck of Aſtro- 
logy, one whereof, Prerry by name, was very 
notable at the Stars, and moſt intimate with the 
Planets, inſfomuch that ſometirnes he would 


fang at a Futurity,and venture at a Prognoſhickcon- 


cerning the Weather. 
| | 


To 


\ \ 


. To the Wiſdom and Philoſophy of this Sopby, 
ks little Boy Bards added Poerry; a Lad (ic 
ems) notably inſpir?d with Flames and Fire- 


of Tackle that are ns'd by Poers. 
The Diſciples of this Laurear were termed 


th- Jards, the great Embalmer: of Heroick Attions ; 
't- Wybo (1 warrant you ) will wrap up an At- 
jk chievement ſo ſecurely in a Afonument of ſingle 
C 


Verſe, that all the niblings in the World ſhall 
reyer be able ro devour the Immorrtalicy of a 
Name. They balad-ſung the Praiſes of Renowned 
a. Heroes, and in lofty ſtrains wire-draw'd their 
© Wl fame,' and ſtretchr their Glory to after Ages. 

© WW "The moſt Famous of theſe Adcter-mongers were 


ate years old Farmer Davy, and our Neighbour 
Blunderbys, T8 
_ As for the Zoves of theſe Villagers, the In- 
" If friegues of their Amours are not a lictle remar- 
F table, they being very pretty Animals when 
dUſgnis?d with that Paſſion : They are Tinder to 
lach Flames, being quickly ſet on. fire, even by 
the Jeaſt ſpark, which, when ir hath catch d 
the Merch of their Souls (for they bave Brim- 
ſtone in them as well as in ther Bodies ). they are 
preſently kindled into Tranſport and Extaſie ; 
and theſe model them into the ſhapes of a thon- 
ſand Anticks, and make them ſhew more tricks 
than Barks his Horſe. FC 
Sometimes they-are ſhaking the Globules of 
their, Noddles, and ſometimes dancing ſore 
Geometry with the Figures of their Feer ; now they 
ſmite with clapper of -Fiſt their troubled Breaſts, 
and anon ſound ont ſome Knells of diſmal 
Groans, being, variouſly affectcd according as 
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brands, : with Heats and Raprures, and ſuch kind 


Robbin Hadwood, my Gaffer Glaskirion, and of 


the _ . 
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| the weather is in their Dorinda's Faces ; if Aſp 
be clcar, then is Hobnail Serene; if Brow bell 
cloudy, then is he very Showry. 

He commonly ore-flows in his prattle about 
the Princum prancumneſs of his Miltreſs, and is 
witty even to a Jeſt on the Fineries of their 

 Habiliments; in deicribing of which he is prett 
lucky at Similitude, and is happy in his Compar 
ſons about her Perſon. One in this Town (as 
our Landlord told us) having a glympſe throngh 
_ the Rey-hole of her Saffron Body, burſt our into 
 , a Panegyrick of the' Bees-waxneſs (as he phrasd 
i.) of. her Tawny Complexion ; and ſeeing her 
[ippet to briſtle into the ereCtneis of. a Tarbart, 
be »tell a laughing” at the Cox-comb (as he term'd 
It) of her Coif and Head-gear. | 

\['He' ſeldom trovbles his Madam with'the Salu- 
tation'of a Letter, but uſually accoſts her with 
the Aſſive (as 1 may ſay )' of his nown Perſon, 
which being broken"up in her preſence, our-fly 
the Contents fall of flame and rapture. | 

We heard of one that went a wooing with a 
Gun'upon his Shokder, being reſolv'd (it ſeems) 

If Love be a warfare, 'not to enter unarm'd into | 
the Camp of Vers ; ſtill-as his coy Aminra ſhifted 
from his'preſence, he march't Murketeermy about 
the Room, . and moſt- fiercely purſu'd her, til at 
laſt in the brisk Encounter of a cloſe Embrace, 

| this warlike Inſtrument took an occaſion, fome- 
what unminnerly, to go offy and Plunderbuſsd 
the Miſtreſs on her Breech"*pn one fide of the 
houſe, and poor Booby on his Noſe on the other ; 
1o that being much diſmay'd\ar'this unhappy Ac- 
cident, one ſcrabled one wiy, and the other ano- 
ther, to the total ſeparation of a pair of Lovers, 
aud to the utter ſpilling of .a-Meſs of _— W 
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Theſe Cholsburians are pretty devout in their 


Varſtip, though the Excrciſe of Religinn is ſome- 


what ſcarce, and have a pretty g/:wing zeal, 
though tbeir Church is at a great ciſtance from 
ther; Town. "Tis almolt incredible. how far they 
refain to trudge for a little Homily, which when 
they have expected, have been awmy'd with a 
{mon-ten times worſe. For on ſuch Raw: bone Li-. 
2. FOR: | 
ogs there cannot be expected very plump Parts. 
"The ordinary Revenve of this Spiritual Pre- 
meat, may poſſibly be about Ten Marks per 4n- 
ww; 2 Bay of Watling for adwelling, endow'd 
th. go.more Glebe than juſt what ieſtands upon, 
wy perhaps it may be home-ſtal'd with as much 
x00nd as may bold a Srye for the Pig, and a 
kf for the Pullen. Peas 
. This Divine Cottage is ſituated ſome Leagues 
rom the Temple; ſo that the Holy Man with 
(rab-Tree, Truncheon ſets out with the, Sum, and 
retcheth his, Legs with a good handſom walk 
ok re. be arrives, to Fulpet to ſtietch his Limgs, 
Id; wears out much of his Soles, before he can 
each bis Sralto mend their Souls. 
4 heir. Church is a Thatcht Taberracie, which 
ing ſteepled (as it were) with a LZover-bole, 
+ to. be really that what the 7 emple reſem- 
vio when prophan'd by the Jews, 1 mean, r2- 
C ther. the Picture of a Pidzeon-houſe, than a hcly 
entuary. It was 1 perceived (for our Lai d- 
ord. carried Philayee, and. I on purpoſe to ſee it) 
ainſcated towards the Eaſt with little Desks 
Ike Pounds, where Levite impriſon'd for about 
lf an bour, fodders.the poor gazing Dunces 
Fer Jorne melancholy. Tear-ferchins Stor y, aÞoub 
Grim Fellow call d Detach, who ambles Folks on 


W% back intoanother Wor1J. 
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Their Recreatzons are various ; In the whiry 
| brown Evening, or in the Twilight, they radi 
hovling about their Common with Xes at thei 
heels, certain Comers of Paper, which they ton 
along with a tall ſtring, and make themſtlves 
merry with the /cngth of their Tails, which are 
a large Series of jagg'd Tofſels, rag'd with a CanM 
dle, as with the :wink{ing of « Srar. Happy is 
the Man amoug them that can moſt deſcreetly 
manage this Artificial Planet ; and he is preſently 
d:b'd the very Phacton of their Country, that can 
molt ſwiftly career it with this little la-thorn'2 
Phebus, The Scrubs want Candle ow Earth, and 
yet they maſt needs be ſticking up Lighes in the 
Socket of Heavcn; there's ſcarce half a pound in 
the whole Lordſhip either to ſcare away darkneſs, 
or to work by, and yet theſe Raskals (forſooth) 
will be /\udding the Skie with Luminaries to 


| 
| 
| 


As: for true and real Hunting, there is no ſuch 

thing among them, only they have (as it were) 

* the Piitwre and fome kind of reſemblance of that 
Paitime; for their Principality affording them 
but few Hares, they courſe a Lock of Hay in 
my thereof, and halloo the Pxſ3 of a good nimble 
wiſp. 

The whim of it is this; when they have a 
mind to refreſh themſelves with ſomewhat that 
5 a kin to, or with an /dea of Hunting, they 
make diligent ſearch for. a Furlong or two of 
ſmooth and' champion ground, which at laſt being 
found, they purchaſe a Bundle of the ſwifre#? 
Hay ;, this they expoſe to the Fans of <Aolus, 
which being preſently ſtarted by force” of pu, it 
ſeuds avay, and the Dogs parſue it with mighty 
ſpeed. 

In 
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jivertiſements as well as other Nitions, ſuch 
; Queltion and Command, Xump-preſſing, Hod- 
lckies, Chap-ſmutting, Snop-appic; and the like. 
ome are cunning at the Cockall, not ſo much 
Fcking off the meat (though they are good 
x that too) as at throwing it with accuracy, 
0d chequering the Sport with variety.of Tumble. 
As far as we could perceive, they love Holy- 
9 Fingers, and care not much for encumbring 
hem with that Inconvertency, calld Work. We 
could not in all our Rambles about this Town 
id very many Feaſts among them, the ſhab- 
tineſs of their Soil being not able to nouriſh 
ad pamper Luxury ; ſo that a Cook, unleſs he 
exerciſe on himſelf, and dreſs his own Fingers, 
te is immediately ſtarv'd here for want of an 
Employment. They make ſome little Invita- 

ns perhaps to a Sheeps-head or ſo; ard will 
junker with Hop-rops with brisk alacrity. Such 
plain, mean (and as 1 may ſay) Burrouzh Food 
was even their Feltival Entertzinments ; bi as 
for any Embroider'd. and (as it were) Auropo- 
lan Meſs, ſuch as Plumb-porridge, and Veu.i- 
ſon Paſty, we never ſo much as heard of chem 
1a their Territories. : 

) Their Mart for Law is a Corporation Town 
call'd A#sbary, which Philaret ard | vilited after- 
wards. (as you'l hear auon,) where there Is a 
Court of Judicature decks with a Judge, Coun- 
fllors, Attorneys, Sollicitors, and other Fur- 
mture which embelliſh the Law : Hirher they 
trudge for Deciſion of Caſes, and here Rea: Coat 
Integrity diſpenſes Equity. 

oft of their Indi&ments are generally rhe 
Tragical effe&ts of ſome diſmal Coun:er-ſcu fite, 
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[1 rainy Weather they have alio their In-door t 
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where 2. Bloody Noe and a broken 'Sbin is ar 
ple matter for the Commencement of a Swi; 
for they being of a fiery Temper, ſometimes cho- 
ler 1s kindled+by an ' Artyperiſtaſis with a Pot of 
oi Ale; and then they fall to biting and ſcratch- 
ing as hard as they can drive, and the wounds 
_ of this Caterwauling and Bickering affords ſtuff 
_ for an Attion the nexrday ; which being once 
got into the Pounges of a Ailsbury Attorney,is 
dandled into a Buſineſs of no ſmallAggravation. 
Oh ! How theſe Pettifoggers will bugg a Biſfet- 
ng, and improve a Squabble. | | 
They are the.very Bellows of Contention, and 
will ſoon blow a Spark into a great Combuſtion. 
They are a kind of 'Tinkers in the Law, who 
uſually make holes on Purpoſe that they may 
mend them; nay, ſometimes they will play at 
Loggerhead themſelves to ſet others together by 
the Ears, ard (o (as if ighting' was contagious) 
w1il infect the filly Yarlets intoQnarrels andBlows. 
One marching along the Streets, advanced 
the Scolding of two' Women into an huge Tumult,' 
as Dutls into great Wars ;, and 'made the ſnarlins 
of two Dogs thrive into an Aftion, and the fight- 
ing of cwo Maſtiffs to end in the Court of the Com- 
mon-Pleas: But pErhaps the Spoils from the Skir- 
miſhes of ſuch Clients are as Pillage from a 
Scotch Army +. | 
Theſe are ſome of the choiceſt Obſervarions 
Philarer and I made during our ſtay at Cholsb«- 
ry; we might eaſily have added more, (the 
whole Town indeed being but one grand Remark) 
bur being pretty well ſatisfied with what we 
f = ng _. won om in the Treatiſe called _ 
y, for the Char e ven exagly. Wers to 
Cholsburizng, | reli ah. es 5 
© 597 : 
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had ſeen already, we both reſolved to proſe- 
cute our Ramble + Bur if it ſhould be our chance 
to have Our Lot to ſet our Feet cn that So1l a 
ſecond time, we ſhall venture to preſent another 
Show of it, for 'tis pity ſuch a rare Sight as 


; Cholsbury ſhould want a Trumpet ; nay, and a 
' Fool too to proclaim and expoſe it to the 


Wageld.. --- 
After we had cramm'd our Budget with theſe 
few Notices, longing now for change of Air, 


' we bid aduien to our Hoſt, and fairly troop'd 
_ opt of the Town next way our Fancy led us, 


and foon came in the Fields; in one of which 
there were three different Paths, and we having 
as yet form'd no Deſien, but only pure Ka»ble, 
took the old Adage for our Guide, 2edio ru- 
tifſirrins this : The middle Path, brought us into a 
fair Meadow, which we had no ſooner entered, 
but our Ears were arreſted by a Voice far ſur- 
palling the utmoſt flight of Paregyrick: For tho 
It was not governed with Skill, yet it did ſo 
repay the Defe&t of it with its narive Sweetneſs, 
that Art was abſent without being miſs'd, and 
I could not but have ſome Curioſity to ſee who 
was the Poſſeſſor .of ſo much power to pleaſe. Di- 
recting therefore our Rambling Steps toward 
that part of the Field whence the} Yoice 
came, , my Eyes quickly ce:fed_to envy my ears, 


_ for they diſcover'd kneeling by a Cow, and 


ſinging ro her (whilſt ſhe Milk'd hcr,) a Per-. 
ſon who in the habic of a AMilkmaid, ſeem'd to 
diſguiſe, and yet make good the Charadter of 


one of thoſe Nymphs the Poets are wont. to de- 
ſcribe : 4 need- not tell you this fair Creature 


had, the Bluſbes of rhe Morning in her Chetk;, the 
Splendor of the. Sumin. her Eyes, the grateful frejuen/ 
B b 4 of 
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of the Fields in ber Looks, the whiteneſs of the 
-Milk (ſne had before her) in her Skin; leaſt 
you ſhould think I ſpent too much time in ga- 
Zing on her : But I may perhaps without much 
Hyperbole, give you this Account of her, that 
_ though her Cloaths were ſuited to her Condi- 
tion, yet they were very 1l] ſuited to her Beau- 
ty, which as if Nature intended a Triumph over 
| Fortune, did without any aſſiſtance of Ornament, 
more diltreſs my Liberty than others have been 
able to do with all their moſt curious Dreſſes. 
Ita word, ſhe looked at once ſo Innocent and 
Pretty, that ſhe ſeem'd like to do Miſchief, 
without at all intending it. Whilſt my Eyes 
were fixed on her as attentively as dazled ones 
could be; the lovely AMzilkmaid took up her 
Pail to carry it homewards. As ſhe paſled by 
me, upon the laſt glimpſe, ſhe vouchſafed me 
a Smile ; which I then thought would have made 
me very happy, if it had proceeded from Kind 
neſs, not bare Civility. And ſhe went away 
with a look ſo Serene as well as taking, that 
ſhe ſeemed to carry home with her far more qui- 


ct then ſh? left me poſlefied of, And to conteſs 
the Truth, : 


Of all the lovelieſt things, and.nobleſt too, 

That Art or Nature have produc'd to view, 
Woman alone dorh moſt affect my Mind, 
then from ber Sexes foul defebts refin'd ;, 
tho if ſb: be with theſe few Vertues ſtor'd, 
Hath all that rhe Creation can afford : 
Beauty enough to raiſe a frozen Love, 

Tet not ſo great as ſhould our wonder move. 
Fair withour Scorn, and Witty without Pride, 
A Bliſs too often to that Sex deny'd ;, 

| Lig Chaſic 
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'Chaſte as Diana when ber Rape's deſignd, 
"And where ſhe loves as billing Turtles kind : 
Conſtant to one, and only ſo far coy, 
"As may'nt create his pain, but raiſe his Foy ; 
Modeſt but nor Reſerv'd, rho free nor vain, 
Her Garb becoming, neither gay nor plain, 
[Quiet tho bold, Religious not preciſe, 
-With more Devotion in ber Heart than Eyes : 
Tho ſaving yet not covetous ; and ſtill, 
Tet not for want of words, but want of will : 
And when ſhe doth her kind Afettions place, 
Makes Love, not Money Umpire in the Cafe. 
Tf ſuch a one, yea, Gods on Earth there be, 
I'll dye if this Fair Milkmaid was not ſhe. 


ben) made me as I rambled along + to doat 
upon her, that at length I fcrgor ry /elf. | 
Add indeed this Far Mila: - Ll Mouth, 
Teeth, and Hands, ſeem'd to have been made 
only to furniſh the God of Love which daats. 
When ſhe open'd her Mouth, methoughts I ſaw 
the three Graces ſporting in her Countenance, 
when ſhe Smiles there needs no day! And her Body 
was ſo exaCtly proportion in all its parts, that 
had fhe lived in the Time of Phideas, he had 
certainly taken her for the Model of his Yenus, 
which was the Admiration of all the World : 
And my Reſpect to her was (for a while) equal 
to her Charms. | : 
But being now engaged in a Rambling  Frollick, 
with my Dearer Philarer, who by Travelling 
thus far together with me, was become more 
precious to me than Eye-ſight, Space, and Li- 
berty, beyond what can be valued rich or rare ! 
I was conſtrain'd to have recourſe to Philoſophy, 
which could ſupply mz with no other Remedies 


. Nay, \ 


— 
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ay, I find the Philoſophers themſelves haye 
been v _ by Female Charms ; Diogenes and 
Ariſtotle, became they not Faols hereby ? And 
Seneca, whoſe Morals are the Rules of the 
Wilſeft, was not, he driven out of Rome for his 
Amorayis Praftices ? 

| Nay, Reader, 1 tell thee plainly, the Precepts 
of Phzloſophy inflaenc'd me not a whit ; I de- 
rided them , though I was now - but in my 
Twenty third year, and was reſdtved to love on, 
and that more exceſlively than all the Philoſophers 
Pur together. WY 

*Tis Women that have always won the preateit 

Vittortes ; 'Tis their trade to Conquer. 

"Tis certainly a Misfortune and a Miracle at 
ance, to confeſs at what a tender age I was firſt 
ſubjetted to. Love; it was indeed by chance, for 
it,was long before the years of Choice of Deſcre- 
fron, I do not remember my ſelf ſo long ago ; 
and my Fortune may very well be coupled to that 
of Quzariila, who could-not remember fince ſhe 
was a Maid ; yet cannocl tax my ſelf ,from my 
Birth till now, with ove fingle Thought that 
ever exceeded. the Rules of Modeſty. 

' But Love, in my Opinion, is not properly and 
naturally in its ſeaſon, but 1a the age next to 
Childhood. For, 


Amor ordinem neſcit. 
Div. Hitron. 


Love knows no order, miſcarriages and ill 
facceſſes give him Appetite and Grace: You 
put Love in the Stocks, when you guide It by 
Art and Wiſdom, | 


4 .£ | A We : Diſcreet ? 


we 4 ; F S 


Diſcreet * ? Whar means 


I af &, >» is oy 9 
this word Diſcreet, ? 


"A Curſe on « $0 8:8rr Iglip 
This barbarons term yourwill nor meet” * Cowly. 


In all Loves Lexicon. 


Jaynture, Portion, Gold, Eſtate, 

' Houſes, Houfholftuff,, or Land, 
(The low Conveniences of Fate) 
*1.”* Are Greek no Lovers underſtand. 


Beheve me, Reader, when once Love 
©" Enters lngo a Breaff, . © 
The two firſt things it does remove, 

| - Are Friends and Intereſt. 


Moreover, one would think Om9id were not 
only blind but dumb, fince he renders every 
Member of the Body wocal, except the Tongue. 
Hence it isthat Lovers with more Eloquence com-- 
municate, Sighs than Words, as ſo many inter-- 
nnciany Particles of Vital Air, and like Doves 
_ of Venus mourn forth'animared Letters. Hence 
tis that they keep a ſilent intercourſe with their 
Fingers,now Eloquent without a Pen, and weave. 
Dialopnes in little Poſies. They hear one ano- 
thers murual Wiſhes, and read one anothers vi- 
lible Souls by thoſe vocal Meſſengers of the Af- 
fe&ions, affable Nods, and darting Smiles. Some- 
times their ſignificant Geſtures, compoſed (as'tr 
were) of ſo many Rherorical Figures, court.in 
a various and myſtefons Dialeftt. Sometimes, 
their ranging Aſpects are earneſtly fixed on one 
another as on Strangers, and while they ſeem 
to difown all acquaintance, grow familiar by 
gealth. Sometimes their Souls interchangeably 


gliding from their Eyes, take a curſ5ry taſte of 
| v7 | Bride- 


350 - & U01 Ut 
Bride-Kiſſes at a diſtance, and bring home their 
ſtoln Sweets with Triumph. 'Tis at once their 
greateſt. boaſt and pleaſure to remain undiſco- - 
ver'd. Their wandring and Extarickh Souls freely 
' Paſs too and fro ( as 'twere) within the ſame 
Body,and converſe as ſoftly,as if in a Soliloguy. 
Bat more of this hereafter in my Rambles 
« Wiving (which are to make a diſtin Volume) 
ſeeing here's enough at preſent to ſhew, That 
Love, to whoſe friendly influence the orderly 
Syſtem of the Univerſe ows its compoſure, has 
left ir ſelf in Confuſion, and is all perfe&t 


R 
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ſerve again , how greedily their Souls, 
keeping Semmel in their Ears, lye and catch 
for words; and how their Souls, in a perpetual 
emanation gliding from their Eyes, walte them- 
ſelves in paſſionate Glances, and ſuffer many a 
faint Swoon with gazing. | 
So impatient is the whole Man of departure, 
that ſometimes he ſhifrs himſelf into the Eye, 
ſometimes into the Ear, and lives only in that 
. Part where he enjoys his Conſort. 

Thus Love teaches Men a more compendious 
knack of living, and makes them content, like 
ſome Inſes, with one only Senſe. 

Yer this is not to maim the Man, but to ren- 
der. him more Divine by the fewneſs of Organs 
required to the funttion of Life. 

© And indzed the Heart af Man really in love 
© witha fine Woman, does nothing bur what is 
 Ereaſonable, (I fay with a are Woman , for who- 
*cver mi3kes a Napkin of a Diſhcloat, will cer- 
*ratnly find it an nperious Rag ;, Set 4 Beg2y 

* on Horſe-back, and bill ride to the Devil) _ 
F-- © 10It 


© ſofc and rendereſt Motions, its inno- 

* cent Tremblings, harmleſs Fears,melt= Autiaz, 
© ing Sighs, lambent Fires, are as high- 

©ly rational as the gruff and churliſh Schoolmans 
* molt regular demonſtration. 


Love, when diſcreet and rational, is, 


A. pleaſing Sweerneſs, harmleſs Fire, 
A tenaer, 'melting, gay Deſire : | 
A ſomething more than Wealth or Fame, 
A tender 7 Dn Wants 4 name. 


Such "Thoughts and Remarks vpon Love as 
theſe, all which were occaſioned by the ſight of 
this pretty Aflk-44aid, deceived the tediouinels 
of the way, and the Night now beginning to 
over-take us, Philaret was clearly tor going to- 
ward ſome Houfe of Entertainment, and en- 
deavoured to rouze me out of the brown ſtudy 
this Encounter had put me in. How we diſpo- 
fed our ſelves that Evening, I will relate in 
the next Chapter. 
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CHAP. XL 


Kainophilus 4 his Ramble to. Buckingham, 
is accofted with three very great Hogs, Swine 
of profound intriegue. His peculiar Re- 
marks upon an Aſſembly of Dacks. ' Kaino- 
philis a»d Philaret are rrepan'a by half a 
dozen Preſs-Maſters. Their fortunate E- 

 [cape...'. dn, Account of ſome Obſerwables in 
Buckinghamſhire, - A Philoſopbical De- 
ſeription of Time. With 'a Digreſſion con: 


4 cernins the” Pleaſures of # Country-Life: 


ll Together with ſeveral other Pleaſant Aa 


_,, VEBtnres. 


\ Y "'Fellop-Ti raveller fearing leſt I ſhould 
1VA grow Flegmatick with gulping too much 
of the Alt of Love, thought it convenient to 
make a Poſſer of my Humour, and therefore did 
very zealouſly haſten me to put forward, that 


_ fo we might arrive before it was dark at ſome 
Houſe of Entertainment, where he was in hopes 


to cardle and ſowr- my -Inclinations to the 21th: 
aid we lately ſaw, with a Bottle or two of 
good Wine. So we agreed to walk to Bucking- 
ham ;, and juſt as we were advancing on the 
High-way, weencountred a Congregation of Ducks, 
very. ſeriouſly wadling along, and I ſuppoſe ſome 
important Affair was in Agitation among them, 


... for they were occupicd in earneſt, cackling one to 
Þ 200ther ; What was the Subje&t Matter of their 


Diſcourſe, | 
but by the gravity of their Gate, the Sepencſs 
of. their Countenances, and the Polirick nodding 
of their Heads, .. I gueſs'd that all the Worms 
in. their. way,, would incur a premunire, or that 
they were going ro ſerve a quo-warranto upon the 
Spiders. - Philgret conceited, by their peeping into 
every hole they eſpicd in the \ Banks as they 
went along, that they were like the Chxrchs 
pardens, hunting the Ale-houſes for Company 
on. a Sunday Night : Whether the Compariſon 
will hold or got, 1 leave the Learned to judge ; 
but this I can make Afidavir of, That this plar+ 
ovted, Deratchment were very ſcrutinous and bulie 
in their Rownds, i{carce a Pilmire could eſcape 
without taking a_ Nore of her Abode. T faw 
one of theſe cackling Inquilitors Kidnap a poor 
fly Worm before it-had ſipt, being jaſt crepe 
iato the little blind bouſov9-kex of a neighbouring 
Puddle. Another Spirized a Fly ; a third ſnaps a 
Spider which ſhe found within the Confines of a 
certain Dimmutive Lowh in the Wheel-Tracks. 
I muſt confeſs. ] bad the leait Compaſſion for - 
the fate of the Spider, becauſe I humbly:con- 
ceived ſhe was, but ſerved in her kind ; , her 
whole Life being ſpent in rreperning and marder= 
iag of Flies ; a Creature I cannot but ſympathize 
withal, not only for her rambling Hyxmour, but 
allo for another laudable faculty, common to 
us both, which is, breeds of Maggors. "But 
though I did not much condole the Death of the 
Spider, yet. methought the Comportment of the 

wck towards her Suipper-ſnapper-ſrp, was an 
Emblem of the common courſe of this World, 
. where the. . greater FVices generally devour the leſſer, 
and both of them joyn to deſtroy the Vertues. -— 
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Philaret and 1 leaving this Aſſembly of Ducks to 
their Emblematical Game, jogg'd on toward 
Buckingham : We had not gone a Bow-Shot e're 
we were accoſted by three very great Hogs, who 
ſeem'd to be Swine of profound Intreigue by 
their plodding Aſpect, and we- could evidently 
diſcern the Signatures of a deep fore-ca## on 
their very Snouts, ſo that by this and the other 
outward circumſtances of their Skins, we gueſsd 
they had been making no ordinary or ſhallow 
Experiments' in a Quagmire. They ſaluted ns 
en paſſant- with two or three Complemental Grun- 
tles, and' proceeded in their Peripatetick Specula- 
rions, 'whilſt we purſued our Journey. 

We arrived at Buckingham juſt as the Sun was 
taking the Bath, and the Earth was putting gn 
her black Pyramidical Nighrt-Cap. The place 
we deſigned to have taken up our Quarters in 
that Night, was the Ship-Tavern; but before we 
got thither,- we were (as it were) conſtrained 
by the extream courteſie of half a dozen luſty 
Preſs- Maſters to turn aſide into another Lodging. 
Theſe Lend-Pirates jump'd upon us out of their 
Cabin, alittle Ale-houſe as'we went along, and 
coming 5 UP with full Stern of ws, quickly grap- 
mth towed us back again to their Den, 

ing to diſcover much good Manners to 
Strangers, for they gave us the Right-Hand of 
F p, and plete us at the upper end of 
a Clole Box where they were drinking, ſeating 
themſelves by us on each ſide; and to make us 
as calie as they could, they took from us our 
Canes. By their Converſe they ſeemed to be 
| Men of lofty Notions, for every Word phey 
ſpoke was Lac'd with an Oath of the Firft Rate, 


L '% load as Thunder ! and hizgh as Heayen ' 
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[offering to run, ane of 'em breaks my Pate> 
h--1 took patiently; ſaying, Whar's all this 
| \'that has read Seneca ? But Philar& 
by- his:Natural Eloquence ſo charm'd 'em both, 
that-they let him go untouch'd. And indeed to 
reſent like him when it is proper, is the Action 
of” x compleat Min, ©* Good Humour makes a 
*Good Tongue: It's a great Art in Life to know 
*how to ſell Air : Words anſwer almoſt every 
*thing, and nothing is impoſlible for them. 
*The Mouth ſhould always be full of Sugar to 
*ſ{weeten the words; for Enemics themtelves 
*can then reliſh them : Courreſie does not give 
* but 'engage, and the gallant way of it ren- 
'  f *ders "the Obligation the greater. Nothing 
*inſlaveth a grateful Nature like a free Bene- 
* fit; he that conferrs it on me, ſteals me from 
*my ſelf; Favours tho imparted, are nor gitts, 
* bat purchaſes, that buy Men out of their own 
* Liberty. I know not that I am ever ſadder 
* than when I am forced to accept Courtclies 
<that I cannot requite. © If ever I ſhould affect 
* injuſtice, ir ſhould be in this, that I might do 
*Courteſies and receive none. 

And indeed Philares by the Art of Complaiſance 
e'n made 'em good Humour'd whether they 
would orno ; yet my Companion and I found 
no great Temptation to tarry in their Com- 
pany: And therefore ſending for a Friend or. 
two, that were Houſe-keepers in Buckingham, to 
avouch our Quality, we were diſmiſſed. 
From hence we adjourn'd to the Ship Tavern, 
where we careſs oor Minds, and as I may lay, 
cally our ſelves out of our more watchful and 
importunate Thoughts, with the wheadlugf -- 
finuations of Sparkling omg} Our | | 
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inatch'd us from the Jaws of the Sea-bums, ob. 
lig'd us with their Company, and with anAc- 
count of ſome Obſervables in the Town of Buck- 
ingham, (where we now were) and alſo with a De- 
ſcription of the whole County, of which this is 
tne chief Town. 

Buckingham is the ſhire Town of this County, 
fruitſully ſeated upon the River Ou/e, and was 
fortified formerly with Rampires, and a ſtrong 
Ciſtle mounted on a high Hill, whereof nothing 
now remains but ſome ſmall figns of ſuch a 
place. The Shire it ſelf is Giyided into eight 
Hundreds, wherein are fifteen Market Towns, 
a hundred eighty five Pariſh Churches, and is 
12 the Dioceſs of Lincoln; out of it are EleQ- 
ed fourteen Parliament Men ;z For the County 2. 
Buckingham, 2. Chippin-Wincomb. 2. Alisbury. 2. 
Azmondiſham. 2. Wendover 2. and Marlow 2. It 
gives Titles to George Yilliers Duke of Bucking- 
bam, and Robert Bruce Earl of Ailsbury. 

BUCKING H AM-SHIRE hath on the Eaſt 
Hertfordſhire and Bedfordſhire, on the Weſt Ox- 
fordſhire, on the North Northamptonſhire and 
Huntinodonſhire, and on the South Herefordſhire ; 
it hath its name from the plenty of Beech-trees, 
which.the Savozs call ZBucken, with which the 
Country was formerly ſo overrun, that 1t was 
altogether impaſſible, and became a Refuge for 
Thieves and Robbers, and occaſioned that Pro- 
verb.in this Country, Here, 4 Buſh, and there 4 
Thief, for which cauſe they were cut down. 


The Country generall is.. of a rich plentiful 
Soil, and paſſing full of Inhabitants, who chief- 


ly amploy themſelves. in. raxing of Cattle, 
& \,/Jaud and praiſe of.the Shire be it ſpoken» 


* Evenders ſo much admircd Food. 
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here is in it great plenty of Murton *. The 
Chilteen, (a, Place ſo called in this Country) got 
that Name according to the very Nature of 
the Soil of Chalky Chilrt. | 

In 1665. Fan. 20. about fix a Clock at Night 
there was an Earthquake in ſome parts of Buck: 
inghamſhire, which was attended with a unuſual 
kind of noiſe inthe Air, but was quickly over ; 


it- much affrighted ſame People on the ſudden, 


to: hear their Chairs and Stools quake under 

them, and to hear Tables and ſuch things to 

Faring in the Rooms, and the whole Houle to 
e. 


King Wi, the Conquerour gave a Mannor, 


and certain Yard-lands in Buckinghamſhire to a 
Perſon upon this Condition, That the Poſſeſſor or 
Owner thereof ſhould find Straw or Litter for the 
Kings Bed whenſoever he came that way ,, which 
ſhews what an alteration there is as to' matter 
of Grandeur ſince that time. The beſt and big- 
gelt bodied Sheep in England, are in the Vale 
of, Ailsbury in this County, where it is nothing 
to give Ten pound or more for a Breed Ram ; 
ſo that ſhould a. Forreigner hear the price there- 
of, he would gueſs that Ram to be rather ſome 
Roman Engine of Battery, than the Creature 
commonly {ſo called. 

Forreigners much admire at our Engliſh Sheep, 
becauſe they do not (as thoſe in other Coun- 
tries) follow their Shepherds like a pack of 
Dogs, but wander all abroad ; and the Popiſh 
Priclts tell their ignorant Folks, That this diſo- 
bedience of owr Sheep happened to us, becauſe we have 
left their great Shepherd the Pope, (a very pro- 
ound Reaſon.) i 
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Roger Wendover was born at a Market Town 
of that Name in this County, and was bred a 
Beneditine in St. Albans, where he became the 
Kings Hiſtorian ; and it 1s obſervable, that- onr 
Enzlijh Rings had always a Monk, generally of 
ST. Albans (as being neat London, the Staple of 
News and Books) to write the moſt remark- 
able paſſages of their Reigns, and ſome add, 
th:t their Chronicles were locked up in the 
ings Library, and were never ſuffered to be 
opened in that -Kings, nor his -Sons life; if ſo, 
they had a great incouragement to be impartial, 
not fearing a blow on their Teeth, though com- 
ing near to the heels of Truth ;, as being hereby in 
ſome kind tyed up from doing them any hurt ; 
this Roger began his Chronicle at the Conqueſt, 
and continued it to 1235. which Matthew Paris 
and others carried down further after his Death. 
The Lady Heſter Temple, Wife to Sir Thomas 
Temple, was born at Latimers in this County, 
ſhe had four Sons and nine Daughters, who 11- 
ved to be Married, and ſoexccedingly multiply- 
ed, that this Lady ſaw ſeven hundred extract- 
ed from her own Body ; Fives tells of a Village 
in Spain of about an 100 Houſes, whereof all the 
Inhabitants iſſued out of one certain oid Man 
who then lived, and ſays, the Spaniſh Language 
did not afford a Name whereby the Youngeſt 
ihonld call the Elder, fince they could not go 
above the Great Grandfathers Father ; but. had 
te Off-ipring of this Lady been contracted in- 
to one place, they were enough to have pcopled 
a City of a competent proportion, though her 
iae was 'r0:; fo long in ſucceſſion as: brozd 1n 


Þ *<<nt: this Lady dy in 1656. 
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" Sir. Edward Cook, that Famous Commentator 
of the Law was born in this Shire. This great 
Mam at length growing weary of, 2 publick 
'© WM Employment, retires into the * Country.z-where 
Ir falling in love. with a.private Lite, he ended 
f WF his days,e&rar.82....4n. Dom. 1641. Like tum, 


- + Grant me, indulgent Heaven, a Rural Seat, 


, Rather contemptible than oreat ;; 

© BW here though I taſte Life's ſweets, ſtill I may be 
ts A thirſt for Immortality, | | 

, 8 / wow'd have Buſineſs, but exempt from ſtrife, 

,  Aprivate, but an attive Life. 

af A Conſcience bold, and punt3ual to bis charoe, © 

” Aly ſtock. of Health, or Patience large. 

» I Some Books I'd have: and ſome Acquaintance t99, 
2 But very good, and very few - h 

5 © Then, if one Mortal two ſugh Grants may have, 


From ſilent Life I'd ijteal mo my Grav: : 
5 | 7d ive unthought of,, and wheard of ae, 
, .. And grudge Mankind my very IMemory. 


- | 0h the Bleſſings of Privacy and Freedom ! the With 
of the greateſt, bur Priviledge oniy of mean ones. 
It was Auguſtuss Prayer, Thar he might tive 
to retire, and deliver himſelf prom publick Bu- 
lineſs. 

To think a Man ſhall be ſafe and quiet when 
he is great, it's Starure Madneſs ; For my own 
ſhare I do declare, Thar when l retire into my 
little Grotta, in the midſt of a fine Wood, near 
2 Chryſtal Stream, there | find happineſs and con- 
tent beyond an Imperial Crown : Here I obſerve 


ts | — 


* Toallittle Village call'd Waterfock, iu 0xfordſpire. 
T EvanagrsChoice. Wo 
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Roger Wendover was born at a Market Town 
of that Name in this County, and was bred a 
Benediftine in St. Albans, where he became the 
Kings Hiſtorian ; and It 1s obſervable, that- onr 
Enzliſh Rings had always a Monk, generally of 
St. Albans (as being near London, the Staple of 
News and Books) to write the moſt remark- 
able paſſages of ther Reigns, and ſome add, 
thit their Chronicles were locked up' in the 
Kings Library, 'and were never ſuffered 'to be 
opened in that -Kings, nor his -Sons life; if ſo, 
they had a great incouragement to be impartial, 
not fearing a blow on their Teeth, though com- 
ing near tothe heels of Truth ; as being hereby in 
ſome kind tyed up from doing them any hurt; 
this Roger began his Chronicle at the Conqueſt, 
and continued it to 1235. Which Matthew Parts 
and others carried down further after his Death. 

The Lady Heſter Temple, Wife to Sir Thomas 
Temple, was born at Latimers in this County, 
ſhe had four Sons and nine Daughters, who 11- 


ved tobe Married, and ſo exceedingly multiply- 


ed, that this Lady ſaw ſeven hundreq extract- 
ed from her own Body ;, Vives tells of a Village 
in Spairz of about an 100 Houſes, whereof all the 
Inhabitants iſſued out of one certain old Man 
who then lived, and ſays, the Spaniſh Langnage 
did not afford a Name whereby the Youngeſt 
ſhonld call the Elder, fince they could not go 
above the Great Grandfathers Father ; but. had 
tc Off-ipring of this Lady been contracted 1n- 
to one+place, they were enough to have peopled 
a City of a competent proportion, though her 
Hoe was r0:; fo long in ſucceſſion as broed 1n 


. , extent: this Lady dyed in 1656. 
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*.Sir Edward Cook, that Famous Commentator 
of the Law was born in this Sizirc. This greac 
Mam at length growing weary of 2 publick 
'c WM Employment, retires into the * Country,z-where 


Ir falling in love with a.private Life, he ended 
f WK his day$,o/Star.82. An. Dom. 1641. Like him, 


- BB + Grant me, indulgent Heaven, a Rural Seat, 
!, Rather contemptible than oreat ;, 

Ee BW Where though I taſte Life's ſweets, ſtill I may be 
& A thirſt for Immortality, 

> i / mow'd have Buſineſs, but exempt from ſtrife, 

, *f.. oof private, but an active Life. 

A Conſcience bold, and puniFual to his charoe, 

n i. Ay ſtock of Health, or Patience large, 

3 I Some Books I'd have: and ſome Acquaintance 109, 
7 | But very good,. and very few - 

5 | Then, if one Mortal two. ſuch Grants may have, 


From ſilent Life I'd ſteal into my Grave : 


5 | [dive wnthought of, and wiheard of ave, 
, 1 And grudge Mankind my very Memory. 


- | 0h the Bleſſings of Privacy and Freedom ! th2 With 
of the greateſt, bur Priviledge oniy of mean ones. 
It was Avxguſtus's Prayer, Thar he might ive 
to retire, and deliver himſelf prom publick Bu- 
lineſs. 

To think a Man ſhall be ſafe and quiet when 
he is great, it's Statute Madneſs ; For my own 
ſhare I do declare, Thar when [I retire into my 
little Grotta, in the midit of a fine Wood, near 
3 Chryſtal Stream, there | find happineſs and con- 
tent beyond an Imperial Crown : Here 1 obſerve - 


ms 


* Toalittle Village call'd Waterfock, iu 0xſordſpire. 
T Evander'sChoice. 


pw +> wed 5 Gus Yu © CD oz CY CÞ _ yg 


the. 


GC9 


359 A voyage round the Pozld: 


The Lady Flora to cloath our Grandam . Earth 
with a new Livery, diaper*d with pleaſant Flow. 
ers," and chequer'd with delightful Objedts ; 
there the prerty —_— of the Spring, with their 
various Muſick, ſeem to welcom me as I paſ; 
along ; the Earth putteth forth her Primroſes 
and pretty Dayſes to behold me ; the Air blows 
with gentle Zephyres to refreſh me ; here l find 
ſuch pleaſure, - with a Guſto relevante, that I could 
bid adien to Alginons, Adonis, and Lucullus Gar- 
dens, and would not envy the Theſſalians for 
their Tempe : If I were Eprcurus (the Maſter of 
Pleaſures) I ſhould wiſh tobe al Noſe to ſmell, 
or elſe all Eyes to delight my fight. | 

If I Iye under the proteftion of Heaven, a 
poor Cottage for retreat is more worth than the 
molt magnificent Palace: Here I can enjoy. the 


riches of content in the midſt of an honeſt po- 


verty ; here undiſturbed ſleeps, and undiſſemblsd 
Joys do dwell ; here I ſpend my days without 
cares, and my nights without groans ; my #nno- 
cercy 3s my ſecurity and protettion. 

Here are no Beds of State, no Garments of 
Pearl or Embroidery, no materials for luxury 
and exceſs; the Heavens are my Canopy, and the 
glories of them my SpeCtacle ; . the motion of 
the Orbs, the courſes of the Stars, and the 
wonderful order of Providence. are my contem- 
plation. | 

My Grotta is ſafe, thongh narrow, no Porter 
at the door, nor any buſineſs for Fortune ; for 
ſhe hath morhing to da, where ſhe hath »orhing to 
Re hoo nn ET TED 

Here I am delivered from the tumults of the 
World, free from the dradgery of buſmeſs, which 
makes us troubleſam to others, and unquiet to 


our 


$1 


fign is the beginning of another. 

I-value Epicurns's ads Biuozs, Hive cloſely, be- 
yond a Diadem ; and muſt ſay with Crates, That 
Men know not how much a Walker and ſecurity 


 mous 45 4 King ;, for what can be preater or braver- 
than for a poor Man to live in contempt of the 
World ? 

* This is the Way to Heaven which Nature hath 
chalked out, and its both ſecure and pleaſant ; 
there needs no rrain of Servants,no pomp or equi- 
page to make good our paſſage, no money or 
etters of credit for expences upon the voyage z 
but the graces of an honeſt mind will ſecure us 
upon the way, and make us happy at our jour- 
nes end. 

Similis, Captain of the Guard to Adrian the 
Emperor, having paſſed a moſt rtoilſom life, 
retired himſelf, and lived privately in the Coun- 
try for ſeven years, acknowledging that he had 
ved only ſeven years, and cauſed on his Monu- 
ment to be engraven, 


Hic jacet Similis, cnjus etas multorum annorum 
futt, ipſe ſeptem duntaxat annos vixit. 


You perhaps (Readers) have more Friends at 
Court than K ainophilus has,a larger Train,a fairer 
Eſtate, and more iUuftrious Title ; but what do 

[. I care to be ont-done by Men, in ſome caſes, ſo 
long as Fortune is overcome by me in all. 
Zeno hearing Theophraſtus commended above 
any of the Philoſophers, for his number of 
Scholars, Jr's true (ſaid Zeno) his Quire ts larger 
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our ſelves; for the end 'of one appetite or de- 


of Mind is worth. A Beggar maybe as magnani- | 


than mine , but nin: hath the ſweeter Voices ;, 10 
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others may_have more Lordſhips, ample Poſ- 
ſellions, and larger Territories ; but I have the 
{weeteſt life, becauſe more retired. 
Nothing comes amiſs to me, but all things ſuc- 
ceed to my very with ; there is here no wrangling 


with Fortune, no being out of humour for Ac-_ 


cidents ; whatſoever befalls me, it's God's plea- 
ſure, and it's my duty to bear it : In this ſtate 
feel no want; I am abundantly pleaſed with 
what I have; and what I have not, 1do not re- 
zard ; ſo that every thing is great, becauſe it is 
ſufficient. 408 

What is all the Glory and Grandeur of the 
World, or the great Territories in it, to that 
happineſs which I do now poſſeſs and enjoy ? 

The whole compaſs of the Earth to me ſeems but 
a Point, and yet Men will be dividing into King- 
doms and Dominions. 

King Philip receiving a fall, in a place of wreſt- 
ling, when he turned himſelf in riſing, and ſaw 
the print of his Body (in the Duſt) Good God 
(ſaid he) what a ſmall portion of Earth hath Na- 
ture aſſigned us, and yet we cover the whole 
World ! 

' For a Man to ſpend his life in purſuit of a 

Title, that ſerves only when he dies to furniſh 
out an Epitaph, is below a wiſe Man's buſineſs. 

To Seneca the whole compaſs- of the Earth 

ſeem'd but a Point, and all the greatneſs there- 
of only matter of ſport. If you look upon 

the brave Palaces, renowned Cities, large 
Kingdoms, you may compzre them to thoſe 
' Iittle Houſes of Sand, or Dirt made by Children 
for their Entertainment , which 4c: ſtand by 
and laugh at. How ridiculous then are the Titles 
4s well as the Conteſts of Mortals! Such a Face 

| | my 
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mult, not paſs fuch a.River, nor another:Prince 
e thoſe Mountains 3--and why do- not the. yery 

Piſmires cantoy out their Poſts and: Juriſdictions | 
100.2 For what does the bultle of Troopsand Ar- 'Y 
g mies amount roo, more than the buſineſs of a t 
- IM fnarm of Arts upon a Mole-hill. Alas, where is F: 
Xerxes's Army now ? Can they now walk in Battle. + 
array ?. or thunder about their Tombs ? } T; 
"Walking 'tother. day through Fleer-ſtreer, i. 
1 will have the IVall, cry'd one. Tea (ſaid 1 ) 
take the Houſe too, if you' can agree with the Land- 
lord. IT confeſs I had a months mind to draw, [F 
but upen kmzder thoughts to my felf, and out | 
, of meer compaſſion to a tender Carcaſs, I be- { 

gan to remember, that Honour would not fetch ls 
me to life again; (Alas, Reader, J would not i 
be kilPd, to be Lord Mayor of the City of London |! ) f 
and that the punCtilio's of Birth were not” worth þ 
a Duel ; I therefore recommended the Safety of , 
my Body to the Proteftion of my Feet, and fairly 
left Mr. Huff to enjoy his humour. And to ſpeak 
the truth, the Scene of all the moſt Important pe 
ACtions here below, ' where both at Sea and ©  Þ 
Land we tug and ſcuifile for Dominion and 
Wealth, is buta very Trifle. My good' Friend, 17.0 
the King of France enquiring where Holland was | 
in the Map, was deſired to remove his Thumb, y 
that hid it ; which made him break forth into 
wonder at its narrow extent, and large bultle 
it kept in the World. Holand is ſcarce a 
Thumb's breadth, and the Univerſe little more ; 1h 
then what a_ poor Ambition is It to be the i 

f 


Greateſt Man in a City? What's a City to 
a Shire? What a Shire to the whole Iſland ? 
What this Iſland to the Continent of Erope ? lj 


What Emrope to the whole Earth ? What that ff 
TY | Earth 4 


Y 
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Earth to a Star (the leaſt of which ( if I may 
be believed) 15 Eighteen times bigger than it ? ) 
%* What that Star to Heayen ? and that to 
the Heaven of; Heavens? And fo by a Re- | 
_ trogradation, how little, how nothing is the 
poor Glory of the Greateſt Monarch ? For 
within 'the hollow Crown that rounds the mor- 
tal Temples of a King, Death keeps his Court, 
and there the Antrigue lits ſcoffing his State, and 
grinning at his Pomp, allewing him a breath, 
a little Scene to Adorarchize, be fear'd, and kill 
with looks, infuſing into him with ſelf and vain 
conceit, as if the Fleſh which walls about his life 
were Braſs impregnable ; 'but being a little while 
humoured thus, 
Comes Death at laſt, and with a little Pip. 
Bores through his Caſtle Walls, and farewel King, 
 * What though it does appear, 
Ie came in with the Conqueror ? 
Impartial Death wil no Excuſes hear. 
Valour'and Wit, Magnificence and State, 
Are ſorry Pleas to unrelenting Fate. 
Which quickly will this fatal truth cuimce, 
| How little leſs a Beggar's than. a Prince. 
| - One way or other all mu$t ale, 

_ The Peaſant andthe Crowned Head, 

The ſame dark Path mu$t tread, | 
And in the ſame cold Earth both undiſtinguiſht lie ; 
 (Whileff the ſad Soul her Voyage takes 

Through gloomy Fens, and Stygtan Lakes, 

'Unahle to procure a longer po 

Into Eternal Exile ſails away.) - 


——— —— 
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F To uſe the very words of a late Poet. 
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Now he that ſeeks ſatisfaCtion in the higheſt 
enjoyments in the. World, as in Honours and 
Grandew of Condition, how ſoon does his 
mind nauſeate the Pleaſures of it, and how 
vickly does he feel the rhinneſs of 4 popular 
nary Thoſe that are ſo fond of Applanſe 
while they ppriue it, how little do they taſte 
it when they have it ; like Lightning it flaſhes 


on the Face, and .is quickly gone, and 'tis a 


wonder if it leaves not a blaſt behind it. 


'Tis true, it isfit and neceſſary that ſome Per- - 


ſons in theWorld ſhould be in love with a ſplendid 
Servitude ;, yet certainly they muſt be much 
beholding to their own fancy, that they can 
be pleaſed at it. For he that riſes up early, 
and goes to Bed late, only to receive Addreſſes, 
to read and anſwer Petitions, is really as much 
tied and abridged in his freedom, as he that 
walts all that time to preſent one. 

In a word, if it is a pleaſure to be envy'd 
and ſhot at, to be malign'd ſtanding, and to be 
deſpiſed falling, and to endeavonr that which is 
impoſſible, which is to pleaſe all, ard to ſuffer for 


not doing it, then is it a pleaſure to be Great. 


Theſe are Truths verified by the beſt of De- 
monſtration, which is the woful Experience of 
the higheſt Favourites'of Fortune 1n all Ages. 
Let Seneca ſpeak for all in his incomparable Ode 
@ this Subject : © In trath, (ſays he) to ſee our 
© Kings lit all alone at Table, environ'd with ſo 
© many Servants prating about them, and ſo ma- 
* ny Strangers ſtaring upon them, as they al- 
© ways are, I have often been moved rather to 
© piry than to envy their Condition. It would 
© never ſink into my fancy , that it covld be 


* of any great benefit to the 
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Life of a Man of . 
© ſence, 


WE 7s 


_ _ | 7, , +6 i « HP N1ny . 
gC 4 fi; FL ITULE tf 3 S*g 35) & 140 d * 


" ſence; to have twenty People prating about 
C.x.*...; | : 
him whem he is at Stool.” So'that intruth,the 


© advantagesof Sovereignty, are, upon the mat. 


©rer, little more than imaginary. | 


' Well,. / bave thought on't, and I find 
This buſte World 4s nonſence all : TS 1 
* There deſpair to pleaſe my mind, | 
Her iweeteit Honey 1s jo mixe with Gall. 
Well then, Þ' try how 't1s to be alone, 
Live to:my felf 4 while, arid be myonn. 
Here, in this ſhady lovely. Grove, 
I ſweetly 'T hink my hours away ;, 
Neither 'with Buſineſs vext, nor Love, 
I bich in the World bear ſuch tyranmick ſway. 
Let Plots and News embroil the State, 
Pray mbat's that to my Books and me ? 
What ever be the Kingdoms fate, 
Here I'm ſure to enjoy a Monarchy ; 
Lord of my ſelf, accountable to none, 
Like the firſt Man in Paradiſe alone. 
Th' uneaſie Pazcantry of State, 
And all the-plagues to thought and ſence 
Are far remaved, Pm plac'd by fate 
Out of the Road of all Impertinence : 
Thus though my fleeting Life run ſwiftly on, 
"T'will not be ſhort, becauſe 'tis all my own. 


Then let us go and talk of W4s, and not of 
Births and Grandure. And yet not ſo, for what 
can we bequeath ſave our dull Bodies to the 
ground ; our Lands and Lives (if we are Loyal) 
are the King's, and nothing can we call our own 
but Death, and that ſmall model of the barren 


Earth, which ſerves 2s Paſte and Coycr to our 


Bones. 


And 
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And thus Reader you ſee many Liberties may 


gerous In a publick. 


Sword, without Fear, without Company; 
can go and cone, eat and drink, - without belng 
taken notice of. 

. What with our open and ſecrer Enemies, we 
are never ſecare, but theſe are the Infelicities 
and Miſeries of Courts, not of Conrngens Ser- 
vitude is the Fate of Palaces. 

What are Crowns and Scepters, - but Golden 
Fetters and Splendid Miſeries, which if Men did 
but truly underſtand, there wonld be more King- 
doms than Kings to. govern them. 

A great Fortune 4s 4 preat Slavery, and Thrones 
are bat uneaſie Seats. 

If Heaven ſhall vouchſafe me ſuch a Bleſſing, 
that I may enioy my Gvyorra with content, Ll 
can look upon all the great Kingdoms of the 
Earth a fo many little Birds-Neſts. ; 

AndI can in ſuch a Territory prude my ſelf as 
much as Alexander did, when he fancied the 
whole World to be one great City, and his Camp 
the Caſtle of it. 

If I were advanced to the Zemrh of Honour, 
I am at the beſt but a Porrcr, conſteljared to cx > 
ry up and down the World a vile Carkais; 1 
confeſs my Mind (the nobler part of me) nory and 
then takes a-walk in the large Campaign of 
Heaven, and there I contemplate the Vive fe, 
the Myſterions Concatenation of Cauſes, ard 
the ſtapendious Efforrs of the Wis: t 
conſideration whereof 1 can chearft fy bid 42:72: 
to the World. 


Go 


F in 


be'taken in a private condition, THAT are dan- 


I can walk alone where l pleaſe, withour - | 


« 0 
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| Depone hoc apud te, nunquam plus agere Sapien. 


 Femy quam cum in conſpetts ejus, Diving atque 
Humana venerunt. 


You will find by Experience (which is the beſt 
Looking-glaſs of Wiſdom) that 'a privare Life 
Is not only more pleaſant, but more happy than 
any Princely State. Then 


Happy the Man who his whole time doth bound * 
TWith th'incloſure of bis little ground : * Comly. 
Happy the ar whom the ſame humble place, 
__ (TV Hereditary Cottage of his Race) 
From bus firſt riſing In _ has known, 
And by degrees ſees gently bending down 
With natural — ro that Earth 
Which both preſerv'd his Life, and gave him Birth, 
Him no falſe diſtant Lights by Fortune ſet, 
Comlg ever into fooliſh Wandrings get : 
He never Danger either ſaw or fear d, 
The dreadful Storms at Sea he never heard: 
He never heard the ſbrill Alarms of War, 
Or the worie Noiſes of the Lawyers Barr : 
No change of Conſuls marks to himthe Tear, 
The change of Seaſons 15 his Callender : | 
The Cold and Heart Winter and Summer ſbows, 
Autumnby Fruits, and Spring by Flowers he knows : 
He meaſures Time by Land-marks, and has found 
For the whole Day the Dial of his Ground. 

This Man the Day by his ownOrb doth prize, 

In the ſame Field his Sun doth ſet and riſe. 
He knows an Oak, a Twig, and walking thither, 
Siholds a Wood and he grown up together : 
A neigtbouring Elm born with himſelf he ſees, 
Lird loves hrs old contemporary Trees : 
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The very Houſe that did him erfſt behold 
A little Infant, ſees him now grown Old, (© 
' Andwith his Staff walks where he crawl'd before, 
Counts the age of one poor Cottage andno more. 
Thus Health and Strength he t'a bird Age enjoys, 
Ard fees long Poſterity of Boys. 
About the ſpations World let others roam, 
The Voyage Life is longeft made at home. 


I can eaſily believe that Diocleſian, after his 
retreat from the Empire, togk more content 
in exerciſing the Trade of a Gardiner in Salona, 
than in being Emperor of Rome ; for when Maxi- 
manus Herculens writ to him to reſume the Em- 
as (which he had with much felicity govern'd 
or twenty years) he returned this Anſwer, That 
if he would come unto Salona, and obſerve therare 
Produttions of Nature, and ſee how the Colenorts, 
which be had planted with his own hands, did thrive 
and proſper, he would never trouble his Head with 
Crowns, nor his Hands with Scepters, 

This made Scipro, after he had raiſed Rome to 
be the Metropolis of almoſt the whole World, 
by a voluntary Exile to retire himſelf from it, 
and at a private Houſe in the middle of a Woud, 
near Lintermum, to paſs the remainder of his 
glorious Life no leſs gloriouſly. 

There is no Safety, no Security, no Comfort, 
no Content in Greatneſs : This made a Great 
Man fay, Requiem qu«ſrui & non muent, nift in 
Angulo cum Libello : 1 have ſought for reſt ar.d 
quiet, but could not find it but in a little corner 
with a Book. 


Vive tibi, & lowce n91itna wagna fuge, 
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O the Sweetneſs and Pleaſure of thoſe bleſſed 
Hours that I. ſpend apart from the Noiſe and 
Buſineſs. af .the World ! How. calm, how pen- 
tle, not ſo mach as a Cloud or. breathr of Wind 
to diſturb the Serenity of my. Mind ! The 
World to mt'is a Priſon, and Solitude a Paradiſe. 

Give me. then, with Sir Edward Cook, a re- 
tired Life, a peaceful -Conſcience , | honeſt 
Thoughts, and vertuous Attions, and I can 
pity. Ceſar. 


Bat. whither do IT ramble” again ? 'Tis time 
now to return to Philarer. 
_. Come, .Philaret, let's be jogging ! for if we ſtay 
thus long in 4 place, we ſhall never get Round 
the Warld. | 
Then farewel Buckingham till we meet again. 
After an hours travel in Duſt and Sun, Phi- 
- larer and 1 fancied we ſaw. a little Cottage ; and 
indeed all the following Rambles are little more 
than a Hiſtory of what might be ; 


Yet whatſoe're of Fiftion I bring in, 
'Tis ſo like Truth, ut ſeems at leaſt a Kin. 


This little Cottage (as we found at our arri- 
val thither) was inhabited only by thoſe peaceful 
Ammals called Hogs. And now the liquid SiL 
ver -Zuſhing from the Welkin, we here begg'd 
for ſhelter; And a great deal of Complements 
we had.abourt the introducing us into their In- 
chanted Caſtle, which will run much hetter in 
Pindarick:Dozgerel, than plain Verſe. 


Kainoph. 
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'Kainophilus. By your * leave Mr. Hog ! 
If one may be fo bold to preſume, 

For your Betters make room. 
Hog. You unmannerly Þ Dog, 
To wheedle one out of ones place ; 
When the Wind and the Rain drive fo 
| ( faſt in ones face. 
XKainoph. Th vain all the Herd to your ſuc- 
( cor you call, 
For in ſpight of the Proverb the ftrongeſt 
( now goes to the wall, 
Hog to _ Come then my deareſt dirty Loves, 
Herd. ( My cholce Seraplio large as Foves) 
Let*s away to Cheſnut Groves 
And there ſecure our Droves. 
And * ramble and gruntle and ramble agen, 
'Till Heav'n take pity and ary up the Rain, 


Philaret and I being indifferently refreſht by 
vertue of this ſhelter, we went forward very 
couragiouſly, and after a little time, we faluted | 7 
a good handſome Town, called Ailesbary. 4 

This'Ailesbury is 4 fair Market Town, compaſ- 4 
ſed about with many moſt pleaſant green Meadows 
and Paſtures, of which the whole Vale is termed the 
Vale of Ailesbury. | 

How many Alebouſes there were in this 
Town , Philaret.and I had not time to number, 
orily we ſaw the ſigns of fome horned Beaſts, 
as the Bull, the Ram, &c, But what the Peo- 
ple are that dwelt therein we know not, but 
gveſs you may have good Liquor there for yout 


I cooaanttel 


* Civil and complaiſant. 
+ 4 rude ill bred Swine. . 
* They all retire with their whale Crew, for her lodging. 
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mony. As for the Cage ard Stocks there, let thoſe 
that have been in them, give you a deſcription 
of them. 

, During our ſtay in Ailesbaury was ſolemnized 

a Weſtminſter -Wedaing, (as the Learned have 
It) a Couple ſo fit for one another and no 
body elſe,that Bridewel in conjunction with New- 
gate could not have afforded ſo ſuitable a match, 
they were. pleaſed, honourably attended with 
a Regiment of Broom-men, Kitchinſtuff Mer- 
chants and Pickpockets, &c. to repair to Ailes- 
bury-Church, where having tyed the unſlipping 
 'knot in their return home-wards , the wind 
' began to riſe between 2. Bridegroom and Mrs. 
Bride,which in ſhort time increaſed to ſo dread- 

ful a ſtorm, that their Veſſels fell foul on each 
| jother.;; -- - 

Mr: Bridegroom 1n this extremity took his 
deareſt Spouſe into. his Arms with ſuch a paſſio- 
nate Embrace, that ſhe almoſt reſign'd her laſt 
breath in thoſe Endearments ; but having re- 
covered her ſelf from the amorous Trance, ſhe 
in requital gave him a K'ſs ſo cloſe, that it 
fetcht._ off above half of one of his Ears; he 
ſtill proſecuting his Fordneſs gave her a back 
ſalute with his Foot, which ſhe anſwered by 
{troaking his lovely Eyes ſo long with her dou- 
ble Fiſts, till he could hardly ſee : And by 
theſe pleaſant Love-Toys, endeavouring to out- 
vy each other in affeftionate Expreſſions, they 
were ſo tranſported in the open fields for a- 
bove half an hour, till the Company fearing a 
{urfeit of delight from ſuch exceſs of dalliance, 
interrupted their z7twined Arms: ſo that Mr. 
... Bridegroom gathering up the ruins of his Pe- 

F tube; and he decently refiring her Treſſes and 
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much as ſhe could find of her Head-geer, 
at a' famous fountain hard by, repair'd the 
Beauty of her battered Phyfiognomy ; and ſo 
both lovingly retired hand in hand to their 
poor Habitations, and are like to live as kind- 
ly and as happily as moſt Couples now adays 
about Town. | | 

Theſe were the moſt Remarkable Paſſages I 
could learn concerning Ailesbwry, though Phi- 
laret and I diſcoursd of divers other Matters ; 
but amongſt all the Subjefts of our Chat, we 
handled none ſo often, and ſo feelingly, as the 
Bottle and the Glaſs, which were of Momentous 
Importance to us, becauſe we could not for 
ever enjoy them, Strange Infatuation | Prepoſte- 
rows Greedineſs! To monopolize that which 
every Tavern can ſurfeit us with, and be pro- 
digal of that which once elapſed, can never 
be obtained again. MNatare iz bountiful in every 
thing but Time of that ſhg isa Niggard,and gives 
it us drop by drop, Minute by Minute, ſo that 
we can never poſleſs two Minutes at once, nor 
regain one of them when it is loſt: And yet we 
ſpend our Time by wholeſale, and in the Zump, 
as if the Retail Care of Hours and Minutes were 
below us. *Tis ſaid that in the Globe there 1s 
no certain ſtated firſf Iiridian from whence 
to derive Longitude, I am ſure in the Exterr 
of Time, there is no equator to be found from 
whence to begin a Latitzde. Time runs Wm 
a dire# Line forward: It is a reftilinear Series 
of Moments, and allows no Digreſion. He that 


can diſcover the leaſt Step- toward a Zetitadein 
Time, may claim Letters Parents from Nature 


to ſerve the whole World with new-faſtioned 
Dials; VVatohes and Clocks, and to live by this 
TY by ue" 9 F IM 3?! 
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' Grow him of one another, which ſhews ” .uugh 
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| till Time be ſtretched ar 
broad as .'twill be long. But yet notwithſtand- 
Ing; this narrow Mizweneſs of Time, we ſquan- 
der it away at random, as if we had an inex- 
hauſtible Treaſure of Ages to diſpoſe of. 

_ Such Thoughts as theſe, I remember, ſeafon- 
ed our more Inſipid Chat ; and how crude and 
raw ſoever our Evenings Converſation had been, 
theſe Refleftions like a deſert of Condited 
Fruits, gave a good Farewel, and at length 
cloſed up our Bangzer, So Philaret and I, after 
this ſhort. view of the Town, betook our ſelves 
to Bed , where I defire you to let us reſt an 
hour or two; and then JI ſhall awake in a 
Humour more diverting than hitherto. 

| Phebus had no ſooner cryed Gee hoe unto his 
Team , but Philarer and I were both booted 
and ſpur'd for a New Ramble. 

And believe it Reader / He « truly a Scho- 
lar who us verſt in the volum of the Univerſe, who 
does not fo. mich read of Nature, as ſtudy and 
contemplate; Nature her ſelf. 


_ After nine hours riding, we arriv'd at ar- 
bw, twenty miles diſtant from Ajesbury,where 
was an Inn prefer'd to my acceptance by Ph:- 
laret's Commendations, who knew the Servants 
Names as well as if he had been their God/4- 
ther, though the Houſe never own'd his Com- 
pany but one night. 

'The Mony which I had about me I conveyeo 
| under my Bed, and ſo to Szpper we went : T' : 
Houſe was full of Gueſts, which made our F.oft 
Iimit his perſon to a quarter of an Hours tar- 
Tiance with each Company. Every Room did ' - . 


MM 
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- no Mans particular Command had intereſt in his 


ſervice yet) he had leaſt intereſt in himſelf. 


His Wife ſupply'd his abſence to all Com- | 


panies, for he could do nothing elſe but talk 
to them, and her Tongue was heard every 


where. 
She it 1s, whoſe Beauty clips the Wings of a 


Traveller's ſwift deſire, and begets the eaſe of 


his plodding Breaſt; for her Houſe appears his 
Journeys end ; but her Company multiplies the 


_ Keackoning above the reach of Arithmerickh, Phi- 


larer had the Diſcourſe at Table, which con- 
fiſted ( for the moſt part ) of the antiquity of 
his Company, he being a Woollen-Draper. Some- 
times he deſcribd the Humors of the Green- 


mich Uſurers, who, as he exprelt it, had Hearts 


of Marble and Entrals of Braſs. All his own 
proceedings ( in Eight years Apprentiſhip ) he re- 
lared to me, and hoiv long he fetcht up Coals for 
the Maid, ſcrapt Trenchers, and made clean 
SNOCS, 

But now my Hoſt and his Wife came both 
vp to ſtay and talk with us. Surely he was 
the very Maidenhead of his Mother, begot, 
his Father being afleep, or but Praftitioner in 
rhat Art, as appear'd by the Workmaſhip of his 
Face and Body, ſo ill favour d and deform'd was 
he. Her ſhape proclaimed Nature prodigal of hep 
riches, and vain-glorious of her cunning, ſo ges+ 
nerally handſom was ſhe; yet ſeem'd to doat 
upon his Feature ; *tis wondrous ſtrange, but 
Love is blind; which made my Muſe (though 


dulld with a groſs Supper ) ſing thus : 


Let one hereafter dare to blame 
+465 " ; Py hk 1/'% Goa: ? J Ak _- d- LLITIEL 
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Leſt hi offence be plagu'd with ſhame 
And all Mens hate, befege bis mind. 


For by this Couple we do plainly prove, 
That without blindneſs, there could be 20 Love. 


_-"Obr Hoſteſs fell faſt aſleep as ſhe ſat by the 
fire fide ; her Husband wak'd her with ſaying, 
She was always ſleeping or talking. This ſtir'd 
up a ſtrange frivolous queſtion z Why -a Wo- 
man 1s more QArowſie and talkative than a 
Man ? | 

I made anſwer thus ; Becauſe ſhe was made 
of Adam's Fleſh when he was aſleep; ſecondly, 
ſhe was made of his Rb, the Rib lies near to 
the Heart, the Heart is Maſter of Thoughts, and 
Thoughts beget Words. This lik'd our Land- 
Lord ſo well, that he defir'd to be farther ac- 
quainted with me : But it now growing late, 
Philaret and I went to Bed. | 

Morpheus deſtroy theſe vigilant Carriers,theſe 
unquiet diſturbers of Reſt, that bawling ( like 
Demy Cannons ) rent the Porches of my Ears. 
Were my Eyelids cut off, I could not be wider 
awake than I am now, though it be juſt three 4 
Clock; the time when Spirits, Gheſts and Faires 
viſit Tombs and Church-yards, whoſe unſubſtan- 
tial Shapes ſteal away our Motion, ſcare our 
Reaſon from us, Yet durſt I go round the 
World, unarm'd with, Beads, or bleſt with a 
Crucifix ; wear my. Soul within my Scabbard, 
my Life ty'd to my Heel, as careleſs of ſuc- 
cis; with ſuch an angry Yalour was 1 inſpir'd 
at that time, becauſe depriv'd of Sleep. 

But by and by, the modeſ# Morn bluſht in the 
Þ Eaſt; and the Su» ( to recompencgghoſe Tears 
£. Shed by weeping Plants ). ſhew'd forth his Head, 
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rzilding the Tops of lofty Trees, plac'd there 
by. «nequal. Nature to intercept that Comfort 
which Shrubs loſe by their /ow humility. 

Fhe-. elevated Lark 'leaves his dewy Bed to 


welcome .him, and drops down tir'd, by ftriy- 


ing to'climb higher than his Voyce. I bid fares 
well. to fleep, and call d up the Chamberlain, 


who brought me word, Philarer ( being. very. 


ſick } defirid my Company. To his Chambers 
I went, found him groaning in the Bed, encom; 
paſt. with Tokens of his Wives. careful Love ; 
three Night-Caps, two Waſte-coats, a large Tif- 
fany to keep his Neck. warm, two pair of 1ta- 


lian-Drawers, and alittle Down-Cuſheon : which 


being thruſt into. his Codpiſs makes his Br 
( forſooth ) unſenſible of a: hard Saddle or a 
rotting Horſe. His Sighs kindled great pity 
both in my ſelf and the Hoſteſs, whoſe Expe- 
rience was his Phyſitias, and brought him a 
Pofſet elear'd with the juice of ſundry Herbs, 
| Butt Art now proves a Bungler ! All her Culina- 
ry Medicines cou'd not tune Nature into Har- 
mony. agen, or make  Philaree fit for. another 
Ramble, SD, 
For alas! No ſooner had he ſwallowed the 


. Poſer, but. he falls into a deep Trance. 


Upon this my Hoſteſs and I (who fate by his 
Bed-ſide like the wery piftures of Sorrew ) think- 


ing his Soul had taken an irrecoverable ftep into 


the; other World, fall to work, ſtrip him 
naked; -and laid him out in a Winding-ſheet 
4s. 4. ſuitable banques ta entertain the expetrrmg 
Worms. + 
But. juſt as we were putting the black, Cloth 
of Death over hus Eyes, We perceived him 
breath, ypon which" we. fell to chaffing. and 
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- ubbing -his Head and Feet till we had reduc'q 
his wandring Senſes to their former'office and 
Vigor. TY Weantie 5s: 
Having thus drag'd back his rambling Soul 
(that had been all this while clambring up the 
Celeſtial Batilements for a glimps of the pro- 
miſed Land) Pon-John-Kainophilus (who was 
almoſt ready to burſt with joy to ſee ſo dear 
2 part-cf himſelf - riſen from the dead) being 
curious to know what ſtrange Sights -he had 
ſeen in- his Trance, he gave me the following 
account, as near as I'can remember it, from his 
own mouth. 3954 

My dear X ainophilu; 

©In the: midſt of the ſilent night as you and 
* my Land-Lord were ſitting by my Bed-ſide, 
© fancy*d that a blew miſt came o're my Eyes 
© and doz'd my Senſes ; when methoughts a love- 
© ly Touth clad in a glorious garb ſtood by me, and 
© with beaming Eyes ſo dazled me with Rays of 
* Light, that I was much amaz'd; bur long he 
© paus'd not, e're he ſnatch'd me from you both, 
© and with expanded Wings flew ſwift, as I 
© thought, through many Regions pav'd with Stars 
© and ſhining with glittering Fixes ; where T be- 
© held ffravge Shapes and heard amazing Yoice:, 
© and mounting ſtill higher and | higher, ar laſt he 
_ © ©hronght me within ſehr of a moſt Glozious 
© Palace, whoſe o#t-ſide ſhin'd with ſuch exceed- 
© ing Brightneſs, that I was oblig'd ſometimes to 
© ſhut mine Eyes as not capable of ſteady gating : 
© At the Gate ſtood Throngs of gloricus forms 
© in Robes of pureſt white, with Crowns of -Gold 
© pon their Heads, Palms of Vitory in-their 


Lode, 20d golden Herys in ther Adks 
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whereon they” play*d melodiouſly, raviſhing all 
*my Senſes with their charminz Yoices; and 
* methougts, they ſeeming in their Songs to ex- 
preſs much Joy at my approach, I was abon; 


{to enter this Celeſtial Manſion ; but on a ſud- 


* dain hearing a Voice as loud 2s Thunder cry- 
* ing, Return, return, for you cannot enter here 
* till you fling off your Cloths of Fleſh: I ſunk 
* down like lightning and. juſt now ſtarting at 
* the ſuppoſed Fall, I waked. | 


And thus to the Admiration of all the World, 
he lived in Perſos, as it were to learn todye by 
his own Fuxeral, and to ſee it celebrated be- 
fore his Eyes; and after he had with abun- 
dance of Pleaſure view'd his Coffin, Winding- 
ſheet and Dearh-bed Shrouds ( having a great 
curioſity to ſee himſelf buryed in Effgie ) he 
walkt with K ainophilu« ten days after to Mar- 
low Chancel to ſee his Tomb, that ſo be mighr 
(as he couragiouſly ſaid ) Look Death full in the 
face, and learn to dye generouſly. 

Oh Noble Courage ! that can triumph at the 
ſight of a Tomb! 

Oh glorious Aftion! where Garlands of Cy- 
preſs diſpute the Preheminence with Laurel and 
Palm |! 

Oh gallant Self-Vidory ! that ſo bravely puts 

a 2loe on the Face of Death ! 
And indeed no one can fay he, is reſolved for 
Death, that cannot 'undergo it with his Eyes 
open, or meet it the boldeſt way. Cowaras 
wink when they fight, but the truly valiant dare face 


their danger. | 
One ſaying to Damidas that the Lacedemoni- 


ans wee likely very much to ſuffer, if they 
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did not .in time reconeile themſelves to Ptince 
Phitip's favour : Why, you'pitiful, Fellow, re- 
plyed he, what | can they ſuffer: that do not 
fear to dye ? It being demanded of Apis, which 
way a man. might live free? Why, 1aid he, by 
defpiling Death. Then who would be a Slave 
to his fears that 1s ſo near the reach of Liberty ? 
The moſt voluntary Death tis the moſt brave : 
+ Was not Philaret's viewing his Grave with pleaſure 
an aft of Courage beyond all that we read of 
Ceſar? And the truth on't 1s, Living is Sla- 
very if the Liberty of dying ' were taken a- 
way : The: moſt obliging :Prefent Nature has 
made vs, an&which takes from us all! colour of 
complaint of our_condition, 1s to haye delivered 
into our cuſtody the keys of Life ; ſhe has only 
ordered one door" into Life, but a thouſand ways 
out. ?Tis true, we may. be-ſtreightned for 
Earth to live npon, but Earth ſufficient to dye 
upon can never. be wanting, 

Ceſar being askt what Death he thought ta 
be the molt deſired, made anſwer, T he leaſt pre- 
meditated and the ſhorteſt: If Ceſar dared to 
fay it, it is no cowardize in Philaret to be- 
tieve it ; however believe it or not, 'ris all one 
tro Pounlieur Dearth, who ſeeing him recovered 
of his long Trazxce, talls now to twiſting bis Gut- 
till he died in earaeſt, ſo thar, 


"His new Life and his Exit ſeem'd to meet 
His fwadling Banas, almoſt bis winding Sheet, 
And from.his Death-bed he does but ariſe 
-To fce his:Grave:y returns again and ' dies, 


Ah Philaret! Muſt we part then ? Firſt 
Jet me cloſe thy Eyes, bedew thy Checks a lit- 


7 - © Or, A PocketLibary, a4rr 
tle, compoſe thy body for the Grave, follow 
thee thirher; and then farewel ri we meet in 
" other World ! 

Poo2 miſerable Man! If Fate happen to gild 


*rre: ove: Inch of thy unhappy Span, and lend a = 


rimpſe, of Heaven in a Friend ;, how ſoon does the 
xameaus Viſion vaniſh out of ſight ? 


[But why do I figh and groan ſeeing 
*Tw'ont be long before it will be ſaid 
Of me, as 'tis of Phil. Alas! he's dead, 


So that now leaving Marlow behind me, and 
Philaret faſt aſleep in his Grave, art leaſt I ſup- 
poſe ſo, for I cou'd not ſtay to ſee him buried. 

{1 was reſolv'd to return for London, and 
| fx there till I had wore out the thoughts of 


' him. 


] perceiv'd all the Houſe in an rprore, the 
Nurſe weeping, the 21aid howling, Daphne, 
Molilp and Tiddy crying, the Car wringing 
ter hands ; and all the Houſe in a great per- 
plexity, except old Towzer, who like a cruel- 
hearted Cur ſhed not ſo much as one ſmgle 
Tear. 

Having given 'em the /aft becken of Farewel, 
on I troop'd the pace of a Butter Womans 
old Mare, leaving it to the diſcretion of my 
Horſe to go which way to London he: pleasd; 
ſo he wou'd but bring me there at night *twas 
all 1 deſir'd, believing afſuredly that it was on- 
ly in that wherein the very Eſſence and Being 


of all Adventures conſiſted. 


And now going to take leave of my Hoſteſs, 


F 
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Aiter eig'ic hours Travel in Duft and Sun, 
T7 2rei cd At London, juſt as the Sun ( havin 
TH: wis was prancing down his Weſter. 
Fill 1 to 45Ec 

Before che el anew of the Day were quite ſhn 
in 1 got co my Quarters, where (being weary ) 
<2lic Sleep ſoon drew the fringed Curtains of my 
Eyes. 
by that time, 8 hours repoſe, like a good Cloth- 

worker, had ſer a refreſhing Nap upon my tired 
and thread-bare Limbs, tre Sun again like an 
uniwearied Rambler came dancing o're the 
gronſy Hills to unbar the doors of Night, and 
to 1 Cake to the Skies that they wave now, 
if they pleaſe, play the good Houſe-Wife, and 
put out their |Candles. 

This made my Heart dance the Canaries in my 
Breaſt without the help of a Violin. For my Pa- 
tience (you may well imagin ) was now on the 
Tenter-hooks till I was on my Rambles again. 

So jumping out of my nitty Couch, with a 
courteous deiign to free my. tender Br— from 
the perſecution of the louſy Blankets ( for azy 
Pockets could not reach to the gentility of Sheets ) 
I. fell to dreſſing my little dapper ſelf, as 
trim, as neat, and as Gay, as if 1 had ſet all 
night between the Comb and the Glaſs, or had 
rob'd ſome Petty-Milliner of all his Nick Nacks; 
tho* (*tis a folly to lye for't) ſome of my Lin- 
nen ſeem'd to be of an old or duſty tranſlation. 
Then running to the Barbers for a new Face; for 


you muſt note, tho my Beard as yet was but of { 


the third Edition or Cut, (and conſequently one 
gowny hair hardly ſtood within call of another ) 


yet ſome ſ{uperilnous hranches there were whick. 


Mr, Snipper-Snapper ſoon lopt off, 


& - 
, 
L 
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-* $6 that now being dreſt as it were in print, 
and ſparkliſhly equipd in Mode and Figure, 
I took my Pilgrim's-Staff in one hand, and two 
(1 cannot ſay a Pair of ) Gloves in the other, 
and marcht very methodically into the City; where 
I had not rambled the length of the Royal Ex- 
chang, till on every fide 1 was ſurronnded witly 
variety ofdazling Objz&s, the meanelt of which 


| was no leſs than a Legiun of Wonderments to my 


ſtupified Eyes 3 upon which gaping and ſtaring 


| as Country Clowns uſually do, I ſfoort gaz'd my 
| ſelf into an Extaſy. 


But- ſcarce had the crimſon Bluſhes of Au- 


rora given the World an intimation of that 

| glorious Luminaries approach which was to en- 
 lizhten it ; when there appear'd coming from 
E a itately and magnificent Houſe in Cornhill, 
Z ſo lovely a Troop of Ladies, that had there 
; yet wanted any thing of day, the Stars might 


in modeſty have retir'd from a new Sphere of 
brighter Conſtellations ;, among whom the Lady 
Rachelias Beauty had luſtre enough to intimate 


© the little want there was of a r1ſing Sun. She ad- 

 vanc'd at the head of this charming Company 
” towards the Black Raven ith* Poultry; from 
= whence I went in company with them to a lit- - 
| tle Iſland, which compoſed a Garden, wherein 


Art and Nature had equally contributed to. cap- 
tivate the Sences. But ſoon after our Arrival 
here, that our pleaſures might be the more un- 
diſturbed, we all withdrew to a ſhady Grotto 


| warcxed with many artificial Springs, which 
v a the moſt retir'd part of the Garden.- 


Vhere after feaſting our ſelves witn Cherries 


Þ >-d all ſorts of curious Fruits, the Night com- 
ing on we parted. | 
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But after three days Ramblize about the City and Sub. 
urs, and after as long feaſting my Eyes with Novelties, I 
began at laſt ro be even tir'd with Pleaſures, and glutted 
with Ciry Charms.So that here by a dear-boug ht Experience; 


I found, that the wandering Fancy of Man ( nay, that even 
Life it {elf ) is a it were but a meer Rambie or Fegary after 
the drag of ſomething that doth itchifie our Senſes, which 
when we have hunted home, we find mthing but a meer ge- 
Huſton. 

This is the Nature and common Condition of even the moſt 
pleaſing, ſenſible Objefs : They firſt tempt, then pleaſe # little; 
then diſappoint,, and laſtly ex. The Eye that beholds them 
blaſts them quickly, riffles and defiroys their Glory, and wiews 
them with no more alight at firſt ; than diſdain afterwards. 
Hence, there muſt be fraquent aiverfions ; other Pleaſures 
muſt be ſouzht out ; and are chvſen, not becauſe they are bet- 
fer, but becauſe they are new. Sa that like. Bees in a 
Garden we hum and rove about from Flower to Flower, and 
as ſom as we have taſted one and exhanſted *irs ſweerneſ;, 
we lave it ana fly away to another, ſeckins in vain to eter. 
nize our Pleaſures by a continued circle of Varieties. 
| And therefore, Reader, if tempred by an impatient Af 
fe#ion to_ any thing not withour danger or difficulty ar- 
rained, catechiſe your ſelf with this Queſtion, What Wi/b, 
Fortune or Labour ever preſented you with, that after a fu! 
fruition did not ſoon grow tedious ; or at beſt came not 
far ſhort of what creaking ExpeQatlon, had undertaken 
it ſhould perform ? 


* Fruition with Fruitien's burſt, 


The very Hony of all 
Larthly O 


Doth ſooneſt Cloy. 
And this I the rather mention, becauſe I do not remem - 
. ber that T have ever had in all my Life the ſame thoughts 
of any good ( my Nuptial Tye excepted) inthe very time 
of the enjoying 1t as I had before. I have known” when 


E have promiſt my ſelf vaſ# ſatisfafions ; and indeed 
where could | expe& more than in London, where in every 
Street fine and aainty things lye even trodden undes 
feer, becoming almoſt vile through their abundant plenty 

end my Imagination has preſented me at a diſtance wil 
# fair Landskip of Delights, oralp 


— 
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the allurin; ang from like the 4 Senſitive-Plont, it com- ; 
trated it ſelf 2r the touch, and ſhrunk almoſt to nothing in © 
the fruition. And tho! after the Enjoyment is paſt ir ſeems 
as great again upon RefleF0n as it did before in expeBta- 
tion, yet thould a Platonical Revolution make the Circum- 
Rances recur, I ſhould not think fo. I found '"twas ever 
with me as with the Travelcr, to whom the ground which 
is before him, and that which he has left behind, ſeems al- 
ways more curioufly embroydered and delightfome than rhar 
which he ſtands upon ; ſo chat my Happineſs(like the time 
wherein I thought to enjoy ir ) was always either paſt or 
to come, never preſent, Methought, I could often ſay upon 
a recolleftion, how happy was 1 2: fuch a Time? or whenl 
{ was in expeCtation, how happy thall I be if IT compaſs ſuch 
ea deſign ? but ſcarce ever | am fo,I was highly well pleaſed, 
E Methoughts whillt I exp2Qed, whilſt 1 hoped for a new 
L ſight of London, Ull fruition jogg'd me our of my pleaſing 
Slumber, and I knew it was bur a Dream. And this ſingle 
obſervation has ofren made me even in the very purſuir 
lJafrer Happyneſs, and full Career of my Paſſions, to ſtop 
ſhort on this fide Fruition, and to. chuſe rather with Moſes 
upon Mount Nebo, to entertain my Fancy with a remote 
| Proſpe# of the happy Land, than to go in and poſſeſs w, 
and then repine. How then ſhall Man be happy, when 
( ſetting aſide all the croſſes of Fortune ) he will complain 
even of Succels,and Fruirion it (elf ſhall diſappoint him ? 


Fruition adds no new Wealth, but deſtroys ; 
And while it pleaſeth much, yet ſtill it cloys, 
As in Proſpets we are there pleas d moſt, 
Where ſomet ing keeps the Eye from being Joſt, 
Attd leaves us room to gueſs ; fo bere reſtraint. 


Holds up delight, that with exceſs would faint. 


And the reaſon, I humbly conceive, may. be this : In all 
earthly matters Expe&tation takes up more Joy on Truft, 
than the Fruition of the thing is able to diſcharge. Moft 
Men in their own Fancies extraft the Pleaſures of thugs 
from troubles annexed to them, which when enjoyed mu# 
go together 5 ſurely a Goodunlok'd for w # Virgin © Hap» 
pineſs; whereas thoſe who obtain'd what long they have ' 
gazed on in ExpeRation, only marry what themſelves have 
deflowred before. No Marters are fo fair as the Pencil 9i 
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the ExpeCtant lims them out in his Hopes. The f+/ cafe 
of pleaſure ind:ed 15 commonly wery grateful to o /ui -* 
ter we have often repeated it, it grows flat, and after that 
boathſom. | 
Farewe! Frujtion, thou 5 cruel Cheat , | 
Which firſt our hopes Joſt raiſe, and then defeat +, 
Farewel thou Midwife to abortive Bliſs, 
Thou Myſtery of Fallacies. 
Diſtance preſents the Obje@ fair, By 
With charming Features, and a graceful Air ; 
But when we come to ſeiz2 th' inviting Prey, 
Like a ſhy Ghoſt it vaniſhes away. . 
So to tWunthinking Clown the diſtant S%y 
Seems on ſome Mountain's Surfice to rely ; 
He with ambitious haſt climbs the AGoiz 
Curious to touch the Firmament. 
Bur when with an unwearied pace 
Arriv'd he isat'the long wiſh'd for place, 
With ſighs the ſad defeat he does deploce, 
His Heaven 1s {till as diſtant as before. 
And yer *twas long e're I could ſee, 
This grand Impoſtor's frequent Treachery, 
Tho often fool'd, yet I ſhould ſtill dream on 
Of Pleaſure in Reverſcon. | 
Tho ftilthe did my Hopes deceive, 
His fair Pretenſions I would ſtill believe : 
Such was my Charity, that tho I knew , 
And found him Falſe, yet I would think him true. 


Thraſenides, a young Man of Greece, having gained 2 
Ladies Conſent for Marriage, refus'd to enjoy her, that he 
might nor, ( as he ſaid) by Fruition quench and ſtupific rhe 
unquiet Ardor with. which he ſo pleas'd himſelf. 

Bur whether do I ramble? How many Miles (alias Pages) 
am I ag din out of my way? Surely my Readers will think 
_ that I have forgotten my ſelf, or my End of coming to. 
London ; But let them if they will, for I'le not truſt my (elf 
here to the Heat that ſo noble a Subje# inſpires, and ſhall 
therefore reſerve it for the next Volume. . So that now 

Exit Bookſeller, and enter Author to aÞ all the © nt 


Parts. 
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